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Cosmopolitan—Advertising Section

Tiffany & Co.

The Facilities of Tiffany & Co.’s

Correspondence Department

The house of Tiffany & Co. was established in 1 837. One of the

first rules of the business was to give unremitting attention to its

correspondence with customers so as to enable persons living at a

distance to make purchases under the most favorable conditions

During the past seventy-one years, the policy thus early established

has served as a convenience to three generations of Tiffany & Co.’s

patrons, and from a very modest beginning the correspondence
service has developed into one of the most important departments
of the house

Men of experience familiar with the extensive stock of Tiffany &
Co., give their entire time to inquiries. Their knowledge of

what is most in favor at the moment, assures patrons careful

and intelligent selections

All articles offered for sale by Tiffany & Co., whether jewelry,

silverware, clocks, bronzes, glass, china, decorative pottery,

enamels, fine stationery, leather goods or other objects, are the

embodiment of an exacting standard rigidly maintained throughout

their many departments of art and- manufacture

Upon advice as to requirements with limit of price, Tiffany & Co.
will send photographs, cuts or descriptions of what their stock

affords. Selections of articles will be sent on approval to persons

known to the house or to those who will make themselves

known by satisfactory references

The Tiffany & Co. Blue Book, sent upon request, is a compact
catalogue without illustrations. It contains concise descriptions

with an alphabetical side index affording quick access to the wide
range of Tiffany & Co.’s stock, with the prices at which articles

may be purchased

Tiffany & Co. are strictly retailers. They do not employ agents

or sell their wares through other dealer’s

Fifth Avenue and 37th Street New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Washburn - Crosby’s

Gold Medal Flour
THE VERY HIGHEST QUALITY - BUY IT

Address all correspondence to Washburn-Crosby Co., Minneapolis. Minn., U. S. A.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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F. MARION CRAWFORD

Stradella
A New Romance

BY

F. Marion Crawford
A romance as only Mr. Crawford can

tell it. Stradella will be the serial of the

year. Begin it now. The first instal-

ment appeared in September and you will

find the second in

THE OCTOBER DELINEATOR

50ro?o™$3.50

THE WORLD’S WORK
EVERYBODY’S MAGAZINE
THE DELINEATOR

EACH MAGAZINE IS THE
GREATEST IN ITS OWN FIELD.

YOU SHOULD SUBSCRIBE FOR

THE MAGAZINE LIBRARY
The only new Magazine Club for the coming season expressly arranged

to make any home happy for a month at a time, and gives you John D.
Rockefeller's own story of his business methods and life.

Write your name and address here and mail with your check or post-office order for $3.50 and get all three for one year.

Foreign Postage Rate, $6.78 Name

To Canada, $4.95
Address-

The Butterick Publishing Co., Ltd., Butterick Building, New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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CAESAR’S name has stood through all the ages as the embodiment of imperial power. His
untimely end after reaching the pinnacle of earthly glory is one of the great tragedies of
history. The picture shown herewith from Ridpath’s History of the World is but ONE

out of TWO THOUSAND in the complete work, and serves to illustrate but ONE event out of
all the THOUSANDS which make up the history of every empire, kingdom, principality and
Nation, accurately and entertainingly told in the world-famed publication,

Ridpath’s History of the World
THE PUBLISHER’S FAILURE placed in our hands the entire unsold edition of this monumental

work, BRAND NEW, beautifully bound in Half Morocco. We are offering the remaining sets

At LESS than even DAMAGED SETS were ever sold
We will name our price only in direct letters to those sending us the Coupon below.

Tear off the Coupon, write name and address plainly, and mail to us now
before you forget it. Dr. Ridpath is dead, his work is done, but his family derive
an income from his history, and to print our price broadcast, for the sake of
more quickly selling these few sets, would cause great injury to future
sales.

COSMOPOLITAN READERS have shown wonderful appreciation of our remarkablew offer. We have shipped this splendid History of the World to delighted readers
living in every State of the Union, to nearly all foreign countries and to the far-
away islands of the sea. To read this History is to know peoples and races, king-
doms and empires, principalities and powers; to behold senates in session,
armies marching, battles fought and victorious legions coming home; to
follow the march of civilization westward from the Indus to the Euphrates,
from the Euphrates to the Tiber, from the Tiber to the Thames, from the
Thames to the Hudson, from the Hudson to the Mississippi and from
the Mississippi to the Shores of the Philippines. Ridpath’s History
will prove a household treasure. It has been purchased and strongly
endorsed by President William McKinley, President Benjamin
Harrison, General Stephen D. Lee, General Lew Wallace, Senator
Teller, Senator Curtis, James Whitcomb Riley, Rabbi Hirsh,
Bishop Vincent, John L. Stoddard, Bishop Newman, and the
Presidents of Brown, Bates, Amherst, Smith and practically
all other American colleges and universities.

EVERY AMERICAN CITIZEN should know the his=
tory of our own country and of the world to in-

telligently perform his full duty as a citizen in the
Government of This Nation.'! How else are we to judge
of the great national questions that crowd upon us for
decision except by some knowledge of the past? Our
Colonial Policy, the Question of the Trusts, the respec-
tive rights of labor and capital, the conflict between
Socialism and organized business—these and hup-
dreds of other important questions press upon us as a
nation for intelligent discussion and decision. How have
such questions been met in the past ? For the answer
read the history of ancient civilizations which flour-
ished. decayed and died and have been obliterated
from the face of the earth. Read the history of mighty
Babylon, or of imperial Rome, and familiarize yourself
with her growth, development and decay. Read the his-
tory of the French Revolution, the establishment of
the republic, out of which came the empire dominated
by Napoleon. Then when you know history, when you
know the cause of the rise and downfall of empires and
nations, and not until then, will you be able to intelli-
gently discuss and decide the great questions that are
pressing now everywhere for attention. The growth, de-
velopment and decay of the nations of the world consti-
tute the most inspiring theme that can claim the atten-
tion of man.

SEND COUPON TO-DAY. TIIE SAMPLE PAGES ARE FREE.
WESTERN NEWSPAPER ASSOCIATION, CHICAGO

Free
Coupon
WESTERN

NEWSPAPER
ASSOCIATION

204 DEARBORN ST.
CHICAGO, ILL.

a. Please mail without cost to

me, sample passes of Ridpnth’s
Ay History containing photograv-

ures of Napoleon, Queen Eliza

-

heth, Socrates, Cresar and Shake-
speare, map of China and Japan,

diagram of Panama Canal, etc., and
write me full particulars of your special

offer to Cosmopolitan readers.

Name

Address

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Brown’sFamous Pictures

Reproductions of famous Paintings, Portraits and Homes
of famous People, etc. Thousands of subjects, size s^x 8,
i cent each. 120 for $1.

cpwn ^TAIMP to postage. We will sendO 1 O sample pictures and big:
catalogrue witli 1,000 miniature illustrations.

COLORED PICTURES OF BIRDS, SIZE 5x 7, 2 CENTS EACH. S1.75
PER 100. CATALOGUE AND SAMPLE FOR 2c. STAMP.

GEO. P. BROWN & CO., - - Beverly, Mass.

I TEACH SIGN PAINTING
Show Card Writing or Lettering by mai’ and

guarantee success. Only field not overcrowded.
My instruction is unequalled because practical,
personal and thorough. Easy terms. Write for
large catalogue. Cha*. J. Strong, Pres.

DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING
DEPT. S. DETROIT, MICH.

tc Oldest and Largest School of its Kind **

American Academy of Dramatic Arts
Founded in 1884.

FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President.

Its exceptional facilities and complete organization
have made it the recognized leading institution for dra-
matic training in this country. Connected with Mr. Chas.
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Companies.

For information apply to
The Secretary, Room 141, Carnegie Hall, New York, N.Y.

WE CAN TEACH YOU TO DRAW “

You can earn $20 to $50
and upwards per week.

We have Successfully taught all branches of
drawing by correspondence since 1898. Practical, per-
sonal instruction. Experienced teachers. Art Director
educated in Europe. Positions guaranteed. Successful
students everywhere. Illustrated Year Book free,

SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART,
m

m

T301 Fine Arts Bldg , Battle Creek, Mich., USA.

FLASHLIGHTS"*'" 10c
A 240-page Illustrated Book for Adults, containing complete
information on Health, Disease, Love, Marriage and Par-
entage. Tells all you would hesitate to ask a Doctor. Was 2 5c.—now ioc., to introduce. By Mail Prepaid on receipt of price.

MURRAY HILL BOOK CO., 129 R East 28th Street, New York City

EARN $25 TO $100 A WEEK
We will teach you by correspondence the

most profitable and fascinating profession
-*r , . ... . in the world. Send for our beautiful

^ KEE. Your future success m business depends upon this most important factor, advertising.
PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL. Address either Office: Dept. 1011, 90 Wabash A»e„ Chicago, or Dept. 1011, 150 Nassau St., New York.

TIIC I AW 0F Financial SuccessLH ww Tells How to Make Money. 10 cts.
A paper bound book of 104 pages, worth many times the price.
6th edition, 65,000 copies sold. It tells the law of success
plainly and gives specific instructions, upon learning which
no intelligent man or woman, actually interested, can fail
to succeed in increasing their income and improving their
circumstances. It is the money-maker’s Bible. Sent postage
prepaid on receipt of 10 cents, stamps or silver. Address
THE JUSTIT1A PUB. CO 251 Lenox Bldg., CHICAGO, ILL.

of Life:” on Home, Sex, Love, Marriage,
ft# Bill Wr Health, Pleasures, Diseases, Treatments,

lift etc -' art plates), 512 octavo pages,
$1.00 (worth $5.00). Postpaid. (Cat. free.)

(Special Offer, SI.00) Send stamps, M. O., money or cneck.
C. STEVENS PUB. CO., 123 N. Broad St., Philadelphia, Pa.

DRAWING OUTFIT FREE
Illustrators and Cartoonists earn $25 to $1 00 a week
We teach Illustrating and Cartooning by mail.
Our students sell their work and hold positions. Women
succeed as well as men. Send for our free booklet,
“Money in Drawing;** tells how and gives the proof.
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASS N, 62 THE BALDWIN, INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

BY MAIL
I won the World’s First Prize in Penmnnship. By my

new system I can make an expert penman of you by
mail. I also teach Book-keeping and Shorthand. Am
placing my students as instructors in commercial col-
leges. If you wish to become a better penman, write
me. I will send you FREE one of my Favorite Pens and
a copy of the Ransomerian Journal. Inclose stamp

C W D ANQnM 3889 Euclid Avenue
. W . tvAlldUlYl, KANSAS CITY, MO.

EasyWay to Earn Large Salary

Any intelligent, alert man or woman can make
money right in his or her own locality , simply by
representing me and calling on magazine readers.

I have the only magazine subscription agejicy
in the world which works exclusively through local

representatives. This new system is so successful
that many of my present representatives are earn-
ing from $20 to $100 a week, and their oppor-
tunities are constantly increasing.

I make it easy for you. First, my prices for all

magazines are so much less than those asked by
anybody else that your orders come easily and
quickly. Second, I help you get customers

—

advertise for them, and then turn them over to
you.

I have no outfits for sale—there is nothing that
will cost you a cent.

Don’t you want to take advantage of this oppor-
tunity? Write me to-day, and I’ll tell you all

about it.

P. O. STATION T NEW YORK
P. S.—All magazine readers who want to save money

on magazines should send me their lists, and I’ll have my
representative call.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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^ Real Parisian Studies

\ and Oriental Life
^/marvelously pictured in this

^'rs* definitive Edition

<\De Maupassant’s Writings

Translated by linguists of
International reputation,

uuexpurgated.
Introduction by
PAUL BOURGET

of the French Academy.

327 Short Stories, Novels, Trav-
els, Drama, Comedies and Verse.

lUpassan:

SUPREME MASTER
OF THE

SHORT STORY
THE painter of humanity in words who without hatred, without love, without anger, without

pity, merciless as fire, immutable as fate, holds a mirror up to life without attempting iudg-
ment No reading could be more delightful than his quaint, delicious SHORT STORIES in which

is pictured with marvelous skill the virile novelty of country scenes, and the comedy and tragedy
underlying the whirl of Parisian life, in which love and laughter, tragedy and tears run side by side.

/ Here are also embraced the remarkable Romances which caused Tolstoi to hail DE MAUPASSANT as
' the supreme realist and romance writer of his century. Included also are the Travels, Dramas and Verse,
all sparkling with gems of description—Meissonier-like pictures in words.

SEVENTEEN HANDSOME DELUXE BOOKS—ACTUAL SIZE 8x5 'A—
consisting of 5,500 pages, printed from a new cast of French Elzevir type—elegant and clear—on pure white
antique eggshell finished paper, made especially for this edition. Pages have deckled edges and liberal
margins. There are 30 illustrations from original drawings. The books are exquisitely bouud in Blue Vel-lum De I,uxe Cloth, with disinctive brown and gold title label, silk headbands and gold tops.

INTRODUCTORY OFFER—Coupon Saves 50% —MAIL TO-DAY.
i\J __ This set is a strictly subscription edition, $51.00 value. Heretofore it has been impossible to get De
/ ™apassant • works except in limited editions at very high prices. We have only printed a limited number
f at the wonderfully low price of 824.00.

J

Prompt return of coupon will bring the books direct to you On Approval, all
express charges prepaid. -s

,
..

Keep them ten days for examination. If unsatisfactory return them at our expense. If satisfactory

| J
they are yours for but a slight outlay each month.

Akron, OhioiTHE WERNER COMPANY
THE WERNER COMPANY, Akron, Ohio.

I Cl
Pl

,
e
,
as

,?
seni “*• ch

i,
rges PreP«d..

the complete works of GUY DE MAUPASSANT, in Seventeen (17) volumes, bound
in Blue Vellum De Luxe Cloth. If satisfactory, I will remit you 82.00 at once and 82.00 per month for eleven (11) months.
It not satisfactory, I will advise you within ten days.

Signature

38
Residence A ddress .

.

City

State.

.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



GIRLS’ SCHOOLS
Ingleside

A School for Girls.
School year begins Tuesday, October 6, 1908.

Mrs. Wm D. Black, Patroness,

Connecticut, Litchfield County, New Milford.

Springside

Boarding and Day School for Girls.

Mrs. Chapman and Miss Jones, Principals.

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, Chestnut Hill.

Miss Anahle s School

For Girls. 60th year. Academic, College Preparatory and

Special Courses in English. Radcliffe and Bryn Mawr methods.

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 1350 Pine Street.

The Stevens School
For Girls. Certificate admits to leading colleges. Courses for

those not wishing to enter college. Special advantages in art and
music. Excellent Gymnasium. Opens Sept 24, 1908. References
required. For catalogue address The Secretary.
Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, Germantown, 221 West Chelten Ave.

M * C V for girls, in charming, healthful
1SS Haywards Dchooi suburb of Philadelphia. Delight-

ful home, modern building recently enlarged, college preparatory

and special courses, musical department, outdoor sports. Develops
character, mind, and body. For illustrated catalogue G, address

Miss S. Janet Sayward, Principal.

Pennsylvania, Overbrook.

rF1 n Cl 1 A Home and Day School for Girls.
1 he Devon Ochool

25 minutes from Philadelphia. Col-

lege and general courses. Sports and Music. Special attention
to Languages, Art anti the development of character Number
limited. Arrangements may be made for the summer. Catalogue
on request Miss Emma Harrar, Principal.

Pennsylvania, Devon.

Moravian Seminary
Founded 1749. 159th year opens September 23rd

J. Max Hark, D.D., Principal.

For Girls,

Address

Pennsylvania. Bethlehem.

Linden Hall Moravian Seminary
For Girls. Founded 1794- Number limited. Waiting list.

For particulars address
Rev. Charles D. Kreider, Principal.

Pennsylvania, Lancaster County, Lititz

The Se
_ Intermediate, college preparatory and

ie seminary post-graduate courses. Special course
for those not going to college. Beautiful and healthful location.

Gymnasium and all outdoor exercises. Rates, $300 For cata-

logue, address
Mrs. Charlotte Comstock Gray, B.p., A.M., President.

Pennsylvania, Hollidaysburg.

The Darlington Seminary
A high grade school for girls. Vassar preparatory, English.

School of Music, School of Art, School of Expression. Individual
instruction. Moral, social and physical culture. $275 and up.

Frank Paxson Bye, B.S., President.

Pennsylvania, West Chester.

Miss Beard s

Boarding and Day School for Girls. College Preparatory and

Special Courses.

New Jersey, Orange, Berkeley Avenue.

Miss Townsends
School for Girls. College Preparatory, General, and Special
Courses. Well equipped, excellent advantages. Home school for

a limited number, with individual care. Address for circular
Miss Anna P. Townsend.

New Jersey, Newark, Park Place.

Bradford Academy
For Young Women. One hundred and fifth year. Thirty miles

from Boston. Address the Principal,

Miss Laura A. Knott, A.M.

Massachusetts, Bradford.

The MacDuffie School
One of the pleasantest and most home-like schools for girls in

New England. College certificates.

John MacDuffie, Ph.D., \prinrinal<*
Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B.,/ rnnclpals *

Massachusetts, Springfield, 179 Central Street.

TT r* *1 Q 1 1 For Girls. Corporation con-
1 rie vjliman Dcnool trolled by Harvard professors
who instruct in Radcliffe College. Courses of study planned for each
pupil. Primary, Academic and College Preparatory. Basket-ball,
tennis, Radcliffe gymnasium, and swimming-pool. Boston at-

tractions. Address Miss Ruth Coit, Head Mistress.

Massachusetts, Cambridge.

The Misses Metcalf s

Boarding and Day School for Girls. College Preparation, Physical
Culture, Tennis, Basket-ball. Highest efficiency with moderate
rates.

New York, Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson.

Mrs. Frances Marshall
(Formerly of the Veltin School, New York.) Boarding and Day

School for Little Girls Kindergarten, Primary, Intermediate and
Junior Departments For circulars address Box 53.

New York, Briarcliff Manor

St. Mary s School
A School for, Girls. 18 miles from New York. Number limited.

Healthful location; spacious buildings. College preparatory work.
Excellent advantages in music and modern languages. References
required. Miss Annie S. Gibson, Principal.

New York, Long Island, Garden City

Oaksmere

Mrs. Merrill’s School for Girls. Reopens October Sixth.

New York, New Rochelle.

Do you wish to know what advantages other schools have to offer ? ASK. COSMOPOLITAN



GIRLS’ SCHOOLS

Ossining School for Girls
Ossining=on=Hudson, New York

41st Year. One hour from New York, giving access to city privileges. Modern buildings
; beautiful grounds.

Academic, Music, Art and College Preparatory Courses. Post Graduate and«Special Work. Certificate admits
to leading colleges. Hampton Hall, Annex of the Ossining School, for Younger Girls. Ossining surrounds
its students with influences of an attractive Christian home. Year Book of School sent on request.

Hosmer Hall
Day and Boarding School for Girls. Certificates admit to lead-

ing Colleges. Academic and Special Courses. Limited home
school. 25th year opens September 24, 1908.

Miss McNair, Principal.
Missouri, St. Louis, 4294 Washington Boulevard.

f'T Qj. Boarding school for young ladiesChateau de Dt. Jjric desiring to study French in all
branches. 1 5 minutes from Paris, magnificent and healthful situa-
tion. Chateau in park of eighteen acres All sports, tennis, riding,
driving. Ten minutes from Engheim. Young ladies escorted to
Opera, theatres, museums, etc. Terms moderate. Madame Rossi.

France, St. Brie, Seine et Oise, near Paris

Boarding Sckool ?
Tell us what you wish and we will tell you where it can be
found. In writing please give approximate tuition, location,
and kind of school desired.

School Information Bureau, Box M 2110, New York City.

Miss Foster s School
A Boarding School for Girls. Beautifully situated in a

suburb of Philadelphia. Newly equipped building surrounded
by two acres of grounds. Special department for little girls.

Resident French governess. Music, Art, Nature Study.

Fully equipped gymnasium. Number of pupils limited.

For catalogue address Miss Mabel L. Foster.
Pennsylvania. Philadelph ia. Melrose Park, Oak Lane.

Southern Seminary ^rginLTporGwTand
Young Ladies. 42d year. College preparatory and finishing.
Johns Hopkins University men in faculty. Highest technical
standards in music in South. Patronage drawn from every
quarter of United States. “ Handsomest school buildings in
State.” Park and Preserve of several hundred acres for out-
door life and sports. Phenomenal health record. Distinct rep-
utation for home life and for making finest woman of the girl.
Terms $240. Two railroads. Address Rev. E. H. Rowe, Pres.
Virginia, Buena Vista, Box 600.

Wheaton Seminary t.MS;
A.M., D.D., President. 74th year begins Sept. 16, 1908.
Endowed. Certificates to college. Advanced courses for
high school graduates and others. Art and music. Native
French and German. New dining-hall and dormitories.
Modern gymnasium, with resident instructor; tennis, basket-
ball, field-hockey, etc. Steam and electricity. Healthful
location, within 30 miles of Boston. For catalogue and
views, address Wheaton Seminary.
Massachusetts, Norton.

Alrf»1f*v7 T-fnll
^ Boarding School for Girls. Healthful, pic-

xxK.ei.ey A turesque location on Lake Michigan. College
Preparatory and Special Courses. Superior advantages in Music
and Art. For illustrated book address the

Principals, Mary Helen Yerkes, Susan Hill Yerkes
Michigan, Grand Haven.

Winona Park Sckool
tion and Domestic Science. Certificate privileges in leading colleges.
Wholesome Christian influences Beautiful location in a large park
overlooking Winona Lake. $300 a year S C. Dickey, A. M., D.D.,
Chancellor. Rose M. Clark, M.S., Principal

Indiana, Winona Lake, Box 1006.

oil OPPOSITE THEriamilton Dchool white house
For Girls and Young Ladies. Write for Catalogue.

Mrs Phoebe Hamilton Seabrook,
Principal.

District of Columbia, Washington, Lafayette Square.

Laise-Pkillips Sckool
For Girls and Young Women. Elective or College Preparatory.

Two years collegiate course for high school graduates. Art, Music,
Native Language Teachers. Domestic Science Catalogue on re-
quest. Mrs J. Sylvester Phillips, Principal.

District of Columbia, Washington, 1671 Connecticut Avenue.

Ckevy Ckase College and Seminary
A Home School for Young Ladies. Campus of 11 acres. Music,

Art, Elocution and Domestic Science. Golf and other out-door
sports. Healthful location; artesian water. Terms reasonable.

Mr. and Mrs. S. N. Barker, Principals.
District of Columbia, Washington, Drawer 841.

Stuart Sckool
advantages. Preparation for
represented in boarding department Illustrated catalogue 80 pages.
Outdoor sports. New Buildings. Miss Claudia Stuart, Prin.

D. C.,Washington, 1756, 1758, 1760, 1762 Columbia Road.

Stuart Hall
(Formerly Virginia Female Institute.) Church School for Girls in
Blue Ridge Mountains. Primary, Intermediate and College Pre-
paratory. 65th Session. Travel School abroad. Catalogue.

Maria Pendleton Duval, Principal.
Virginia, Staunton.

for Young Ladies and Girls. All De-
partments. Elective courses. Unusual
European travel. 38 States have been

Mary Baldwin Seminary
For Young Ladies. Term begins September 10th, 1908. Located

in Shenandoah Valley of Virginia. Unsurpassed climate. 327
students past session from 31 States. Send for catalogue.

Miss E. C. Weimar, Principal.
Virginia, Staunton.

FORT EDWARD COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE
Literary, College Preparatory and other graduating courses.

Physical and Social Culture. Strong departments in Music, Art,
Elocution and Domestic Science. 54th year. $400. Illustrated
catalogue. JOS. E. KING, D.D., Pres., Box 113, Fort Edward, N. Y.

Fauquier Institute
For Young Ladies. The 49th session begins Sept. 24th, 1908.

Situated in Piedmont region of Virginia, 55 miles from Washington.
A limited and thorough home school. Rates, $200 upwards.
Catalogue. Geo. G. Butler, A M , Principal.

Virginia, Warrenton, Box 12.

Homestead School ^ISntLdDaysSl^u
For Girls (Inc.). Advanced English a teature. College pre-

K
aratory: also Elective courses in Music, English, Art and
[odem Languages. Individual attention in home and class-

room. A homelike school where morals and manners receive
equal consideration. Athletic sports encouraged. Beauti-
fully located in an attractive residential suburb. Apply for

Year Book. Mrs. A. C. D. Loucks, Principal.

New York City, Flushing, Sanford Avenue.

ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in locating the right school



GIRLS’ SCHOOLS
MISS BAIRD’S

Home School for Girls

NORWALK, CONNECTICUT
One hour from New York City and
five hours from Boston, via
N Y., N. H., and Hartford R. R.
Country air. Ideal environment

for study and recreation. Broad cul-
ture. Real training of body, mind and

manners. The home life is replete with
inspiration, tending to develop each

girl into a useful and attractive member
of the family and of society. Separate house
for girls under 15. Intermediate, Academic
and College-Preparatory classes. Superior
advantages in Music, Art, and the Lan-
guages.

MISS CORNELIA F. BAIRD, Principal.

National Park Seminary
ONE OF OUR
18 BUILDINGSjiiiuinoo .

sv tv.

For Young Women
Washington.

D.C.

(Suburbs)

^ The

Glen

School

The story of the school ; of Its phenomenal growth ; Its re-
markable equipment of 18 buildings, grouped In College
fashion, formlnga miniature village; Its training in home-
making; Its development of special talents: its pleasures,
sight-seeing, and study of the Capital—can only be told fully
In our catalogue* Address Box 115, Forest Glen, Md.

Miss C. E. Mason’s Suburban

School

For Girls
and

Young
Women
The Castle
Tarrytown-
on-Hudson,

N. Y.

Crowns one of the most beautiful heights of the Hudson. 30 mile view
of the river. An ideal uaion of home and school life. Thorough meth-
ods. Advantages of close proximity to the academies of art and science

of New York, yet environed by the most beautiful surroundings and
beneficial influences. College preparatory, graduating, and special

courses; all departments. For illustrated circular, address

MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M., Lock Box 700

DWIGHT SCHOOL
ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY

Only 14 miles from New York City. College Prepara-
tory and Special Courses. Limited number of pupils

insures individual care. Certificates accepted by Vassar,

Smith, Wellesley and Wells. Carefully planned 4*.

courses for those not desiring to enter college. jggjSljg

Five buildings. Spacious grounds for outdoor
games. Gymnasium. Horseback riding. _

MISS CREIGHTON and MISS FARRAR, Principals.

The Ely School
FOR GIRLS

Greenwich, Connecticut

One of the best equipped schools for girls in the country.
Beautifully located on a ridge overlooking Long Island
Sound, and only 50 minutes from New York City. Build-
ing new and specially designed and constructed for the
School. College Preparatory and general course. Model-
ing, drawing, choral and sight singing included in every
grade. Grounds 25 acres in area, laid out in attractive
walks and gardens, and containing tennis and basket ball
courts. Gymnasium.

Catalogue on request.

®ubor Hall
i§>cf)ool for #trlsi
1532 North Meridian Street, Indianapolis, Ind.

Boarding and Day School. College Preparatory— General
Course. Special Courses in Music, Art, Voice Culture. Native
French and German Teachers. Gymnasium. Private grounds
for athletics. Bible Study in all Departments. Household
Science. 155 day pupils, 25 boarding pupils. Certificate admits
to such colleges as Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, University ai
Chicago and Cornell. References.

MISS FREDONIA ALLEN, Ph. B., Principal.
Cornell University.

REV. J. CUMMING SMITH, D. D., FOUNDER.
REV. NEIL MCPHERSON, A. M., Dean.

Lasell Seminary
Auburndale. Mass. Ten Miles from Boston.

This school combines the usual coursesin Languages, Litera-
ture and Science, with thorough intruction in the theory and
practice of Household Economics. Hygiene and Sanitation,the
Science of Foods, the Art of Entertaining, House Furnishing
and Management, Marketing, Cooking, Dress Cutting, Sew-
ing and Millinery are studied in a practical way. Certificates
from Lasell admit to Smith, Wellesley, Vassar and other
colleges. Tennis, boating, swimming and other sports con-
ducive to good health are encouraged. For catalog, address

LASELL SEMINARY, Auburndale, Mass.

Mount

Ida

School

FOR GIRLS
miles from Boston.

Advanced, Elective, General
Courses in French, German,
History, Literature, English,
Spanish, Italian.

Piano. Voice, and Violin with
noted men. Domestic
Science.

Certificate to Vassar, Wellesley,
Smith, Mt. Holyoke, with-
out examination.

Courses in which English is

the only rotiuired sub-
ject ; diploma given.

Illustrated Catalog

GEORGE F. JEWETT, A. B. (Harv.)

75 Summit St.

NEWTON
MASS.

In writing COSMOPOLITAN, give tuition, location, and kind of school desired



UNIVERSITIES, COLLEGES & CONSERVATORIES

Sweet Briar College Virginia
A new college for women, of the grade of Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, and Bryn Mawr, fonnded through the beneficence of Mrs.

Indiana Fletcher Williams. Full college course leading to degrees, and also two years’ preparatory course. New and magnificent
buildings. The college is located on the main lino of the Southern Railway, but a few hours’ run from Washington. It is

unsurpassed for health, comfort and beauty of surroundings. The third year opens September 17 , 1908 . A.
Catalogue and views sent on application to dr. MARY K. BENEDICT, President, Box 106 r \

Glendale College for Women
Suburban to Cincinnati. Attractive, pleasant buildings. Large

grounds. Specialists in every department and ample equipment
insure fine results. Art and Music

Miss R J De Vore, A M , President.
Ohio, Glendale.

The MVoman s College
An institution whose endowment makes possible moderate

charges. A well-balanced course, including electives, lead-
ing to the B.A. degree. Diplomas also granted in Music, Art
and Elocution. Strong courses in Domestic Science and
Physical Culture. In seeking individual development of
students emphasis is placed upon personal influence of faculty.

Joseph H. Apple, A.M., President.

Maryland, Frederick.

What School ?

If you fail to find your wants supplied why not write

us ? We are in touch with the school best suited to

your needs.

In writing it is essential to give approximate tui-

tion, location and kind of school desired.

SCHOOL INFORMATION BUREAU
Box J 2110 New York City

Lachmuncl Conservatory of Music
All branches. Large faculty. Distinctive feature for profes-

sionals: “ Liszt’s Methods and Traditional Interpretations ” (em-
bodying suggestions made to Rosenthal, D’Albert, and other fellow
students during Carl V. Lachmund’s three years’ course with Liszt).

New York, New York, 132 West 85^ Street.

Hardin College and Conservatory
For Young Women. The College—A University trained faculty.

The Conservatory—German Standards. Art, Elocution, Cooking
Courses and Business Courses. Write for Catalogue.

John W. Million, President.
Missouri, Mexico, 1200 College Place.

Southern Female College for

Girls and Young Women, after highest Virginia Standards. Students
from 20 States. Preparatory, Advanced, and Finishing Courses.
Music, Art, Elocution. Five Buildings. Gymnasium. Social
Training. 46th Year-Book. Arthur Kyle Davis, A.M., Pres.

Virginia, Petersburg, Box 206.

Maryland College
For Young Women In suburbs of Baltimore. Five courses, in-

cluding two years’ course for High School graduates. Exceptional
advantages in Music. Healthful climate. Outdoor sports Non-sec-
tarian. $350 to $500. Catalogue, address Rev. J H. Turner, D.D.

Maryland, Lutherville, Box I.

Notre Dame of Md.
College for Women and Preparatory School for Girls. Regular

and Elective Courses. Extensive Grounds. Location Unsur-
passed Suburbs of Baltimore. Spacious Buildings, completely
equipped. Conducted by School Sisters of Notre Dame.

Maryland, Baltimore, Charles Street Avenue.

BOSTON UNIVERSITY
Law. Medicine. College of Liberal Arts. Theology. Graduate Department

The College of Liberal Arts now occupies its new building next to the Boston Public Library. Here the students
enjoy the advantages of a modem college course under an unusually strong faculty. The building is equipped with a
large gymnasium, swimming pool and all the accessories for college athletics. The professional schools are so arranged
and located that they not only teach the theory but prepare the student for the practical work of the several professions.
The Graduate School offers exceptional opportunity for research work. In all schools the tuition is moderate. Address

W. E. HUNTINGTON, President, 688 Boylston St., Boston, Mass.

If you fail to find your needs supplied, ASK COSMOPOLITAN

ELIZABETH COLLEGE
and Conservatory of Music, Charlotte,- N. C.

A HIGH GRADE COLLEGE FOR WOMEN
Ideal Climate—midway between Asheville and Pinehurst, New York-

and Florida. Beautiful suburban location, overlooking the city. 20-acre

campus. $250,000 College Plant. Fireproof Buildings. 20 experienced,
university-educated teachers. A.B. and Elective graduate courses. Mu-
sic, Art, Expression. Write for catalog. CHAS. B. KING, Pres.

Virginia College
For YOUNG LADIES, Roanoke, Virginia

Opens September 24th, 1908. One of the leading Schools for
Young Ladies in the South. Modem building Campus of ten

acres. Grand moun-
tain scenery m Val-
ley of Virginia,
famed for health.
European and
American teachers.
Conservatory a d -

vantages in Art,
Music and Elocu-
tion. Certificates
received at Wel-
lesley Students
from 30 States.
Moderate rates.

For catalogue ad-
dress

MATTIE P. HARRIS, President, Roanoke, Va.
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres.



BOYS’ SCHOOLS

The Charleston School
For boys Opens October ist. Prepares for the leading col-

leges and scientific schools of the country Sound methods. High
standard of scholarship. Athletics. $600. Address,

Wm. Steen Gaud, Headmaster.
South Carolina, Charleston, 20 Legar6 Street.

T ~ x. T\„1 „ A 1 Located in the Piedmont Section of
J-jOCUSl i-ScLle Academy Virginia—a particularly healthful

region Pure water Campus 20 acres. Tennis court and athletic

field Eight buildings. Gymnasium. Laboratories. Two courses
of study—Classical and Scientific. Terms $300. For catalogue,

address L. A. Prouty, Principal.

Virginia, Locust Dale.

Randolph-Macon Academy
For Boys and Young Men. Fits for college, university or busi-

ness. Work endorsed by over 30 colleges and universities. Beauti-
ful and healthful location. Ample athletic grounds ; gymnasium.
Terms only $230 No extras. For catalogue, address

Virginia, Bedford City. E. Sumter Smith, Principal.

M l 1 A successful school near Phila. Wakes up Boys
apiewooa to duties of life. Prepares 40 boys for college

or business. 47th year. Fine, large gym. Healthful, highland
location. Large, comfortable rooms. Good Table. Excellent
dept, for little boys. Manual training.

J. Shorti.idge, A M. Yale, Principal.

Pennsylvania, Delaware County, Concordville, Box 29.

Washington and Jefferson Academy
One hundred twenty-first year opens September 23, 1908 Ath-

letic Field, Gymnasium, Fire-proof Dormitory, Large Faculty Ex-
perienced Instructors. Preparation for College, University,
Technical School. Catalog, view book on request.

Pennsylvania, Washington. J. N. Rule, Principal.

Park Avenue Institute
For manly boys. A home and school combined. 37th year.

College or business. $450 and $500. Catalogue.

Seth B. Jones, A.M., Principal.

Connecticut, Bridgeport.

Powder Point Sckool
Lower School for Young Boys. Upper School with Elective

System Elementary Course in Forestry.

F. B. Knapp, Principal.

Massachusetts, Duxbury, Box 439.

The Stearns Scliool
For Young Boys. Situated in the
picturesque hills of New Hampshire.

Prepares for Phillips-Andover and other leading schools. Boys
live in cottages with principal and masters, and are under their
care and supervision. Golf, tennis, baseball For information,
address Arthur F. Stearns, Principal.
New Hampshire, Mont Vernon.

Mercersburg Academy heS&ywy
ed

in one of the most picturesque sections of Pennsylvania.
Thorough instruction; college preparatory work being espe-
cially successful. Personal interest is taken in each boy, the
aim being to inspire in every pupil the lofty ideals of thorough
scholarship, broad attainments, sound judgment, and Chris-
tian manliness. Nev. cing hall, new dormitory and new
athletic field. For catalogue and further information
address William Mann Irvine, Ph.D., President.

Pennsylvania, Mercersburg.

Peddie Institute for Boys
Drops co-educational feature and becomes a school for boys

only Emphasizes Rugby ideals of scholarship and character.
An endowed school, offering superior advantages at moderate
cost $375 a year covers all school expenses, except books.
Prepares for all colleges, technical, law and medical schools.
Strong, practical business course for boys not going to college.
Facilities for study of music. Lower school for boys 11 to 14years.
Located in Central New Jersey, nine miles from Princeton ; region

unsurpassed for health. Large grounds, gymnasium, swimming pool,
athletic field, running track. All sports under physical director.

Forty-first year opens Sept. 23. For catalogue, address

Principal R. W. SWETLAND, Box 10K, Higlitstown, N. J.

“My Son Having Failed Completely
in his preliminary examinations for college, entered
your school, and in one year he covered two regular
school years of work as is done at most schools, and
not only passed his examinations easily for Cornell,

but with credit to himself and his school.”
This extract of a letter from the mother of a recent

student is one of a hundred,' or more, valued by Mr.
Groff, showing the high grade of success he has had
for twelve years.

THE GROFF SCHOOL
228 West 72d St., New York

is ideal and exceptional as a boarding and day school for
bright boys who wish to enter college early or boys that
have never been taught to study properly and need to be
treated individually. The student does not have to fit the
school; the school supplies his needs.

Special facilities for boarding students who can ap-
preciate the contrast that is offered to the ordinary
school accommodations, such as meals, baths, etc.

No very young boys admitted in main school.
All boys are closely guarded against the temptations

of a large city, but have opportunities for progress and
refinement not available to students of country schools.
The very best athletic facilities to be had anywhere.
All kinds of wholesome sport judiciously encouraged.
Another extract of a recent letter:

—
“ By means of the in-

struction obtained at the Groff School I was able to pass
successfully all my fifteen entrance examinations to Sheffield
Scientific School with less than five months’ work. I have
found no difficulty in maintaining a good standing in my
classes, due to the thorough preparation you gave me.”

These letters and many others may be seen in full by
writing to the principal. Reopens September 29th.

JOSEPH C. GROFF (A.B.,and of class 1893, U. S. N. A.),
228 West 72d St., New York

Summer office hours, 9 to 3, and by appointment
Long distance ’phone, 744 Columbus

Concord
School

Concord, Mass.
Twenty miles from Boston. Ideal location and environment.
A practical system for the development of self-control.
Capable instructors. Thorough training for the individual.
Superior class of manly boys. Complete, modem equipment.
New gymnasium with athletic field. Land and water sports
of all kinds Special social advantages. Nineteenth year
opens September 22, 1908 Address for catalog,

LEON EDWIN RYTHER, Principal

THE ALLEN SCHOOL
Location—One of Boston’s exclusive suburbs.
Individual Instruction—Nine teachers for sixty boys.
Thorough Preparation—For any college, scientific or busi-

ness school.
Athletic Training—Four-acre athletic field. Large Gym-

• nasium, Marble Swimming Tool, Physical Director.
For catalogue, address,

EVERETT STARR JONES, Headmaster, BoxG* West .Newton, Mass.

For additional information on good schools ASK COSMOPOLITAN



BOYS’ SCHOOLS
The Somes School

Ideal home for thirty boys On Cayuga Lake, near Cornell
University College preparation by expert teachers. Individual
and class instruction, modem equipment, healthful location. Un-
usual opportunities for out-door recreation $600,
New York , Aurora

15 Stands in its own park, 300 feet above thervepTOn ocnooi Hudson. Designed and equipped for young
boys aged 7 to 14 Buildings modern, costing over $100,000. Latest
model plumbing. Filtering plant. Gymnasium. Athletic field.

Cinder track. Manual training shops Summer Camp. Rates
$400 to $500. Address The Headmaster.
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 547.

R„jL„ F°r Boys. A University and TechnicalPCnOOl Preparatory School. Thorough scholar-
ship, refining surroundings All courses. Summer School in Eu-
rope combining delightful trip, study, recreation Upper School
only $400; lower school for young boys $350 Opens Sept. 15.
For catalogue, address Frank R Sherman, B. A., Director
New York, Syracuse, 1 to Baker Avenue.

Tnf1.4 Seminarv For Boys. 61st year. The oldest schooloaa seminary for boys in the Northwest . Located 60
minutes from Chicago and 1000 feet above the sea—in the “hill
country" of Illinois. Our ideal: "For every Todd boy a good
citizen." Send for prospectus. Noble Hilt., Principal.

Illinois, Woodstock.

Berkeley Academy
For boys. Western slope of Palisades of the Hudson, 17 miles

from New York City Extensive and varied grounds, natural life;

limited number, individual instruction.
James Christie, Principal.

New Jersey, Tenafly

Rutgers Preparatory School Prep^rTfor
all colleges Strong faculty of professionally trained teachers
Supervised athletics. Military drill. Send for year book.

Myron T Scudder, Headmaster, 76 College Avenue.
Recently Principal of State Normal School, New Paltz, N Y

New Jersey, New Brunswick.

MILITARY SCHOOLS
Wenonah Military Academy

College, Scientific and Business Preparation. Military System.
Rural Life. Largest Gymnasium and Athletic Field in the State.
No saloons nor factories in the town. Catalogue on application.

Major John R. Jones, Superintendent.
New Jersey, Gloucester County, Wenonah.

Pennsylvania Military College SepteI^ber
r
i6
b
°De-

grees in Civil Engineering, Chemistry, Arts Also Preparatory
Courses. Infantry, Artillery, Cavalry. Scholastic, Military, Moral,
and Athletic training. Catalogues of

Col. Chas. E. Hyatt, President.
Pennsylvania, Chester.

Matawan Military Academy
Thorough instruction in small classes Strict discipline Hand-

some buildings with modern improvements. Gymnasium. Beau-
tiful grounds of 7 acres Artesian well water. 30 miles from New
York. $400 per year Send for illustrated catalogue.
New Jersey, Matawan.

Overlook Military Academy
A select preparatory school for boys and young men. Fall

term opens September 21st, 1908 For circular address

Major George Wilson
Connecticut, Norwalk.

Mohegan Lake School
Mohegan, Westchester Co., N. Y.

MILITARY. 29TH YEAR

On the shores of beautiful Mohegan
Lake, 500 feet above Hudson River level.

Classical, Scientific, English Courses.

Prepares for college or business. Fac-
ulty chosen for teaching ability and
personal character. Students carefully

Selected. Refined home life. Athletics,

field and water sports under competent
Director. New hall for senior students.

For beautifully illustrated year book,
address Box 346.

A. E. LINDER, A.M., ) D . . ,

CHAS. H. SMITH, A.M., f

tVlnc,pals

Choosing a School ?
Tell us what you wish and we will tell you where it can be
found.. In writing please give approximate tuition, location
and kind of school desired.

School Information Bureau, Box K 2110, New York City.

Chauncy Hall School
Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massachusetts

Institute of Technology and other scientific schools. Each
teacher a specialist. HAGAR#nd Kurt, Principals.

Massachusetts, Boston, 458 Boylston Street.

Samt Andrew s School
New Building on Punkatasset Hill. Extensive grounds and wood-

land. Tennis courts, ball field, canoeing. Constant and careful
attention to the individual boy A special department for young
boys. Thomas H. Eckfeldt, Headmaster.

Massachusetts, Concord.

W,L,_ For boys, 12 to 13. If your boy is brightaban Dchool be needs our school. Let us tell you
why. If rather slow we do more for him than any other school.
If you are too busy to care for him as he needs, our school is

the place for him. You ought to know what our boys are doing.

J. H. Pillsbury, A.M., Principal.
Massachusetts, Waban, Box i4P.

Rock Ridge School Labo^^ries.
L
Shop'for mechanic arts

Strong teachers. Earnest boys. Very small classes. Gymnasium
with new swimming pool Fits for college, scientific school and
business. Well regulated daily life. Young boys in separate
building. Please address Dr. S. T. White.

Massachusetts, Wellesley Hills, Rock Ridge Hall.

Howe School
Healthful outdoor life. An

excellent opportunity for boys
to make up studies.

For circulars address,

The Reverend
John H. MacKenzie, L. h. D.

Rector.

Box 212, Lima, Ind.

Year-Book of Regular Session on Request.

ASK the

BUREAU
which KNOWS

There are over 500 schools advertised. No
wonder you are confused. The business of

our Bureau is to put you in touch with the

right school—the one best suited to you.

In writing it is essential to give approximate size . tuition,
location and kind of school desired.

School Information Bureau
Box “ S " 2110, New York City

COSMOPOLITAN can aid you in making a selection of the right school



MILITARY SCHOOLS

Rockland Military Academy
On the Connecticnt, 4 miles from Dartmouth College, West Lebanon, N. H.

Not the Largest, and probably not the Best
school in America, but possibly the best for
Your Boy Let me give you a concrete
example. In the Summer of 1904. Prof.
Erastus G. Smith, of Beloit College, Wis-
consin, was seeking the best school for
his boy, and being an old teacher he
was particular. Prof. Smith is an Am-
herst graduate and taught for several
years in a leading Massachusetts acad-
emy before he was elected tc a pro-
fessorship in Beloit. He came to see

us and the school, believed it was the
right place for his boy, sent the boy
here again in 1905, and in June the
young man was graduated from our

school. This boy came past a multitude
of good schools, to the Right School, Roc-k-
.and Military Academy. Rockland may be

The School for your boy. Investigate,
and other books address

Prin. ELMER ELLSWORTH FRENCH, Lock Drawer 16, WEST LEBANON, N. H.

Kentucky Military Institute

The School With a Winter
Home in Florida

Greatest plan ever offered for the best edu-
cation of boys. Permanent home in the
Blue Grass Region, Lyndon, Ky. Well
equipped Winter Quarters on the Indian
River, Kau Gallie, Florida. This arrange-
ment has proven so successful the past
three years that it is now a permanent
feature. Buildings owned by the school.
Rates, including Southern trip, $400.
Send for catalogue.

COL C. W. fOWLER, Supl., Box 81, K Lyndon, Ky,

School
Orange County, near

Mebane, North Carolina

Established 1793

A busy and lovable home for boys,
on Southern Railway, in the coun-
try. A location famous for safety,

health and beauty. Strong grad-
uate faculty of Christian men, giv-

ing constant and individual atten-

tion. Military discipline, firm yet
affectionate. Outdoor life, with
Tennis and other healthful sports.

Hazing abhorred. Bible, Physical
Culture and fine Penmanship, special-

ties. • Full Classical, Commercial,
Scientific and Music Courses. Small

classes. Terms reasonable.

For illustrated catalogue, address,

LEWIS CRAY, B.L., Principal. Box 2 I

Tennessee Military
Institute SSEBSK

On main line of Southern Ry., inmoun-
tains of East Tennessee—the Switzer-
land ofA merles. Delightful climate.
Outdoor exercise. Health record per-

fect. Thorough work. Class and in-

dividual instruction. Safe, healthful
recreation in mountains. Encamp-
ments, cavalry trips, marches. M anly
athletics. Fine athletic field. Steam
heat, electric lights, hot and cold
shower-baths. Home infi uence. Idea1

moral and social surroundings. Cadets
from 25 States and Territories—Ver

mont to Texas, Pennsylvania to Colo-

rado. Prepares for college, Govern-
ment academies or business. Terms
$«60. Illus. catalogue free. Address

Col. 0. C. HULVEY, Superintendent.

BLEES MILITARY
ACADEMY

IS THE SCHOOL FOR YOUR BOY
University and Business Preparatory. The BLEES plant

is modern, sanitary, absolutely fireproof and with grounds
represents an outlay of $1,000,000. A $60,000 gymnasium
with swimming pool; 2,240 acres of woods, lakes, paiade
grounds and athletic fields. Cadets’ rooms, all single. Large
corps of University instructors. Thoroughly equipped
Physics, Electrical and Chemical Laboratories, Manual
Training Shops, Library, etc. Drawing and Music. Non-
sectarian; combines home influences with military discipline,
drill, systematic physical culture and high educational stand-
ards. Enrollment limited: only boys of good character
admitted. Healthful climate, delightful location, easily
accessible. Tuition and board $500. Write for illustrated
catalogue.

BLEES MILITARY ACADEMY
Macon, Mo.

FISHBURNE MILITARY SCHOOL
WAYNESBORO, VA.

Beautiful for situation. Splendid campus. Latest equip-
ment. Able faculty. Gentlemanly pupils, who claim to make
double progress here. 15 states represented past session.
Rates $330 per year. If looking for a first-class school, write
for illustrated catalogue.

JAS. A. FISHBURNE, A.B., Principal, Box 205

f ""

Michigan

Military Academy
On Orchard Lake, Michigan

Will begin its 32c! year in September, under new
management. Situated in the beautiful and
exceptionally healthful lake region of Michigan,
26 miles from Detroit. U. S. Army officer

detailed. Offers every advantage of modern
equipment, strong teaching force and ex-
perienced management, with moderate rates.

For further information address

^^ECRETARY^RCHAR^LAKE^IICHIGA^^

ihexST,JOHNS
IAmerica) MILITARY
w/academy

St. John 's is famous for the esprit of its studentsand
the loyalty of its graduates. It has, moreover, won
a national reputation for the thoroughness of Its
scholastic work , th e excellence of its mi litary i nstru c-

tion and the perfection of its physical training. It is
rated by the Government as a military school of the
“A” or first-class. Its equipment i3 unexcelled.
Address
ST. JOHN’S MILITARY ACADEMY (File C )

Delafield, Waukesha Co., WIs.

COSMOPOLITAN can put you in touch with a school best suited to your needs



CO-EDUCATIONAL SCHOOLS

The Master School of
Vocal Music

108 Montague Street, Brooklyn Heights, New York City

An institution founded and endowed by the foremost citizens
of Brooklyn to raise and uphold the standard of Music in
America. Day of re-opening Oct. 19. Voice trial and classifi-
cation, Oct. 15 and 16.

FACULTY
Frau Professor Aurelia Jaeger, Head Teacher of Vocal Instruction : Frau
Melanie Guttman Rice (of the Conservatory of Vienna),
1st Assistant to Frau Jaeger: Senor Pedro G. Guetary.
Teacher of Bel Canto : Madame C. de Palkovvsk a. Teacher of
Breathing and Breath Control ; Mrs. A dele Laris Baldwin,
Teacher of English Diction ; Herr Eugen Haile, Chorus Mas-
ter and Accompanist : Dr. Gerrit Smith. Teacher of the
Theory of Music: Fraulein Bertha Figau. Teacher of the
German language ; Signor Eduardo Petri, Teacher of the
Italian language ; Mlle. Louise Charvet. Teacher of the
French language : Henry T. Finck. Lecturer on the History
of Music; A. L. Cordoza. Teacher of Fencing : Madame Mar-
cella Sembrich and Mr. David Bispham have accepted
places on the Visiting Jury of Musicians. The number of places
being limited, attention is called to the fact that vacant places
will be filled in strictly chronological order, according to dates
of application. Address all communications to

RICHARD EWERS, Business Manager

SCHOOLS OF ART

National School of Art
"A SCHOOL FOR THOSE WHO WISH TO STUDY

ART SERIOUSLY.” Instructors: A. B. Wenzell, E. M.
Ashe, F. M. DuMond, Blendon Campbell, Fletcher Ransom,
George Brehm. For prospectus apply to

National School of Art.

New York, S. W. corner Broadway and 68th Street.

PROFESSIONAL SCHOOLS

New York Law School
Day School. Evening School. ‘‘Dwight Method” of instruc-

tion. LL.B.m two years. LL.M. in three years. High standards,
bend for catalogue. George Chase, Dean.
New York City, 174 Fulton Street

Study Homoeopathic Medicine •

Homoeopathic physicians are demanded by many towns that
are still unsupplied. Hahnemann Medical College offers excellent
courses in every branch of medicine.

Henry C. Wilson, Registrar.
Illinois, Chicago, 3129 Rhodes Avenue.

South Dakota State School of Mines lehool
located in the Black Hills of South Dakota. Expenses low. Coursem Mining and Metallurgical Engineering, and special courses in
Mining and Metallurgy for prepared Students. Catalogue upon ap-
plication to Charles H. Fulton, President.
South Dakota, Rapid City.

Photography, Photo-Engraving or 3-ColorWork*

?n<1 Three-Color Operators earn*~y to WO Per W eelt. Only college in the world where thesepaying professions are taught successfully. Ewtablished 16 years,endorsed by International Association of Photo- Engravers and Photo-
graphers’ Association of Illinois. Terms easy; living inexpensive,ixrauuates placed in good positions. Write for catalogue,ana specify course in which you are interested.
Illinois College of Photography or I 948 Wabash Ave.
Bissell College of Photo-Engraving f Effingham, 111.

L. H. BISSELL, President.

A School of Dramatics
A Studio for Acting will be opened by Ben Greet November 1st

in New York City. Information,
Care of Sanger & Jordan.

New York City, Empire Theatre Building.

The Livingston School
to 14 years. Refined home life and personal care. Boarding pu-
pils limited to 12. Refer to the Rt. Rev. David H. Greer, Bishop
Coadjutor of New York, and the Hon. Alton B. Parker, Esopus,
N. Y. For catalogue and terms, address
New York, Kingston-on-IIudson. Miss Mary M. Livingston.

The East Greenwich Academy c^Ufcate^admUs
to college. General course. Strong faculty. New gymnasium
and dormitories Basket ball, bowling alleys, tennis. Separate de-
partment for young boys. Foundation permits low rate of $350.
New catalogue. Charles Alford Stenhouse, M.A., Principal.
Rhode Island, East Greenwich.

Home School for Backward
Children and Youth

This school is open throughout the summer and pupils are re-
ceived for the summer session Mrs. W. D. Herrick.

Massachusetts, Amherst.

Cushing Academy
An endowed school, located among the hills. Graduates in thirty

colleges and scientific schools- Students from twenty states and
foreign countries. Gymnasium. Athletic field. Co-educational.
$250 a year. Address H. S. Cowell, Principal.

Massachusetts, Ashbumham.

For Young Men and Women. In beautifulastern v-iOllege Shenandoah Valley, near Washington,
D. C. Preparatory, College, Normal, Business, Music, Art, Elocu-
tion. Able Faculty of Specialists. Students from 35 States. Yearly
rates $200. For catalogue, address Box D.

S. M. Newman, D.D., President. I. F. Mather, A.M., Dean.
Virginia, Front Royal.

\\7_-.___ * j Founded in 1844. Co-educational.W yoming Deminary College Preparatory and Business
Courses. Departments of Music, Art and Oratory. Fine buildings.
Beautiful location. Yearly rates $350. 64th year opens Sept.
1 6th. Catalogue on request. Address

L. L. Sprague, D.D., LL.D., President.
Pennsylvania, Kingston.

Swarthmore
Preparatory School

Prepares for college, technical school or business
life. Practical courses for those whose school days
end with their graduation. Location unexcelled for
healthfulness and beauty. Tuition and board, $460.
Two story gymnasium provides swimming pool,
baseball cage and bowling alleys. Fine athletic field
and running track. Year Book upon request.

ARTHUR H. TOMLINSON,
Headmaster.

Swarthmore,*

p*. f wisj* a-

Blair Academy

Blairstown, New Jersey
John I. Blair foundation. 6ist year. Prepares
for any American college. New Buildings.

Gymnasium and swimming pool. Healthful lo-

cation. Campus 60 acres. Liberal endowment
justifies moderate rates. Fall term opens Sept. 16.

JOHN C. SHARPE, A.M., H.D., Principal

COSMOPOLITAN offers to readers free of expense a unique information service about schools
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LEARMAIL
BE A

^ The only professions in which the demand
for practitioners exceeds the supply

We equip you for practice anywhere. This
school is recognized as the standard. Our in-

struction is individual—no classes.

Course embraces Cost Accounting, Theory of
Accounts, Practical Accounting, Auditing,
Commercial Law, Bookkeeping and Business
Practice. Hundreds of successful students

now enjoying fine incomes.

Write to-day to Dept. H, mentioning
subject that interests you.

Universal Business Institute, Inc.

27-29 East 22d Street

New York

DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW ?
That’s all we want to know

Now we will not give you any grand prize—or
a lot of free stuff if you answer this ad. Nor
do we claim to make you rich in a week. But
if you are anxious to develop your talent with a
successful cartoonist, so you can make money,
send a copy of this picture with 6c in stamps
for portfolio of cartoons and sample lesson
plate, and let us explain.

HIE W. L. EVANS SCHOOL OE CARTOONING
339 Kingmoore Bldg. Cleveland. O.

TO LEARN BOOK-KEEPING
WHEN I WILL MAKE A FIRST-CLASS

BOOK-KEEPER your
1

own 'home
in SIX WEEKS for $3 OR REFUND MONEY! Fair
enough? Distance and experience immaterial. I find
POSITIONS, too, Everywhere, Free. Placed pupil July 14
at $50 Weekly. Perhaps I can place YOU, too ! Have
9.337 TESTIMONIALS. SAVE THIS AND JVRITE.

WHY >CO TO fOLLEoF

, V
J. T

J.H.600DWIN
j

ExpertAccountant,

“ntSTORY-WRITERS
We sell stories, plays, and book MSS. on commission. We read,
criticize, and revise all kinds of MSS. and advise you where to sell
them. We teach Story-Writing: and Journalism by mail.
Our students sell their MSS. for one to five cents a word Send
for free booklet, “Writing for Profit” ; tells how and gives
proof. Thornton West, Editor-in-Chief. Founded 1895.

Endorsed by Leading Newspapers and Magazines.
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION

6~ The Baldwin Indianapolis, Ind.

UNIVERSITY of CHICAGO
offers

350 ol its class-room courses by correspondence.
One may take up High School or College studies
at almost any point and do half the work for a
Bachelor degree. Courses for Teachers, Writers,
Ministers, Bankers, Farm and Home Economists,
and future Engineering, Law, Medical Students.

The University of Chicago, Div. G Chicago, III.

HOME

STUDY
V A he University of Chicago, D v. G Chicago, 111.

Government Positions
46,712 Appointments

were made to Civil Service places during
’ the past year. Excellent opportunities

for young people. Each year we instruct by mail thousands of per-
sons who pass these examinations and a large share of them receive
appointments to life positions at $840 to $1200 a year. If you desire
a position of this kind, write for our Civil Service Announcement,
containing full information about all government examinations
and questions recently used by the Civil Service Commission.

COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON. I). C.

STUDY
LAW
AT

HOME

The oldest and best school. Instruction by mail adapted
to every one. Recognized by courts and educators.
Experienced and competent instructors. Takes spare
time only. Three courses—Preparatory, Business, Col-
lege. Prepares for practice. Will
better your condition and prospects
in business. Students and gradu-
ates everywhere. Full particulars
and Easy Payment Plan Free.

The Sprague
Correspondence School

of Law
652 Majestic Bldg., Detroit, Mich.

“HOW TO REMEMBER”
Sent Free to Readers of this Publication

Your are no greater intellectually than
r your memory. Easy, inexpensive. Increases
income; gives ready memory for faces, names,

business details, studies, conversation; develops will
public speaking, personality. Send for Free Booklet.

Dickson Memory School, 751 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago

THI
KEY T 0

s

SUCCESS'

ILEARN PLUM15ING
A trade that will make you independent for life.
Hours Shorter—Pay Bigger—Demand Greater than
any other trade. You need no previous experi-
ence. Our practical methods enable you in a few
months to hold position as skilled plumber or
conduct your own business. Catalog sent free.

St. Louis Trades School
4444 Olive St. St. Louis, Mo.

BIG
PAY
SHORT
HOURS

GET MUSIC LESSONS FREE
vour own Home for Piano, Organ, Violin,

Guitar, Banjo, Cornet, Sight Singing or Man-
dolin. One lesson weekly. Beginners or advanced

pupils. Your only expense is for postage and music, which averages about 2 cents a day. Established 1898. Thousands of
pupils all over the world. Hundreds write: “Wish I had known of vou before.” Booklet and free tuition offer sent free.

Address U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 17, 225 Filth Avenue, NEW YORK CITY

1
HOWWOULD QDO i/rn
YOU LIKE TO BE A D KU IYLK
We offer the onlv existing facilities for giving individual instruction

by mail in Bond and Stock Brokerage. The Lectures are of a
character equivalent to actual experience, enabling men to acquire the
proficiency required to select securities of value, and profitably mar-
ket them for themselves or others. You can make money easily from
the investment business when qualified in it; Representing as Corre-
spondent, a New York Bond House. The course is indispensable to in-
vestors or to those desiring to enter the business. Our booklet is full
of facts—is interesting—get one. Write for “About Brokerage.” Sent
free. Association of Corresponding Brokers. 40 Wall St., New York

District of Columbia, Washington, 222 G Street Northwest

ELECTRICITY
Bliss Electrical School is

the oldest and best school in the world teach-

ing ELECTRICITY exclusively. Course

COMPLETE IN ONE YEAR
Students actually construct Dynamos, Motors
and Electrical instruments. Graduates hold

good positions. SIXTEENTH year opens

Sept. 30. Send for free Catalog.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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TF you earn less than $25.00 per wqpk I can double
your salary or business by teaching you how to do

up-to-date advertising. For example: A year ago a
$10 clerk in a New Jersey factory completed my
System of Instruction, ana accepted a $25.ooposi-
tion I found him with a land company. Three
months later a big department store bribed him
away at twice as much, and now he is being consid-
ered for a $5,000.00 vacancy elsewhere. If you
have ambition and a common school education, I
shall be glad to mail my two free books—Prospectus
and “Net Results”—telling all about the situation,
and showing why the Powell System is the only one
in existence having the hearty endorsement of the
experts and publishers.

GEORGE H. POWELL, 1019 Metropolitan Annex, New York

INCOME WITHOUT CAPITAL

$2500.to $7500.Yearly
The capitalrequiredto^ _

alin Real Estate, Broker^
ge and Insurance, is furnished
the people you do business with.T---

You draw an income on this free capital.^We teach and train you how to handle t
rthese branches so that you can do it betterV

/ than others and your services are in demand.\
/ As our scholar we instruct and develop you. In a\
r few weekswe can fit you to be 1

OUR ACCREDITED REPRESENTATIVE -
F in your locality. We help you from the start ; put you in touch with V
all our representatives with whom you may co-operate in business
furnish you readily salable real estate and investments and help you
secure customers. In short, we put you in the way of an income
of a salary ; make you an employer instead of an employee.

Write for our free pamphlet of 30 pages giving full information
concerning our most successful method of Instruction.
INTER-STATE SALES COMPANY, 2Q7 Time* Building, New York.

S2S BE A NURSE

$30 per week in
a pleasant profession by our simple home study
course, requiring small expense and a part of your
spare time. Our school is the oldest in the world
teaching nursing by correspondence. Our medical
staff has entire charge of all correspondence, and

are men of long experience. Our diplomas are recognized by leading physi-
cians and hospitals. Send today for booklet telling all about nursing—sent
free. Chicago Cor. School of Nursing, 1204-46 Van Buren St.,Chicago,I1L

FREE PRIZE OFFER
We have just made arrangements whereby we are able to offer to the readers of

this magazine a valuable prize, if they are able to copy this cartoon. Taka Your Pencil
Now, and copy this sketch on a common piece of paper, and send it to us today ; and
if, in the estimation of our Art Directors, it is even 40 per cent, as good as the original,we will mail to your address, FREE OF CHARCE FOR SIX MONTHS,

THE HOME EDUCATOR
T„ This magazine is fully illustrated, and contains special information pertaining to
Illustrating, Cartooning, etc., and is published for the benefit of those desirous of
earning larger salaries. It is a Home Study magazine for ambitious persons who desiro
success. There is positively no money consideration connected with this free offer.

Copy this picture now and send it to us today.

CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, Dept 22 Scranton. Fa.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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A Department of Little “Ads” offering Big Opportunities

CLOSING DATE : Advertisements for the next issue, published October 1st, should be in our office on or
before September 12th, the final closing date.

RATES: $2.00 a line, cash with order. Minimum space accepted four lines (about 30 words). On a definite
six time contract the rate is only 50c. a line on the last or sixth insertion. Example, a four-line ad-
vertisement costs $8.00 each insertion for five consecutive issues and $2.00 for the sixth or last insertion.

NOTE : We ask the assistance of our readers in excluding any objectionable advertisement from these columns
as it is ofttimes impossible to know personally each advertiser.

REAL ESTATE
GARY—The New Steel City. Home of United States

Steel Corp. Lots $100 to $575. $5 and up monthly. No
Interest. No taxes. Titles guaranteed by Chicago Title &
Trust Co. Cement sidewalks and accepted city streets. For
maps and booklets address,
U nlted States Land Co., Inc., 605 Amer. Trust Bldg., Chicago.

IMPROVED IRRIGATED TEN-ACRE FARMS at Ray-
mondvllle. Heart of the Texas Gulf Coast—Cleared, Fenced,
Plowed with perpetual water-right. Best climate, Soil and
Water. Schools and Churches. Easy terms. Booklet free.

_ E. B. Fletcher, 1002 Monadnock Bldg., Chicago. 111.

OWN A PIECE of the best Irrigated land on earth, located
l.. the wonderful Uintah Indian Reservation, recently opened
for settlement. An Ideal fruit climate. Prices now only $5
to $15 per acre. Safest and surest Investment possible.
Values will multiply rapidly. Send $1.00 for complete per-
sonal Information about the land, and how to get it.

O. J. Bracken, Vernal, Utah.
$100 CASH AND MONTHLY PAYMENTS Secures 10

acres near Los Angeles, cultivates it, gives income 2d year.
Independence, competence. New plan. Write National Home-
stead Assn., Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal.

$250 BUILDING LOTS for $125. Suburb, Racine, Wis.,
population 37,000. Manufacturing city, close to Chicago and
Milwaukee. $5 down: $3 per month: no taxes or interest
until paid. Values Increasing. Catalog free.

Chas. R. Davis, 4 Mitchell Bldg., Milwaukee.
FREE LAND IN OREGON—IRRIGATED

Under Carey Act at low cost—Write to Land Commissioner.
Deschutes Irrigation and Power Company,

Bend, Crook County, Oregon.

PATENT ATTORNEYS
PATENTS, TRADE-MARKS, DESIGNS AND COPY-

RIGHTS. Information freely furnished on request. Lang-
don Moore (formerly Examiner U. S. Patent Office), Wash-
lngton Loan and Trust Building, Washington, D. C.

PATENT YOUR IDEAS. $100,000 ofTered for one in-
vention; $8,500 for another. Book “How to Obtain a
Patent” and “ What to Invent” sent free. Send rough sketch
for free report as to patentability. Patent Obtained or Fee
Returned. We advertise your patent for sale at our expense.
Established 15 years. Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent Attys.,
920 F Street, Washington, D. C.

PATENTS THAT PROTECT. Our 3 books for inventors
mailed on receipt of 6 cents stamps.

R. S. & A. B. Lacey,
Washington, D. C. Established 1869.

PATENTS. Advice and Book Free. Terms moderate;
highest references; best service; Patents advertised at my
expense. All business given prompt and proper attention.

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer, Washington, D. C.

PATENTS SECURED or fee returned. Send sketch for
free report as to patentability. Guide Book and what to In-
vent, with valuable List of Inventions Wanted, sent free. One
million dollars offered for one Invention; $16,000 for others.
Patents secured by us advertised free in World’s Progress,
sample free. Evans, Wilkens & Co., Washington, D. C.

Architecture—Bldg—Machinery
RIFE AUTOMATIC HYDRAULIC RAM, pumps water

by water-power—no attention—no expense—2 feet fall ele-
vates water 50 feet, etc. Guaranteed. Catalog free.

Rife Ram Co., 2185 Trinity Building, New York City.

Investments-Bonds-Mortgages
BUY BONDS—I offer odd lots of bonds for investment of

funds from $400 to $10,000. Five, Six and Seven per cent,
income. Write me for offerings. Also high-grade stocks
paying dividends.

C. N. Farnham, 27 State Street, Boston, Mass.

FOR SALE. A limited amount of stock in the Larchmont
Farm Corporation. Owns 100 Acres of fine fruit and poultry
land, on the Hudson, 100 miles north of New York City. Will
raise fruit and poultry products on mammoth scale. Large
orchards already growing. Capital stock $20,000 divided
into 200 shares of $100 each. All fully paid and non-asses-
sablc. Plant already earning dividends on fruit. A safe,
sound, legitimate investment secured by real estate. Write
to-day for prospectus and full particulars. Address

Larchmont Farm, Inc., West Camp, New York.

THE REMEDY PROMISED by Mr. Lawson will never be
toldl My booklet, “Railways, Banks or Mines,” tells why.
The financial “malady” diagnosed. “Remedy” prescribed
is a business “tonic” within easy reach of every bank de-
positor. 2c. stamp, or sent free.

Mark E. Davis, 1004 Broadway, Oakland, Calif.

AUTOMOBILES
AUTOMOBILES, (NEW), HIGH GRADE, CAN BE

BOUGHT FROM US POSITIVELY CHEAPER THAN
MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES. WE BUY FOR SPOT
CASH; WONDERFUL WHAT READY MONEY WILL
DO. WE APPLY AND CARRY OUT THE SAME AR-
GUMENT RELATIVE TO SECOND-HAND CARS. YOU
CANNOT AFFORD TO OVERLOOK OUR OFFERS. SEND
FOR LIST. ALSO ASK FOR OUR NEW 100-PAGE
CATALOG NUMBER 109, ON SUPPLIES. YOU WILL
BE AGREEABLY SURPRISED WITH THE FIGURES,
AND CERTAINLY SATISFIED WITH THE GOODS.
FOR REDUCTIONS IN THE PRICE OF TIRES, THE
BEST QUALITY OF FRESH GOODS, WE HAVE NO
EQUAL. TIMES SQUARE AUTOMOBILE COMPANY,
LARGEST DEIALE RS IN NEW AND SECOND-HAND
AUTOMOBILES IN THE WORLD. 1599 BROADWAY,
NEW YORK; 1332 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL.

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES of every description.
Lamps, Generators, Gas Tanks, Speedometers, Plugs, Coils,
Batteries and, In fact, everything for a Motor Car at prices
that no other house can compete with. Catalogue Free on
request. Reference any Commercial Agency or any Buffalo
Bank.

Centaur Motor Co., 59 Franklin Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

Presidential Possibilities
WHO WILL BE THE NEXT PRESIDENT? Select the

winner! Invisible pictures. U. S. Patent. Send 5 cts. for
1, 25 cts. for 10, 1 doll, for 75 to Invisible Picture Co.,
1107 E. Cary St., Richmond, Va.

ADVERTISING SPECIALTIES
PREMIUM SELLING PLANS and premium goods to

boom any line of business read the Novelty News, Chicago,
$1.00 a year; trial 3 mos. 25 cents; single copies 10 cents (no
free copies). Also covers field of novelty advertising, post
cards, souvenirs, and emblems.

OFFICE SUPPLIES
THE! ADVERTISER has a slightly used hand-operated

Burroughs Adding and Listing Machine for sale at a liberal
discount from the list price of a new machine. This ma-
chine is as good as new and will last a lifetime. It has been
displaced by the latest style Burroughs electric. I will be
glad to quote a price on request.

B. A. M., Box 1859, N. Y. City.

TYPEWRITERS
TYPEWRITERS—SPECIAL. Nos. 6 AND 7 REM-

INGTONS FOR $35.00. No. 2 SMITH-PREMIERS
FOR $32.50. No. 6 FAY-SHOLES FOR $25.00. SEND
FOR BARGAIN LIST OF OTHER MAKES.

ROCKWELL-BARNES COMPANY,
205 BALDWIN BLDG., CHICAGO, ILL.

LET ME TELL YOU how to buy or rent an Oliver, Smith,
Remington, Underwood, or any standard machine, newly
built, direct from my factory at a saving of half or more. I

don’t mean a second-hand, glossed over and repaired machine.
Can be sent on 30 days trial or rented with rent to apply on

S
urchase. Grady The Typewriter Man, 43 Dearborn St.,
hlcago, Illinois.

TYPEWRITERS Slaughtered. Underwoods, Olivers, Rem-
ingtons. Smiths (all makes), rebuilt; genuine bargains, $15 to
$35. Send for “ Bargain List. ” Consolidated Typewriter Ex-
change, 245 Broadway, N. Y. (Established 25 years.) Reliable.

TYPEWRITERS—CALIGRAPHS $6.00. Yost, Ham-
mond, Williams, $10.00. Remington $12.00. Oliver $25.00;
years guarantee. Harlem Typewriter Exchange (Dept.
C. O.), 217 West 125th St., N. Y. City.

These pages offer a Department of Little Ads with Big Opportunities
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EDUCATIONAL
LOOKING FOR A SCHOOL OR CAMP ? You can find

the school wanted by writing School Agency, 528-41 Park
Row. N. Y.

Elocution—Dramatic Art
ACTING, ELOCUTION, ORATORY. We teach this fas-

cinating and profitable art by mall and prepare you for the
stage or speakers’ platform. Booklet on Dramatic Art Free.
Chicago School of Elocution, 826 Grand Opera House, Chicago.

TELEGRAPHY
TELEGRAPHY taught at home In the shortest time. The

Omnigraph Automatic Transmitter combined with Standard
Key and Sounder. Sends you telegraph messages at any speed
just as an expert operator would. 5 styles $2 up. Circular
free. Omnlgraph Co., 39 F Cortlandt St., N. Y.
TELEGRAPHY—taught quickly. R. R. wire In school.

Living expenses earned. Graduates assisted. Correspond-
ence course if desired. Catalog free. Dodge’s Institute of
Telegraphy, 12th St., Valparaiso, Ind. Established 1874.

PERSONAL
IF YOUR EYES ARE WEAK or troublesome the Ideal

Sight Restorer will correct them. It gives a gentle massage,
restoring the normal circulation of the blood without touch-
ing the eye itself, and is sent on 10 days’ trial. Illustrated
Treatise on the Eyes Free on request.

The Ideal Co., Dept. 91, 321 Fifth Ave., New York. _
IF YOU WANT TO GET WELL and stay well you can

—

without any drugs or medicine. My free booklet, “The
What, The Why, The Way,” proves that most human ail-

ments are due to one cause, and tells you how to remove It.

Write Chas. A. Tyrrell, M. D., 321 F Fifth Ave., New York.
“BROTHER”—ACCIDENTALLY ON campingtrlp have

discovered root that will stop both tobacco habit and indi-
gestion. No drugs. Let me write about this wonderful
root. C. C. Stokes, Mohawk, Fla.

FOR THE HAIR
OUR HAIR FOOD absolutely restores gray hair to its

original natural color, whether brown, blond, red or black,
from the same bottle, without dyeing it. We want to hear
from the skeptical. Dwight B. Sprague & Co., Chicago.

HATR GROWS when our Vacuum Cap is used a few min-
utes dally. Sent on 60 days free trial at our expense. No
drugs or electricity. Stops falling hair. Cures dandruff.
Postal brings illustrated booklet.
Modern Vacuum Cap Co., 595 Barclay Blk., Denver, Colo.

FOR THE DEAF
THE ACOUSTICON MAKES THE DEAF HEAR IN-

STANTLY. No trumpet, unsightly or cumbersome appara-
tus. Special instruments for Theaters and Churches. In
successful use throughout the Country. Booklet, with en-
dorsement of those you know, free. K. L. Turner, Pres’t,
General Acoustic Co., 1267 Broadway, New York City.

DEAF PEOPLE. Normal hearing can be permanently
restored In cases of Catarrhal deafness by the Massacon, a sci-

entific electrical massage for the inner ear. Enables your
ears to do their own work without dependence on any me-
chanical device. Endorsed by physicians everywhere.
Thousands In successful operation. Write for free booklet.
Massacon Sales Co.. Suite 852, 534 Sixth Ave., New York.

FOR THE FEET
ONYXIS INGROWING TOENAIL APPLIANCE.
Immediate relief, permanent cure, by a silver automatic

appliance, easily adjusted. No failures. By mall, $1.00;
circulars free. Onyxls Co., 203 Lincoln Court, Cincinnati, O.

FOR THE FIGURE
AUTO-MASSEUR speedily reduces superfluous flesh with-

out drugs, diets or exertion. I’m so confident that simply
wearing my Aiito-Masseur will permanently restore youthful
symmetry, that I will mall it for 40-days’ free trial without
deposit. Write for Auto- Masseur to-day.

Prof. Burns, 1300 F Broadway, New York.

FOR MEN
GILLETTE and other safety razor-blades sterilized and

made better than new for two cents each. Send your address
for our convenient mailing wrapper.

Keenedge Co., 804 Henrietta Building, Chicago.

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES
MANAGER WANTED In every city and county, handle

best paying business known, legitimate, new, exclusive con-
trol; no Insurance or book canvassing. Address

Chas. A. Halstead, 33 West 26th St., N. Y.

A manufacturer’s permanent business offer. An exceptional
opportunity in onerating direct sales parlors for the most at-
tractive and comfortable shoe formen and women ever offered
the public ; many special features. Every person a possible cus-
tomer. Kushlon Komfort Shoe Co., 11 C South St., Boston.

SALESMEN—Best accident, health policy. Old line com-
pany $1000, death; $5 weekly; $100 emergency benefit.
Costs $2.00 yearly. Seal wallet free. Liberal Commission.
Germany Registry Co., 911 Holland Bldg., St. Louis, Mo,

WE WANT a dealer in each town or city to handle Ford
automobiles. Not a salary proposition. Live, wideawake
hustlers, with or without previous experience, can make
$2000.00 to $5000.00 each season. Write with references.

Ford Motor Company, Dept. D, Detroit, Mich.

MAKE MONEY operating our new Vending Machines.
They earn 300%. Only a small Investment needed to start
earning handsome Income. Write quick for plan.

Callle, Detroit, Mich.

BE YOUR OWN BOSS: Start Mail-Order Business at
home; devote whole or spare time. We tell you how; very
good profits. Everything furnished. No catalog outfit
proposition. For “Starter” and free particulars address

C. Krueger Co., 155 Wash. St., Chicago, 111.

AGENTS—$10 dally being made; no competition; selling
our 8-plece kitchen set—cleaver, saw, bread-knife, carving
knife and fork, paring knife, can opener and sharpener.
Complete set retails for $1.50. Big profits for agents.

Thomas Co., 351 Home Bldg., Dayton, Ohio.

WE START YOU In a permanent business with us and
furnish everything. Full Course of Instruction Free. We
are manufacturers and have a new plan In the mail order line.
Large profits. Small capital. You pay us In three months
'and make big Profit. References given. Sworn Statements.

Pease Mfg. Co.,
800 Pease Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y.

MAKE $2500 to $7500 yearly without capital. We teach
you the real-estate and general brokerage business by mall;
appoint you our special representative; furnish you readily
salable real estate and Investments; help you secure cus-
tomers and make you quickly prosperous. Particulars free.

Interstate Sales Co., 257 Times Bldg., New York

MY NEW STORE necessity is better than a telephone.
Sells better than cash registers or scales ever sold. Sells for
$50 to $1000. Your ability alone limits your possibilities.
Salesmen, Territory Mgrs. and local Agts. wanted. Ref. 1st
Ntl. Bank, Chicago. M. B. Pltnere, 183-189 Lake St., Chicago.

AGENTS—An opportunity to make big money.Your name
and address sent to us to-day will put you in touch with one of
the best agent’s propositions ever made: only those who mean
business need apply; experience not necessary. Send a 2c.
stamp at once for particulars of our big offer. Address M.
Steinberg, Dept. B. O., 190 Madison St., New York City.

INCORPORATE IN WEST VIRGINIA. Charter liberal.
Cost small. Members exempt from corporate debts. No
public statements. No office required In the State. Laws
and particulars free. The Incorporating & Investment Co.,
Box 243- B, Parkersburg, W. Va.

MAN WANTED to learn the Real Estate Business and act
as our special Representative in your own town. Position
assured. Get free booklet.
The Finks Realty and Mining Company, Ft. Smith. Ark.

$3,000 TO $10,000 YEARLY easily made In real estate
business; no capital required; we teach the business by mail,
appoint you special representative, assist you to success.
Valuable book free. The Cross Co., 1888 Reaper Block,
Chicago. See our other advertisement in this magazine.

START MAIL-ORDER BUSINESS—Sell goods by mall;
cash orders, big profits. Conducted by anyone, anywhere;
we supply everything. Our plan positively successful; satis-
faction guaranteed. Write for free booklet and sample
catalogue. Central Supply Co., Kansas City, Mo.

“SUCCESS IN THE STOCK MARKET.” Our little

book gives interesting details. It’s yours for the asking.
Write for it. John A. Boardman & Co., Stock Brokers,
53 Broadway, New York.

“DOLLARS & SENSE” (COL. HUNTER’S GREAT
BOOK) free with Advertisers’ Magazine one year at 50 cents.
Indispensable to business men who advertise. Best “Ad.
School” in existence. Sample magazine free. Advertisers
Magazine, 735 Commerce Bldg., Kansas City, Mo.

I MADE $50,000 in five years in the mall order business;
began small. I will show you how to do the work. Send for
particulars.

Manager, Box 955A, Lockport, N. Y.

AGENTS—Will you represent us In your community? Big
money made by all our agents. You can do the same; we
supply everything; good business opportunity. Send to-

day for our free outfit and instructions. A. Karlmann,
Dent. B, O.. 266-6th Aye., Long Island City, N. Y.

Little drops of ads ofttimes make the mighty advertiser



Cosmopolitan Classified Directory

AGENTS WANTED
WRITE US AT ONCE for the best Soap & Toilet Article

Combinations put up In the Country for Agents. All our
soaps made by the French process. See our new Red Cross
packages.

Pierce Chemical Co., Desk 14, 152 5th Ave., Chicago.

AGENTS—Here’s your opportunity; new household arti-
cles, sell everywhere; $4 dally and expenses easily made; no
capital required; for full Information and samples ad-
dress Dexter Supply Co., 334 Dearborn St., Chicago.

AGENTS’ FORTUNE MAKER! Wonderful Self-Working
Washer does the washing by Itself. Runs automatically by
water works pressure: saves all the hard work of wash day;
new invention; sales unprecedented. Agents wanted who
handle high-class proposition; exclusive territory; $300.00
to $400.00 per month. The Eagle Tool Co., Sole Mfrs., Dept.
B, Cincinnati, O.

FOR THE HOME
SUNTAN LEATHER COMPANY, Mfrs. Leather draperies.

Pillow Covers, Mats, Hangers, Calendars, Novelties. Beautiful
Christmas gifts. Send for catalogue with supplement and
special approval drapery offer. 731 Spring St., Los Angeles.

WATER WORKS in country homes—for lire protection—
Kitchen, Laundry, Bath, Barn, Lawn. Water for every pur-
pose. No repairs. Easy to Install. Sold on trial. Estimate on
request. Johnston Mfg. Co., No. 8 Ridge, Kansas City.

EXCEPTIONAL OFFER. For 2c. In stamps we will send
you a full pint sample of Knox Gelatine (enough for six por-
tions), and our recipe book “Dainty Desserts for Dainty
People. ” Knox Gelatine is the purest made, and is a deli-
cious and healthful dessert. If you have never tried It send
for the sample and get acquainted. We know you will be
surprised at Its goodness. The regular size package makes
two quarts, and is sold by all good grocers. If you are now
using it send a postal for inform’ +'

- how to get a copy of
the handsome “First Lesson” painting.

Chas. B. Knox, 49 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N. Y.

Books—Magazines—Pictures

OUR SOAP AND TOILET article propositions have
them all beat—attractive appearance, Al quality, popular

S
rices. Almost sell themselves. Just what the people want,
ur agents doing better than ever. There’s a reason. Inves-

tlgate. Davis Soap Works, 26 Union Park Ct., Chicago
.

AGENTS—Portraits 35c., Frames 15c., Sheet pictures lc.,

Stereoscopes 25c. Views lc., Portrait Pillow Tops 50c.
English Art Plates $1.00. 30 days credit. Samples and free cat-
alogue. Consolidated Portrait Co ., 290-150 W. Adams, Chicago.

AGENTS—$75 Monthly, metal combination Rolling Pin.
Nine useful articles for the kitchen combined in one. Light-
ning seller. Sample free.

.

Forshee Mfg. Co., C 203, Dayton, Ohio.
" WANTED—Capable agents to handle new, high grade,
up-to-date articles; lightning sellers in all homes, offices,

stores, shops; $3 to $10 dally guaranteed. Promotion
assured. Thomas Mfg. Co., 1302 Home Bldg., Dayton, Ohio. *

WANTED—Salesmen to take orders from townspeople and
farmers for fruit and ornamental trees and plants. Steady
work. Big commissions paid weekly. No delivering or col-
lectlng. Send for outfit. Perry Nursery Co., Rochester, N. Y.
AGENTS MAKE $25.00 weekly selling the Waterton

Fountain Pen. Everybody wants one. Retail for 75c.
Agents send 25c. for sample.
William J Donaldson, 2801 N. Ashland Ave., Chicago, 111.

RELIABLE AGENTS w'anted to organize territory for
“Junior” Typewriter. A standard keyboard, two-hand ma-
chine for $15.00—does work like $100 kinds. Easily carried
about. Splendid opportunity. Write Dept. 1011, Junior
Typewriter Co., 331 Broadway, New York.

AGENTS. New Invention; sells like wild-Are; just hand
them out and collect your money. You will just coin money
every day. We will forfeit $500 If we don’t send you Free
Samples the day we receive your application.

Braham Co., 492 Cincinnati, Ohio .

AGENTS—An opportunity to make big money. Your
name and address sent to us to-day will put you In touch with
one of the best agent’s propositions ever made; only those
who mean business need apply; experience not necessary.
Send a 2c. stamp at once for particulars of our big offer.

Address M. Steinberg, Dep t. A. W., 190 Madison St., N, Y. C.

AGENTS—OUR SWISS Embroidered Shirtwaist Patterns
and other Novelties sell at sight. $25 to $50 weekly easily
made. Write to-day for our Illus. (and sworn to) Catalog.
U. S. Embroidery Mfg. Co., Dept. 1, 90 East Broadway, N. Y.

AGENTS make big money selling our new sign letters for
office windows, store fronts, and glass signs. Any one can
put them on. Write to-day for free sample and full par-
ticulars. Metallic Sign Letter Co., 61 N. Clark St., Chicago.

AGENTS—MEN AND WOMEN are making money selling
Dress Silks and Laces, direct from looms to Wearer. Ex-
clusive territory. Send for Particulars.

Royal Silk & Lace Co.,
Dept. R, 487 Broadway, New York.

AGENTS EARN $75 to $250 a month selling "Novelty
Knives.” Name, address, photos, lodge emblems, etc.,
under transparent handles. Good commission paid. Send
for terms^ Novelty Cutlery Co., 7 Bar St., Canton, O.

AGENTS make $103.50 per month selling wonderful self-

sharpening scissors and cutlery. V. C. Glebner sold 22 pairs
In 3 hours, made $13; you can do It. We show how. Free
outfit. Thomas Mfg. Co., 43 Home Bldg., Dayton, Ohio.

AGENTS—$25 a week easily made selling our 14 new pat-
ented articles. Each one a necessity to every woman, and a
rapid seller. No scheme. Sample free to hustlers.

A. M. Young & Co.. A 3, Howland Bldg., Chicago.

AGENTS WANTED—$50 a week Is the average income
of our agents selling the finest line of Fancy Goods, Silk
Shawls, Embroidered Dress Patterns, etc., in America.
Liberal credit to all agents. Catalog free.

The Schwartz Importing Co., St. Louis, Mo.
AGENTS—Will you represent us in your community? Big

money made by all our agents. You can do the same; we
supply everything; good business opportunity. Send to-
day for our free outfit and Instructions. A. Karlmann, Dept.
A. W., 266-fith Ave., Long Island City, N. Y.

THE PLATFORM OF THE SOC.ALIST PARTY OF
America, with a list of the standard books on socialism
mailed free on request.

Charles H. Kerr & Co., 272 Klflzle St., Chicago.

BULL FIGHTS. These spectacular performances about
to be abolished In Mexico. Send One Dollar for four hand-
somely mounted Photos, postpaid. Delivery guaranteed.

J. F. Pearce & Company, Box 850, El Paso, Texas.

MAGAZINES - Munsey^JtfcClures, Everybodys, Cosmo*
politan, &c. &c.—20 of%lj^leading and most popular maga*
zines FREE TO YOUlFach mdnth for a year. Pausa Maga-
zine Exchange, Wilkes-Barre, Pa.

PIANOS
GENUINE BARGAINS in high-grade pianos. Slightly-

used instruments; 7 Steinways from $300 up; G Webers from
$250 up: 7 Knabes, $250 up: 3 Chlckerlngs, $250 up; also
good second-hand Uprights, $100 up. Easy payments.

Lyon & Healy,
40 Adams St., Chicago. Write to-day.

OVER 77,000 PURCHASERS In the last 63 years tell of
the satisfaction the Pease Pianos give; very easy payments;
free delivery everywhere; many fine bargains in used pianos.
$125 up. Write for bargain list.

Pease Pianos,
128 West 42d St., New York.

TREMENDOUS VALUES IN GOOD USED PIANO, a
number of Steinways, Knabes, Chlckerlngs In stock, uprights
and grands. Prices $300.00 up, others $100.00 and up.

Jesse French Plano Co., 1114 Olive St., St. Louis. Mo.

GAMES—ENTERTAINMENTS
PROGRESSIVE CHAUTAUQUA. An entertaining and

instructive game, a bureau of Information. Set of heavy
enamel-finish cards sent postpaid for $1. Agents wanted.

Chas. Phelps, Nova, Ohio.
” MOTION PICTURE MACHINES, Film Views, Magic Lan-
terns, Slides, and similar Wonders for Sale. Catalogue Free.
We also Buy Magic Machines, Films, Slides, etc.

Harbach & Co., 8 )9 Filbert St., Philadelphia. Pa.

FLOOR POLISH
BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH is the best finish made

for floors and Interior woodwork. N ot brittle; will not scratch
or deface like shellac or varnish. Send for free booklet. For
sale by dealers In Paints, Hardware and House Furnishings.
The Butcher Polish Co., 356 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass.

FREIGHT SHIPPING
JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO. REDUCED

rates on household goods to all Western Points. 443 Mar
quette Building, Chicago; 1501 Wright Building, St. Louis;
851 Tremont Building, Boston; 101 Columbia Building, San
Francisco; 200 Central Building, Los Angeles.

POULTRY, DOGS, PETS
GET MORE EGGS by feeding cut raw bone. Mann’s

Bone Cutter sent on 10 days' free trial. No money in ad-
vance. Catalog free.

F. W. Mann Co., Box 322, Milford, Mass.

POST CARDS—COINS—STAMPS
ONE CENT POST CARDS. Your choice of Calif, views,

flowers, comics, birthday, animals, nature studies, etc. No
order less than 10c. filled. _

One Cent Card Co., 156 East St., San Francisco, Calif.

$5.75 PAID For Rare Date, 1853, Quarters. Keep all money
coined before 1875 and send 10 cents at once for a set of 2 Il-

lustrated Coin and Stamo Value Books, size 4x7. It may
mean your fortune C. F. Clarke & Co.. Dent. 30, Lc Roy, N.Y.

Classified offers a universal errand boy who carries messages from seller to buyer
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hotels—resorts—Travel HELP WANTED
Clark’s Cruises the “Arabic” 1

t°n.°

Feb. 4, Orient; Oct. 16, ’09, Feb. 5, ’10,’ Cruises Round
the World. Fall Tours, ’U8, Round the World.

F. C. CLARK, Times Building, New York

SANITARIUMS
PHYSICIANS having patients whom they desire to send

West for tubercular troubles are requested to examine into
our facilities for their care under a continuation of the same
treatment. Climate, accommodations, and conditions ideal.
Descriptive literature free. Address Southwestern Extra-
foraneous Co., Tucson, Arizona.

What Hotel?

'pHE American Traveler meets with many difficul-

ties in his travels to a strange city or resort.

Cosmopolitan in order to alleviate just this sort

of thing offers to aid and acquaint its 2,250,000

readers with the best Hotels, Resorts and methods
of Travel which will meet all their possible needs

and purposes.

If you are a Hotel Manager, Resort Proprietor or General

Passenger Agent here is an opportunity for circulating truly,

quickly and effectively what you have to offer.

We are anxious to hear from a few representative Hotels,

Resorts or Travel Routes to which we can hold out special in-

ducements.

COSMOPOLITAN TRAVEL BUREAU
2 Duane Street :: :i New York City

The

Magnificent New

Hoffman House
MADISON SQUARE. NEW YORK

Absolutely Fireproof
The finest type of modern hotel architecture in New

York. Beautifully furnished. Comfort and luxurious
ease. Located in the very heart of New York, where
all the life and fashion of the metropolis centre.

Room $1.50 and $2.00
ltoom and Batli . . . $2.50 upward
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, $5.00

Service and cuisine far famed for their excellence.
Delightful music afternoon and evening.

Send for particulars and handsome
booklet.

J. P. CADDAGAN
Managing Director

WANTED—MAN—Must be willing to learn and capable
of acting as our local representative. No canvassing or so-
liciting. Address National Co-Operative Realty Co., Dept.
I C X, Washington. D. C.

CIVIL SERVICE EMPLOYEES are paid well for easy
work; examinations of all kinds soon; expert advice, sample
questions and Booklet 5, describing positions and telling
easiest and quickest way to secure them free. Write now.

Washington Civil Service School, Washington, D. C.

WANTED—Railway Mail Clerks, Mall Carriers, Post
Office Clerks. $1100.00 yearly. Annual vacation. Pleasant
work. Short hours. Rapid advancement. No “lay offs."
Salary absolutely certain. Political influence unnecessary.
November examinations everywhere. Preparation free.
Common education sufficient. Write immediately for full par-
tlculars. Franklin Institute, Dept. M. H., Rochester , N. Y.
AGENTS—An opportunity to make big money. Your

name and address sent to us to-day will put you In touch with
one of the best agent’s propositions ever made; only those
who mean business need apply; experience not necessary.
Send a 2c. stamp at once for particulars of our big jffer.
Address M. Steinberg, Dept. H. W., 190 Madison St., N.Y. C.

CIVIL SERVICE examinations will soon be held in every
State. Full Information, and questions recently used by
the Civil Servijo Commission, free.

Columbian Correspondence College, Washington, D . C.

AGENTS—Will you represent us in your community? Big
money made by all our agents. You can do the same; we
supply everything; good business opportunity.
Send today for our free outfit and instructions. A. Karl-

mann. Dept. H. W., 266-Oth Ave., Long Island City. N. Y.

HIGH GRADE SALESMEN
THE MAN WHO can produce business Is always sure of

a good j.?b, hard times or no hard times. Good salesmen are
always in demand. Sheldon School helps salesmen Increase
sales and incomes—helps men who wish to become salesmen
to lit themselves for highly paid positions. More than 31 ,000
students in all lines of business. Write to-day for free book.

The Sheldon School, 1232 Republic Bldg., Chicago.

GOOD OPPORTUNITY for energetic y mng man in every
large city in U. S. to train for bond business by selling our
service.

Moody Manual Company, 33 Broadway, New York City.

RELIABLE RESIDENT salesmen of ability to handle a
subscription line of widely known Reference and Standard
Works. Give references and state experience.

Dept . “S.,’ ? P. O. Box 1579, Piitla.

$100.00 WEEKLY positively made selling and appointing
agents to sell Hydro Carbon Lighting Systems. Our demon-
strating system makes failure Impossible. Wanted—A good
man in every village and city in the world. Security Light &
Tank Co., 167 S. Jefferson St.. Chicago.

IF THERE WERE no telephones in your territory now,
and you had the exclusive right of selling them there, your
proposition would not be as good as one I have to offer you
now, if you are the man, or men. Ref. 1st Ntl. Bank, Chicago.

M. B. Pltner, 183-189 Lake St., Chicago.

WANTED—Spare time of salesmen to place consigned
goods In small towns. Express prepaid. Prompt commis-
sions. Address

T. M. C„ 170 W. Van Burcn St„ Chicago.

WOMEN’S CORNER
FREE BOOKS

Perforated patterns of shirt waists 25c. up; corset covers
20c. up; linen hats 40c. up. Money Saved on everything
necessary. Home Needlework Co., 4907 Washington Park
Place. Chicago. Write to-day.

WANTED—The service of one woman of position and
tact in. each city. Interesting work, large compensation.

Jacobs Candy Co.,
New Orleans, La.

LADY SEWERS to make up shields at home; $10 per 100;
can make two an hour; work sent prepaid to reliable women;
send reply envelope for full Information to
Universal Remedy Co., Desk D, Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.

NEW THOUGHT
ELLA WHEELER WILCOX’S latest booklet on New

Thought sent Free with 3 months’ trial subscription to Nau-
tilus for 10c. See her beautiful new poem, “Mcst Blest Is

He,’’ August number. She is a regular contributor. Also
see Grace MacGowan Cooke’s great new Southern serial now
running In Nautilus. The Nautilus contains live, practical
articles on health, mental healing, success, and personal de-
velopment. Send 10c. for 3 mos. trial, or $1.00 for 18 mos.
and Mrs. Wilcox’s brochure. Address

Elizabeth Towne, Dept. E. 490, Holyoke, Mass.

FARM AND GARDEN
IWAN POST HOLE AUGER—Digs a 3-ft. hole to 8 min-

utes, any kind of ground. Made on a new principle. It s

wonderful. Ask your dealer about It or write
Iwan Bros., Dept. 103. Streator. 111.

It pays to read these opportunities because you find enjoyment, enlightenment, and instruction
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DON’T BE DECEIVED
There Is Only One

JOHN H. WOODBURY
World Famed as the Originator of Reparative

and Corrective Featural Surgery.

He has removed his office to

30 WEST 22d ST., NEW YORK CITY
and is now President of

The Facial Cultivating Co.
He has no official connection with any other office or

institute of Dermatology in this or any other city.

JOHN H. WOODBURY’S

New Wrinkle
FOR SELF TREATING
FACE, HANDS, NECK

Saves the expense of a profes-
sional attendant.

THE
NEW
UP-TO-
DATE
JOHN H.

WOODBURY
101 REMEDIES
OFFICE OR
MAIL $1 EACH
Send 10c for full size

cake of either New Skin
or New Hair Soap. Regu-
lar price 25c a cake.

John H. Woodbury’s
Eye-Bro-Gro $1.00
For weak and thin Eyebrows

John H. Woodbury’s
Hafr Destroyer . . . $1.00

Removes superfluous hair

John H. Woodbury’s
Wonderful Colorosis $1.00
One Application Hair Coloring

John H. Woodbury’s
Ingrowing Nail Cure .?.... $1.00

Instant relief and positive cure

Clears the Skin of Freckles, all

Discolorations. Scars, Fittings.
Wrinkles. Blackheads and
keeps the complexion attrac-
tive. Promotes circulation,
fills out thin faces, hollow
cheeks, and brings into
heallhy activity every
dead, sluggish pore.

Very simple, can be
used by anyone.

OUTFIT:

One Implement,
Size of Cut: One
Jar Creme, and
Two Composite
Stones.

PRICE

$i
OFFICE
OR
MAIL

John H. Woodbury’s
Rairnio, No. 1 $1.00

For oily scalp and falling hair

John H. Woodbury’s
Hairmo, No. 2 $1.00

For dry scalp and oily hair

John H. Woodbury’s
Wine-o’-Roses $1.00

Liquor Rouge, a perfect Flesh Tint

John H. Woodbury’s
Reduo Lotion $1.00

For excessive redness of nose or face

John H. Woodbury’s Mole or Wart Eradicator . . $1.00
For horny protruding or surface moles and
warts ; leaves no trace of former existence.

Wanted:— Special Representative in each locality.

We teach all branches of John H. Woodbury’s up-
to-date method of Dermatology and allot special
territory to our graduates. Office or mail course.

Free Booklet.—How to care for the hair and scalp

—

the skin and complexion.

THE FACIAL CULTIVATING CO., 30 West 22d Street, NEW YORK

Dept. 21 F. John H. Woodbury, Pres.

John H. Woodbury's "Rustic Villa,"
Sea Gate N. Y, now openfor Guests

EVERY SICK PERSON
Should send for our

FREE BOOKS
Discoverer and Inventor And learn what

Oxydonor is— how it

operates to restore and
maintain good health—what it has done for
others.
Why be sick ? Why

suffer, when Oxydonor
may bring you vigor-
ous health ? Oxydonor
has been in successful
use for nearly twenty
years, and has made
well large numbers of
supposed “incurables,”
cases given up as hope-
less — sufferers from
every form of disease.
Why not you?
Oxydonor appeals

to the intelligence. It
demands confidence by
reason of the good work
it has accomplished.
Send today for our

Free Books, and see
how reasonable are all

the claims. Read the
reports from grateful

men and women who have been restored to health after long
years of suffering.
We invite the fullest investigation of our claims.
Beware of fraudulent imitations. The name of the discov-

erer and inventor

—

Dr. H. Sanche—is stamped in the metal
of every genuine Oxydonor. Look for that name.

Copyright 1907 by Dr. Hercules Sanche
All rights reserved.

DR. H. SANCHE & CO.
j

61 5th St., Detroit, Mich.
489 5th Ave., New York, N.Y.

364 W. St. Catherine St., Montreal, Canada

DEAFNESS
The Morley ’Phone 99

A miniature Telephone
for the Ear, invisible, eas-
ily adjusted, and entirely
comfortable. Makes low
sounds and whispers plainly

heard. Over fifty thousand
* sold, giving instant relief from deafness

HHiy and head noises. There are but few cases
°f deafness that cannot be benefited.

IVritefor booklet and testimonials.

THE MORLEY COMPANY, Dept. 80
Perry Bldg., 16th and Chestnut Streets, Philadelphia

Uncle
Sam
Pays
Well

The salaries paid by UncleSam to
Civil Service employees equal and
exceed those paid in any branch of
private commercial life. Thousands
ofappointments aremade annually. To
learn now you can secure a good govern-
ment position by qualifying at home to
passany CivilServiceExaminat ion, write
to-day for our Free Civil Service Book.
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS,

Box $41 C, Scranton, Pa.

Send for the " Book of the Hair,” a 32-
page illustrated booklet, containing valu-
able hints on the care and dressing of the
hair, and full information about the

Ideal Hair Dyeing Comb
The most practical device for restoring
gray, faded or streaked hair to its

natural color or to any desired shade
Used like an ordinary comb. Abso-
lutely harmless. Not sold in stores.

H. D. COMB CO.
Dept. D, 35 W. 21st St., N. Y.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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The Master-Man

By Elbert Hubbard

THE master-man is simply a man who is master of one per-

son—himself.

When you have mastered yourself you are fit to take charge
of other people.

The master-man is a person who has evolved intelligent in-

dustry, concentration, and self-confidence until these things have
become the habit of his life.

Industry in its highest sense means conscious, useful, and in-

telligent effort. Carried to a certain point, industry is healthful

stimulation—it means active circulation, good digestion, sound
sleep.

Industry is a matter of habit.

We are controlled by our habits. At first we manage them,
but later they manage us. Habits young are like lion cubs—so

fluffy and funny! Have a care what kind of habits you are evolv-

ing; soon you will be in their power.

It is habit that chains us to the treadmill and makes us sub-

ject to the will of others. And it is habit that gives mastership

—

of yourself and others.

The highest reward that God gives us for good work is the

ability to do better work. Rest means rust.

So we get the formula: Acquire and evolve physical and
mental industry by doing certain things at certain hours.

The joy and satisfaction of successful effort—overcoming
obstacles, getting lessons, mastering details which we once
thought difficult—evolve into a habit and give concentration.

Industry and concentration fixed in character as habits mean
self-confidence.

Industry, concentration, and self-confidence spell master-
ship.

So from the man we get the master-man.
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Gold-Spoon Babies

THE STORK IS AGAIN BEING WELCOMED INTO THE HOMES OF

THE MILLIONAIRES AND FASHIONABLE PEOPLE OF THE COUN-

TRY. INCREASE OF BIRTH-RATE IN THE YOUNGER SOCIAL SET

By Viola Rodgers

A BEAUTIFUL British

matron, the Viscountess

Maitland, who visited

New York a few seasons ago

and was extensively enter-

tained in many of the big

Fifth Avenue homes, re-

marked to one of her host-

esses after having been taken

through that lady’s magnificent new mansion

:

“But where is the nursery? We build our

houses about our nurseries, so to speak, but

here in America one must look for the nursery.

Where do your debutantes come from ?” she

laughingly queried.

This particular hostess, to be sure, was not

typical of the women who constitute New
York’s younger fashionable set at the pres-

ent time; but the scarcity of children among
the better classes of American families has

been so marked that President Roosevelt has

repeatedly and publicly deprecated the ten-

dency toward what he terms race suicide and

admonished the American people against

their indifference to establishing homes and

assuming the responsibilities of a family.

Like a pendulum, tendencies and tastes

swing back and forth, first to one extreme

and then to the other. It seems to be so in

the matter of the size of families as well.

Scarcely a grandmother of to-day but talks

of her childhood spent among from six to

eight sisters and brothers. To her grand-

children, however, the oft-repeated phrase

that “large families are no longer fashionable”

is familiar. That is true as regards the size

of a family that was once considered large,

but two and three and even four children in

a family are now becomingcommon. Whether
the President’s warning and the statistics

which have shown the alarming decrease in

the birth-rate among the better classes in

America have been responsible for it, or

whether it is after all but the swing of the

pendulum, is a question; but that the stork

has again come into his own and is wel-

comed with open arms into the homes of

millionaires and the fashionable people of

•wyCOPYRIGHT. 1908, BY INTERNATIONAL MAGAZINE COMPANY
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our country is a fact proved l>y the increase

in the number of births in the families of the

younger generation of our richest and so-

cially best-known people who have estab-

lished homes of their own during the last

five or six years. In fact, things have

has come the supplanting in large part of the

nurses who used to be the mothers in all but
fact, and the real mothers are now often to

be found in the nurseries with their children.

In the wonderful nursery in the country home
of Mr. and Mrs. John D. Rockefeller Jr.,

Photograph (>y Pitch

MRS. E. T. MeVICKA R AND DAUGHTER

changed since Lady Maitland’s visit, and the

nursery has become a very important part of

the plans and specifications of the country
and town houses of the younger set in fash-

ionable life.

And with the welcoming of the little ones

their three young children are cared for and
trained by a regular trained nurse and by
French and German governesses; but there,

too, they look forward to their play-times

with their mother, for Mrs. Rockefeller, who
is a daughter of Senator Aldrich, is a most
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MRS. G. LOUIS BOISSKVA1N AND CHILDREN

domestic woman and dotes on her children.

The stork made the household happy re-

cently by leaving a baby brother to the other

children.

The old contention that society women
give little or no time to their children is

found not to be true in the majority of cases.

Take such women as Mrs. Oliver Harriman,
Mrs. Joseph Harriman, Mrs. J. Laurens Van
Alen, Mrs. Barclay Warburton, Mrs'. Wil-

liam Randolph Hearst, Mrs. Edward Moore
Robinson, and others. These women are

devoted to their children, but they have so

systematized their home duties that they can

452
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still give much time to society and other di-

vertisements. That the child is not forever

clinging to her skirts is no sign that it is be-

ing neglected by its mother.

That the little folk of the very rich lead

monotonous lives forever togged out in finery

in which they are uncomfortable—“little

waxen figures,” some sympathetic writer has

put it—seems far from the truth when one

sees the children of the Iselins, the Vander-

bilts, the Leeds, the Norries, the Piersons,

the Wideners,

and others of

the Newport
set gamboling

about on the

beautif ul
beach stretch-

es barefooted

and in blue

jumpers just

iike any nor-

mal child who
discriminates

only in the

matter of fun.

An East Side

child at Coney
Island cannot

revel in his

play with more
abandon than

do these chil-

dren reared in

the lap of lux-

ury.

There is a

widespread
opinion that
these children

are neglected

by their par-

ents, but this

is true in very

few cases. If

there were no

other reason

than selfish

motives, moth-

ers and fathers

of children
born to the
purple would
do much tow-

ard their chil-

dren’s train-

ing. To be

sure, their money can provide everything that

makes for health, beauty, and culture, but

each mother in society takes as much pride

in bringing up her daughter to become a fas-

cinating and successful debutante as she does

in her own social prestige. In the daughter

she reflects her own self, and experiences again

in the growing girl her own youthful triumphs.

“Next to being the season’s belle,” said

Mrs. Bradley Martin at the brilliant coming
out of her daughter, now Lady Craven, “is

b e i n g the
m o t h e

r

of

one.” It is for

that reason
that much care

is given to the

fringing up of

their children

by the modern
mothers of

society, for

there are little

mannerisms,
personal and
individual
traits, that
money cannot

buy and only

mother-love
and mother-

pride can give

to a girl.

The train-

ing and bring-

ing up of the

children of the

rich in Ameri-

ca has reached

a very high
degree of per-

fection. The
modern soci-

ety mother no

longer de-
pends upon
her servants to

know as to the

condition o f

her children’s

health or their

needs as to

food and such

matters. I n

N e w York
during the
winter, and in

Photograph by Man ran
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other large cities as well, there are a number
of small circles or clubs where such women
as Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney, Mrs. Oliver

Harriman, Mrs. John I). Rockefeller, Jr., Mrs.

R. B. Roosevelt, and others meet to discuss

questions of food and hygiene relative to the

better care of their little folk. They see to

it by daily personal inspection that the nurs-

Mrs. J . Laurens Van Alen, who is one of

the most attractive young matrons in so-

ciety, a niece of Mrs. Fred Vanderbilt, and
whose husband is the grandson of Mrs. As-

tor, is devoted to her family. She believes,

with many of the other “new idea” matrons,

that the wives of millionaires should not

spend all their time in frivolities, but that

Photograph by Auni Dupont

MRS. OLIVER HARRIMAN AND CHILD

cries are properly aired and sunned, that the

milk-bottles are kept in sanitary condition,

and that clothing suitable to the season is

worn by their little ones. These are not idle

comments but real facts regarding the care

of their children by women of wealth and
fashion who have in their employ house-

keeper, governesses, trained nurses, and a

retinue of other servants.

they should personally superintend the rear-

ing of their children and the managing of

their households. A few years ago she

startled Newport society by her decision to

compel her servants to account to her for

each item of expense. She supervises the

buying of provisions, and every morning
makes a tour of inspection of the servants’

quarters to see that there is no undue waste
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MRS. WILLIAM WILLOUGHBY SHARP AND CHILDREN

or uncleanliness. Every morning also she

receives the requisitions of her chef, butler,

coachman, and other servants- for supplies.

Mrs. Henri P. Wertheim, who before her

marriage was Miss Gladys Seligman, daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Seligman, has en-

larged her efforts in improving the race by
the better care of its children, by going out

from her own beautiful home, where her

family is cared for through her good ministra-

tions, to the homes of New York’s East Side.

Both she and her husband have been for

years interested in the improving of the home
life of the poor of the East Side, and many a

mother has Mrs. Wertheim to thank for pro-

viding her with the necessary equipment to

keep her poor little babes comfortable

through the hot summer months in the

crowded tenements. Through her practical

understanding of the needs of children,
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in which she first began to be interested

through caring for her own family, Mrs. Wert-
heim has been able to do much more than the

usual woman of wealth with a desire to be

of some aid to the poor, but with no prac-

tical idea as to how to go about it. The
Wertheims have given a building in Riving-

ton Street next to the University Settlement

and many other gifts as well for the use of

the poor families of New York’s East Side.

Princess Cantacuzene is an example of one
of the few foreign marriages where there are

children and happiness combined in the

home. The princess, who is the daughter of

Gen. Fred Grant, is devoted to her little chil-

dren, Michael and Bertha, a prince and
princess of Russia respectively. During
their last visit to America the princess was
persuaded by her parents to allow her chil-

dren to remain with them for some weeks
after she sailed for her Russian home. As
hard as it was for the mother to part with
her children she did so because she wanted
the little Russian subjects not to forget that

Photograph by Aimi Dupout
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MRS. BARCLAY WARBURTON AND CHILDREN

they are Americans as well and that they

must never lose sight of the fact that they

are grandchildren of a former president of

the United States.

Miss Grant became the bride of Prince

Cantacuzene in 1899, and during these years,

which are more than many another Ameri-

can girl has spent with a foreign husband,

the couple have been ideally happy.

Mrs. Barclay Warburton, daughter of

John Wanamaker, and Mrs. Edward Moore
Robinson are two of Philadelphia’s society

women who have proved the untruth of the

statement that the homes of the wealthy are
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MRS. JOSEPH HARRIMAN AND HER TWO SONS

devoid of children. Mrs. Warburton has

three beautiful little ones to whom she and
her husband are devoted, and Mrs. Edward
Moore Robinson, noted for her great beauty

and social gifts, is a fond mother. Before

her marriage Mrs. Robinson was Miss
Aileen Ivers of San Francisco, and she and
her friends, Mrs. William E. Carter and
Mrs. Joseph Widener, all of whom are often

seen together, are called the beautiful Phila-

delphia trio.

Both Mrs. Joseph Harriman and Mrs.
Oliver Harriman have interesting families of

pretty, healthful children, and were there no
other children among the rich these, with the

little tots of the Joseph S. Ulmans, the W. W.
Sharps, the R. B. Roosevelts, would be a seri-

ous challenge to the statement that American
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women of wealth live for themselves and not

for posterity.

It is entirely due to the mother’s under-

standing and discernment that the family is

provided with the best governesses, nurses,

and tutors obtainable. There are the German
nurse, the French and English governesses,

the tutors for the boys, and many other peo-

ple who needs must be employed in order to

turn out a finished product in the great es-

tablishments where the children who repre-

sent the wealth of this country are reared.

Then there are the French and the English

governesses and the German music teacher

for the little tots when they have grown a little

older. The boys must have their tutors and
fencing teachers, and their dancing-lessons.

These wealthy women are quite as much
slaves to their children as the parents in low-

lier circumstances who return from their vaca-

tions the Saturday before school opening be-

cause their little folk must not miss a day of

the term. Mrs. George Gould, who has a

large and attractive family of intelligent chil-

PRINCESS CANTACUZENE (MISS JUUA DENT GRANT) AND
HER LITTLE SON, PRINCE MICHAEL

Just because a German nurse is recom-
mended is no reason why such w'omen as

Mrs. Vanderbilt and Mrs. Rockefeller em-
ploy her. Not at all. They first have a per-

sonal interview with the woman, and they

talk to her of many things in a casual way
in order to see that she has sympathy; that

she is really fond of children; that she is

amiable, and yet a disciplinarian; that she

speaks with a good German accent, and that

she is a woman of strong, dominant char-

acter.

,dren, always plans her trips abroad so that

her boys can get back to their schools and her

daughters to their seminaries and teachers at

the exact time when these schools are opened.

Like many other wealthy mothers, Mrs. Gould
travels all over Europe with her children, and
enjoys their sports and recreations with as

much zest as they do. She it was who en-

couraged her oldest son to go in for tennis-

champion honors when she discovered his

enthusiasm for the game, and he now holds

the tennis championship for this country.



“I SHOOK MY FIST AT HIM, AND DARED HIM TO JUMP”
(" The Hairy Devil >
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The Hairy Devil

By Morgan Robertson

Illustrated by Gordon M. McCoucb

Liverpool jim had
been dozing on the
main-hatch with others

of the watch, and he sud-

denly began moaning. We
who were awake listened a

few moments, until the

moaning became choked,

then a man reached over

and kicked him. He wak-
ened, sat up, looked wildly around, and said

brokenly: “God bless ye for that! Was I

makin’ a noise?”

“As though you’d lost your mother,” an-

swered one.

“Lemme tell ye,” said Jim earnestly.
“ Whiniver ye hear me make that noise, wake
me up. The hairy devil has me again, an’ I

can’t wake mesilf. Wake me up—wid a

handspike, if ye like; but wake me, either on
deck or below. ”

We asked about the hairy devil, and there

followed Jim’s yarn. It is thirty years since I

heard that yarn, and Jim, with perhaps every

listener who did not, like myself, turn lands-

man while there was time, is dead. I never

knew his last name; he was a happy-go-

lucky Irishman, an able seaman from his feet

up, who would ship and run, never realizing

a pay-day, and unable to remember the names
of the craft he had sailed in. He went to jail

at the end of that passage for knifing a

Dutchman, and passed out of my life; but

he left that yarn, which so burned itself into

my soul that I can give it, stripped of Jim’s
vernacular, as though I had heard it yes-

terday.

THE YARN

“ I don’t remember much about shipping in

that brig. I was shanghaied, as usual, and
woke up in the forecastle next morning with a

head like a bucket. I knew she was a Yan-
kee ship by the cracker hash they were mus-
tering around as I looked over the bunk-
board; and I remember asking her name

463

and where she was bound. But I forgot

what they said, and never asked again.

“There were six of us ’fore the mast—

a

dago, two Dutchmen, a Sou’egian, and a

nigger, besides myself. There was a Chinee

in the galley, and a boy in the cabin. Then
there were two mates from down East, and a

skipper from Cape Cod. These three were
the usual kind, angels ashore and devils afloat,

and afflicted more or less with ingrowin’ self-

respect. They kept peace in that hooker while

we were in her; but we were not in her long.

“Nothing happened until we’d shot out of

the Gulf Stream, and ran into the light, shifty

winds just north of the trades. Then, as I

took the wheel one morning at six, we ran
into a mess of wreckage—floating boxes that

showed signs of fire, with here and there a
charred spar or burned boat. The weather

had been fine, so we concluded that some
craft had burned to the water’s edge and
sunk. Right in the middle of this stuff was
an iron cage, floating on its wooden floor and
timbers, and in it was a half-drowned leopard

We passed within a length of it, and the skip-

per brought up his rifle and emptied it at the

poor brute, but didn’t hit. It was great fun

for the blasted fish-skinner, but when I sug-

gested at the wheel that he save his ammuni-
tion for us if we got fat and sassy, he gave me
a damning and went below for more. She
was a hungryship, and he was a sensitive man.
But he’d wakened all hands with his shooting.

Soon we came up to another cage, with some
chattering parrots in it. It was better fun
shootin’ them than the leopard, and when one
poor little thing dropped from the bars into

the water he was the happiest man I ever saw,

and he peppered away while he could see them.

We left them behind us and came on to a long-

boat, dry and tight.

“By this time the skipper’s ammunition
was gone, and his Yankee instincts were
aroused by the sight of that good, tight long-

boat, nearly new. I steered close, and they

hooked on to it with a long pike-pole we car-

ried on deck. Then a man went down and
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got the painter, with which we towed the boat

alongside. There was no name on it, but it

certainly belonged to some Noah’s ark bound
up from the coast with a cargo of animals, and
we could only guess what had happened to the

crew if they had taken to it. There were no
oars in her, nor water, nor grub; but, crouched
in the stern-sheets, too sick or starved to sit up,

was a monstrous big monkey.
“The big brute grunted up at us, but

seemed harmless, and the skipper decided that

he might save not only the boat, but its pas-

senger. Some of the men and the mate pro-

tested, saying it was a wild beast, and would
make trouble; but the fool skipper was set on
his way and overruled them. That animal

would bring a tidy sum of money from some
zoo, he said. And the boat, though of no use

to us, as we had a full complement, was an

asset worth considering. It was too big to

hoist on deck, but we could tow it astern till

we got to port.

“No one wanted to go down and hook on
to that brute, so the skipper sent a man to re-

lieve me at the wheel while I did it. The mate
had entered up the log at four bells, and he

swore he’d make another entry before breakfast

stating his objections, so that if anything hap-

pened he would not be held responsible. The
skipper swore he’d put the mate in the official

log asinsubordinate; but it all came to nothing,

and while they were jabbering I put my knife

in my teeth and went down the painter. I

didn’t get too near that beauty at once. He
was thin and emaciated, and seemed almost

dead from starvation and thirst; but he had a

forearm as big as my leg, and a reach of four

feet or more. He had paws big enough to

grip a stovepipe, and a mouth, full of yellow

teeth, that he‘opened wide when he saw me
coming. You could have jammed a draw-
bucket into that mouth. I lassoed his head
with the bight of a cargo sling, hooked on the

tackle they sent down, and when they had
partly lifted him I twitched another sling

around under his arms, and with this they

hoisted him over the rail. When I climbed

aboard they had slacked him down so that he

rested on his hind feet, and there he stood,

waving those long forearms around like two
handspikes in a capstan, and growling and
spitting in a weak, vindictive way, while his

little red eyes snapped at us. They slacked

him down a little more, and he only had to

lean forward a bit to bring himself on all fours;

but he couldn’t stand alone, and when they

lowered away he fell to the deck.

“‘He’s safe enough,’ said the skipper.

‘We’ll just make him fast to the windlass,

where he can’t break away. We’ll feed him a
little, to keep him alive.

’

“‘That’s all right, Captain, ’ said the mate.
‘You’re master here, and we’ll do what you
tell us. Just the same, I’ll carry my two
pistols from this on. That’s no ’rang-outang
or chimpanzee; that’s a gorilla, and he’s

promised what he’ll do with us.
’

“‘And the same here, sir,’ said the second
mate. ‘ I go heeled, and if he breaks loose,

I’ll shoot
;
for I’ll consider my life in danger. ’

“‘Nonsense! You make me sick and tired

with your cowardice. Afraid of a sick animal

!

Here, you men, unhook that tackle and drag
him forrard to the windlass. I’ll boss this job.’

“It took all hands to haul that squealing

brute forward. He weighed all of half a
ton, starved though he was, and he still had
strength to tear a water-cask out of its chocks
as he went by it. But we got him to the wind-
lass, and then rigged a kind of harness out of

new three-inch rope—something he couldn’t

untie, and that had no ends that he could
reach. I remember there was a strap went
round under his arms, another round his belly,

and four more around each leg or arm, all of

which were connected by swifters hitched in.

We tied him hand and foot, and spread-

eagled him to get this rigging on him, then
we moored him to both windlass bitts. The
skipper bossed the job, as he said, and pro-

nounced it good. But he didn’t know much
about big monkeys.
“We gave him a wash-deck tub half full of

fresh water, and he drank it all, holding up the

tub like a cup to get the last of it. We gave
him a quart of potatoes, and they went into

him like marbles down a scupper-hole. Then
he got a cabbage that he bolted nearly whole.

The skipper was pleased.

“‘None o’ the monkey tribes eat meat,’ he
explained. ‘ They eat vegetable food—cocoa-
nuts, yams, and such. This fellow likes pota-

toes and cabbage. Steward, ’ he called, ‘ give

him potatoes and cabbage once a day—not

too much—and what water he can drink.
’

“
‘ Yes, sir, ’ answered the steward, none too

pleased with his job.

“We fellows were not pleased, either. We
got our whack, not potatoes and cabbage, and
we got our three quarts of water, instead of

what we could drink. But we said nothing.

We made the long-boat fast astern, and the

work went on. I took my wheel again, and
the skipper went below.
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“No one else left the deck that watch. It

was the mate’s watch below, but he sulked

around, and I don’t think he went near the

log-book. At any rate he had something else

to think about before breakfast was ready. A
sharp squall hit us about six bells, and for

fifteen minutes things whistled aboard that

brig. We furled the royals and staysails at

the first, and clewed up the topgallantsails,

but let them hang in the buntlines. The
racket of shortening sail and the discomfort

of the wind and spray hitting him excited the

brute at the windlass, and he roared and

barked and growled through it all. Then the

squall passed as suddenly as it had come, the

sun came out bright and clear, and it prom-

ised to be a fine day. The wind was light

again, and we were sliding along on the star-

board tack, steering about two points free. 1

could hear everything that was going on

—

the rattle of dishes as the cabin-boy set the

table, and the voice of the skipper jawing him
because he admitted missing his prayers that

morning. I’ve no use for religious skippers

at any time; but this one carried a cold wave
with him.

“He came up just before seven bells and
ordered the rags put on her, knowing well

it would delay our breakfast. So the dago

went up the fore and the nigger up the main;

then seven bells struck, the cabin-boy rang the

breakfast-bell, and the skipper called the mate
to breakfast, saying the second mate could put

the canvas on her, and went down the after-

companion. The mate went in the forward

companion just as the two men aloft sang out,

‘ Sheet home when you’re ready, sir, ’ and the

Chinee cook came out of the galley to help

at the halyards, leaving the men’s breakfast

on the galley stove. But they didn’t get that

breakfast, nor even masthead the yard; and
the fellows aloft never loosed the royals. I

had been listening to the talk at the cabin

breakfast. I heard the mate say that he had
no appetite, and that a cup of coffee was
enough for him; then I heard the scraping of

his chair as he pushed back, and his footsteps,

going to his room. Then, just as the men
gave their first heave on the halyards, I heard

a snarling, barking kind of roar from forward,

and around the house came that gorilla, with

his harness still on him, but with the broken
ends trailing behind. We had underrated the

recuperative powers of a beast just out of the

jungle. He had snapped two parts of new
three-inch manila as though it were twine.

“The second mate and the Chinee had

tailed onto the halyards behind the men, and

they were all in a bunch near the fore rigging.

Naturally they all yelled at the brute, and this

disconcerted him a little. He rushed by them
on all fours, stepping on the sides of his big

hind feet, with his big red mouth wide open,

and his little red eyes half closed. The men
took to the fore rigging, but the second mate
followed him, for he was making straight for

the poop. The first one out of the cabin was
the mate, with'his gun ready; and, to do them
justice, these two were game. They were

buckoes of the worst kind, but a bucko isn’t

a bucko without courage; yet they couldn’t

stop that hairy devil. The first mate fired,

but I don’t think he hit him. The second

mate had no gun, but he made a straight,

bodily dash at the beast. It was no use; he

danced between the two with his big arms
outstretched, and though he hardly seemed

to touch them they both went down. Then
he stooped over the mate, out of my sight for-

ward of the house, growling like a mad dog.

And above the hubbub came the shouts of that

fool skipper from the cabin: ‘Don’t shoot.

Don’t shoot him. He’s worth a thousand

dollars.
’

“The big beast rose into sight with the

mate, dead or unconscious, slung over his

shoulder. Straight for the main-rigging he

made, and cleared the sheer-pole at a bound.

Up he went, three ratlines at a time, to the

main-yard. He shinned out this on three

legs, holding the mate with the fourth, and
when he got to the end he dropped him. I

could see the mate’s pistol, tightly gripped in

his hand, as he sprawled down. Then the

skipper appeared with his rifle; he had
changed his mind when he saw the brute

stooping over the mate.

‘“Throw a line to the mate, Cappen,’ I

yelled, ‘ or go over after him. I’ll hold her

up to the wind. Come down out o’ that, ’ I

called to the men still up in the fore rigging,

‘ and clear away a boat. ’ I jammed the wheel

down, and the brig came up, but there wasn’t

a life-buoy or a plank to throw to the mate,

even if he had been in sight, and not a man
moved in the rigging. The skipper began

pumping away with his rifle, but it didn’t go

Off, and he suddenly said: ‘My God! I used

up all the cartridges. What’ll I do ? What’ll

I do?’
“

‘ Go over after the mate with a line fast to

you, ’ I called. But he ran into the cabin. I

dropped the wheel and pulled the long-boat

up to a short painter, then stood by the wheel
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again, though under her present trim the brig

steered herself.

“ Down came the brute by the weather leech

of the mainsail, and inboard, upside down,

by the foot-rope of the sail. Amidships, he

flopped to the deck, and arose in a moment
with the second mate. He was conscious, and
struggled weakly as the beast carried him
aloft, and the look on his face was pitiful. He
was carried out the yard-arm and dropped,

like the first mate; and there was no helping

him. I looked for each, but neither rose.

Later on, I learned about gorillas and their

way of killing. When they fight up in the

trees their aim is to push the enemy off and let

the fall kill him. That’s why he lugged the

two mates up after he had ’em conquered. I

half guessed this at the time, and as the ugly

devil looked down at me, the only man on
deck, and then at the dogs in the fore rigging,

I sang out to them, knowing I had that boat

handy, to shin up to the top and hide, or else

come down and fight him with handspikes.

The beggars wouldn’t budge, and the dago
and the nigger kept singing out instructions;

but they stayed where they were.

“Having given up the two mates by now,
I had thrown the brig off to get steerageway,

and just as the brute started down the leech of

the mainsail to interview me the canvas filled

with a flap, and he scrambled back to the yard.

At this moment the Chinee cook must have
remembered something in the galley to at-

tend to, for he dropped to the deck and ran

into his shop. This decided the gorilla; he

forgot about me, shinned in along the yard,

and went down the mainstay to the top of the

forward house. We all yelled to the China-

man, but if he heard he was too late. Just as

he stuck his 'nose out of the port door the

beast reached down to him and got him by
the collar. I’ll never forget the screams of

that poor heathen as he was lifted up and
held tightly against the hairy chest of the

monster. But it was soon over; the screams
grew fainter and ended before the animal
had got halfway up the mainstay. I think he

squeezed the cook to death. He went up on
one part of that stay, and out the main-yard
again, just as a cat goes along on the top of a
fence. At the outer gasket he dropped the

cook, and that was the end of him.
“

‘ Now’s your chance, ’ I called to the three

in the fore rigging. ‘Come down and get

handspikes, and I’ll join you. If you don’t

he’ll kill us all, one by one. ’

“They never stirred nor answered, and

just then I heard the skipper driving the

cabin-boy up the after-companion. ‘Get up
on deck,’ he commanded. ‘What are you
soldiering down here for ?

’

“ Up came the boy—a whimpering snipe of

a lad, who ought to have been home—and the

skipper, brave as a lion with two pistols in his

hrnds, but half crazy from the excitement.

“‘Where’s that ungrateful animal,’ he
cried, waving his guns, ‘that bites the hand
that feeds it? Where’s my mates?’

“
‘ Over the side, where you ought to be, you

damned idiot, ’ I said to him. ‘ Give me one
of those guns. Perhaps I can do something
with it. ’ But he ran forward along the alley,

shouting for the mates, and the boy followed.

Down came the gorilla by his old road—the
leech and foot-rope of the mainsail—just in

time to catch the boy at the main-hatch. The
skipper dodged and raced aft again, never

offering a shot, and the animal killed the boy
with one swipe

;
at least, he never moved. He

wasn’t taken aloft and dropped. He was
flung over the side like an old bag.

“The men forward began scrambling up
the fore rigging, and their motion attracted the

beast’s attention. Away he went in pursuit,

while the crazy skipper, shouting like an auc-

tioneer, climbed to the top of the after-house

and began firing one of his guns. I climbed
after him, for I saw that he was shooting holes

in the air and wasting good lead.
“

‘ Give me one of those guns, ’ I yelled, and
we clinched. He fought me as he might have
fought the gorilla, but I was the youngest, and
finally got the second pistol away from him.

Then, while he raved at me, threatening to

shoot my head off, I jumped down, took a care-

ful aim at the beast with my hand steadied

on the monkey-rail of the house, and pulled

the trigger. It snapped, but that was all;

and on investigating I found the pistol empty.
I tossed it overboard and took the wheel again,

while the lunatic on the house snapped away
with an equally empty gun.

“The gorilla was halfway up the fore rig-

ging by this time, and the two Dutchmen had
reached the foreyard, while the Sou’egian was
going higher. One Dutchman laid out to

windward, the other to leeward, and I thought

of a plan.
“

‘ Climb aft on the forebrace, each one of

you, ’ I sang out. ‘ If he follows, I’ll let go the

brace when you’ve reached the mainmast. ’

“ They heard me, and obeyed. Each came
aft, hand over hand and leg over leg, under
the brace. The gorilla went to leeward, and
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followed Wagner, the man on that side. He
could beat him and was gaining fast. I ran

forward to where the brace led to its pin on

the rail, ready to let go on the chance of shak-

ing him overboard; but there was no chance.

He caught Wagner halfway along, and though

Wagner drew his knife while he hung there

under the brace he never used it. The same

blow that knocked it out of his hand reached

his head, and the poor Dutchman dropped,

killed, I think, before he let go. I cast off the

brace, however; and then, to give the lower

yard a chance to swing, cast off all the lee

braces. But it only caused the devil a little

trouble; he was jerked forward and aft, hold-

ing on to one part or the other, as the brace

overhauled, and had almost reached the water

before he began to climb. Then he came on,

up the standing part to the mainmast-head

after Weiss, the other Dutchman.
“ ‘ Come down by a back stay, Weiss, ’ I

yelled, as I saw the poor devil climbing like

mad up the topmast rigging. ‘Come down
and get into the boat.’ I had secured two

handspikes from the ’midship rack, and when
I got aft flung them into the boat.

“But if Weiss heard he was too rattled

to understand. Up he went; and the nigger

higher up, who might have come down, did

the wrong thing, too. He went down the

maintopgallant-stay to the foretopmast-head,

and then aloft after the Sou’egian. The go-

rilla caught Weiss at the topgallant rigging.

He gathered him in, and Weiss gave just one

screech before his life went out
;
then he was

carried, like the two mates, out the topgallant-

yard, and dropped. It was sickening; and

all this time that madman on the house was
snapping his empty pistol, shouting for his

mates, and abusing me at the wheel.
“ I saw that there was nothing to do but get

into that boat, pay out to a long painter, and
trust that the brute would drown himself in

the effort to get us. I yelled this to the nigger

and the Sou’egian up forward; but they’d

got together with the dago on the foretop-

gallant-yard, and didn’t even answer. Just

why the gorilla should have chosen them for

his next meat, instead of me and the skipper,

I never could understand; for we were mak-
ing all the noise. But he may have been

affected by the sight of the long-boat just

under the stern, which reminded him of his

late suffering, and avoided it. At any rate, he

went down the topgallant-stay after the nigger.
“

‘ Come down by the topgallant-backstays,

and come aft to the boat, ’ I yelled, ‘ and here,

you,’ I said to the skipper, ‘you get down
below and get up some water and grub.

Quick, now, for there’s no knowing how long

we’ll stay in that boat.
’

“He looked at me somewhat sadly, and
more sanely than I expected. ‘ Yes, ’ he said.

‘We must abandon ship. It is the will of

God.’
“‘Hurry up,’ I answered. ‘Get some

water and grub; and if there’s a chance, get a

couple of oars out of the quarter-boat.
’

“He went below, and I watched the gorilla.

I suppose I might have cleared away the

quarter-boat cover and got the oars myself;

but I was at the wheel, and you know the

habit of years. You must stand by your
wheel though the heavens fall.

“I had got so used to the killing of men up
aloft that I didn’t care to watch the next per-

formance. I busied myself with yelling at the

skipper, and just as he came up I saw the

sprawling figure of the nigger come down on
the lee side; but I knew he was done for, and
just took a look at the Sou’egian and the

dago, sliding down the flying-jib stay with the

black monster after them. They went out of

sight behind the foretopsail, and I thought
only of myself. There was the skipper with
his chronometer. The fool had brought only

his chronometer, when we needed water and
oars. He placed it on the taffrail.

“‘Get some water, you fool,’ I yelled in his

ear. ‘Quick! He’ll be aft in a minute. ’

“‘Get into the boat and take this chro-

nometer,’ he said quietly. ‘I am master. I

must be last to leave. I must get the ship’s

papers. ’

“Down went the lunatic, and I cleared

away the painter and got on the taffrail,

ready to jump. Then I saw the huge bulk of

the gorilla rise up over the knightheads. No
doubt he had finished his last two on the

head-gear, and had come in to celebrate. He
struck an attitude, whirled his long arms like

an orator, and roared his challenge to the

rest of humanity—a sort of barking, booming,

howling sound, with a background of growls.

Then he spied me on the taffrail, and down he

flopped off the forecastle deck.

“‘Hurry up, Captain,’ I called. ‘Hurry,

for your life.
’

“It was a horrible sight to see that beast

coming aft. He came on all fours as fast as a

horse could run, but he came nearly erect,

swaying from side to side like a drunken man
trying to walk straight; and his mouth was
open, wider and redder than ever, and his
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little eyes were almost hidden behind that

devilish grin. He had reached the break of

the poop before the skipper appeared, tucking

some papers into an inside pocket.

“‘Jump,’ I sang out, and throwing the

painter into the boat (for I wouldn’t trustthat

idiot to bring it with him), I sprang after it.

When I picked myself up the skipper was on

the taffrail, but the gorilla had got him, and

the chronometer fell overboard. It was no

fight. The skipper spluttered and then

shrieked, as the brute gathered him in, and

then it was over. The hairy devil used his

teeth for the first time. He sank them into

the skipper’s neck, and there was a crunching

sound. Then he pushed the man from him,

and he fell, splashing me with water as he

struck.

“The boat had sagged back about twenty

feet by now, and the brute gathered himself

for the leap. He hesitated for a moment, but

I was past hoping that he wouldn’t take it.

What I had seen must have turned my brain,

for I grabbed one of the handspikes, shook my
fist at him, and dared him to jump.

“ ‘ Come on here, if you dare, you murder-

ing son of a thief,’ I screamed. ‘Come on,

you killer of niggers and dagos and Dutch-

men and idiots. I’m none of that. I’m an

Irishman. Come on, damn you.
’

“He came, all arms and legs. He almost

fetched the gunwale, but missed by an inch.

Down he went, and came up blinking and

whimpering, as though asking me to help him

into the boat. I helped him, I did. I brought

that handspike down on his head with all my
strength, again and again, as he came toward

me; but I couldn’t keep him off, and he got a

grip. Then I hammered his arms, hoping to

break the bones; maybe I did, but I didn’t

stop him. I hammered again on his head,

and just as he floundered into the boat I

seemed to have damaged him a little; for the

last blow I gave sounded like an egg that

you’ve hit with a knife. But that was all; he

had me the next moment, and I was helpless

to move. He pulled me in, grinning into my
face with that big red mouth, and breathing

his stinking breath into my nostrils. Then
he sank his teeth into my shoulder, and with

the pain my senses left me.

“The next I remember was waking in the

bottom of the boat with the big, heavy carcass

sprawled all over me and its teeth still grip-

ping my shoulder. But they hadn’t gone

to the bone. My last whack with the hand-

spike was his death-blow, and he had died in

the effort to bite. It took me a long time to

get him overboard. I took my time at the

job, for the brig was a mile away, steering

along on her own hook, and there wasn’t a

sail or a smoke on the horizon. I never saw

or heard of her again, but I’ve wondered
many a time what must have been thought if

she was picked up abandoned, with nothing

wrong but the foreyards adrift, her own boats

on the davits, and no sign of blood or fire or

water to drive her crew out. And I’ve won-
dered many a time, too, why I didnit think to

dive down to the second mate’s room and get

his gun when there was a chance. But I sup-

pose I was half crazy, like the skipper, for I

don’t remember much of that long-boat. I

came to in a hospital at Cadiz, but the ship

that picked me up had sailed; so I never knew
how long I was out of my head. Wake me up,

boys, when I make that noise, for I can’t

wake myself, and he has his teeth in me.”
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E was an enormous man, a

clean six feet two in his

moccasins, and built in fine

sturdy proportion. He was
smoothly shaven, with a

face almost like that of a

Sioux warrior, with high

cheek-bones and a grim,

closely shut mouth. Beyond
that the Indian resemblance

ended, for his eyes, which stared directly

out from beneath overhanging brows, were
a clear, cool gray, and his hair was of that

indefinite shade known as “tow.”
He was a gambler by profession, and

for fifteen years had been known to the

camps of the far frontier as such. He was
designated far and wide as Big Jim, and
it is doubtful if many of his friends and
acquaintances were aware that he had
once been christened under the sober

patronymic of James Paul Werner. Many
of those who knew him as Big Jim had paid

well for even that limited knowledge.
He had no record save that of being a

game man, ready to shoot or to be shot, as

the vicissitudes of his calling might de-

mand; and his only pride was that, no
matter what his luck might be, he played

“a square game with unstacked cards.”

This much was to his credit. And, it

may be further remarked, his calling in

itself was not such as would impair his

public standing in the West which he knew
and which knew him. It may be that

at times he had questioned whether there

might not be better occupations for a man
who was inherently honest, but such in-

trospection had not shown him any other

means of a livelihood to which he might
turn his hand with equal gain. He was
of that class of men who are always playing

for a stake which, large or small, is never

quite realized.

It had remained for him to have his self-

respect wounded to the quick, away up

there on the banks of the Yukon River,

in the heart of Alaska, the last place on
earth where it might reasonably be ex-

pected that such an awakening would be

given. This much at least might one good
woman do.

It wasn’t a question of love, ^because he

had neither sought nor craved the affec-

tions of that woman or of any woman.
She was not handsome, not even pretty.

Nor was she in her youth, having reached
that indefinite time which caused one to

wonder whether she might be as young
as twenty-five years or as old as thirty-five.

But about her was the charm of cleanliness

of person and mind, of honesty and in-

dependence.

When she came to the already estab-

lished camp, purchased a cabin and opened
a restaurant it caused some comment,
for women of her kind were scarce in that

far-away speck in the wilderness.

Big Jim had been her first customer.

The long counter with its clumsy slab stools

had barely been placed when he thrust

his head through the door and said, “Good
morning.” He had been given a courte-

ous reply and had scanned the place for

a full minute before making any other

remark.

. “Restaurant?” he queried.

“Yes.”
’

“Doughnuts?”
“Yes.”
“Pork and beans?”
“Yes.”
“ Guess I’ll take a few. ”

That had been the whole of their first

conversation; and from then on he had
been a steady patron. Patience and polite-

ness had given her prosperity, but patience

and politeness on his part had not given

him her warmer friendship. And this

too had aroused the obstinacy within him.

But the occurrence which brought him
humiliation was, as he tersely put it, due

409
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to his “chippin’ into a brace game to save

a sucker.
”

It was in the days of the first rush, when
innocents were plenty and the lure of the

new camp had brought not only them and
the hardened adventurers of the earth, but

also those who, in divers forms, prey on

<|uick prosperity. There had come among
them in the first rush a chekako—tender-

foot—a man not versed in the lore of the

hills, or familiar with the ways of the

frontier, and he had worked for other men.
This in itself was not calculated to make
those other dwellers on the outskirts of

the world, free lances in everything, re-

spect him. To toil for oneself, no matter

what the recompense, was no disgrace;

but to accept day-wages for the efforts of

one’s hands and shoulders smacked of

servitude. Prospectors, though broke, were
admittedly on a plane with millionaires, but

no man might cleanly hold his head erect if

he permitted any other human being to give

him orders and dictate his goings and
comings.

It was on a day when a little steamboat,

bound up-river, had shoved her snub
nose against the clay bank and dumped
off, for a few hours, a throng of gold-

seekers that the chekako came to grief.

The trading-post was crowded with men
seeking to add to their outfits of northern

garb, to buy sealskin boots, or to replenish

their tobacco supply.

Big Jim had gravely watched the land-

ing and indifferently noted the scramble
at the big log post. It was nothing to

him. He had seen such rushes of tender-

feet before, and, besides, they were not

grist for hi* mill. It was the outgoing

man who had been lucky that he wanted
to meet, the one who played big stakes

and suffered no serious setback if relieved

of part of his gleanings.

“All they’re looking for is bags enough
to hold the gold they’re going to pick up,

”

he muttered with a half grin, as he turned

away up the trail back of the traders, and
then he came to a stop. Alongside the

trail, seated on a log and bathed in tears,

was the chekako. The gambler always
felt a little sorry for a man in tears, al-

though they • were unknown to his own
make-up.

“What’s the matter with you?” he asked.

The chekako explained that he had been
looted. It had been a day off for him, and

he had mingled with the throng at the

landing and in the post and had paid for

his curiosity by losing a poke containing

all his savings. And the worst of it, so

he told Big Jim in his simple way, was
that it was all needed for the support of a
family out in the States.

Big Jim listened with a grin up to this

point, then his face took on a frown. The
frown grew when the chekako asserted

that he could not have lost it, no not even
when, on his way to the camp, he had
stopped for a drink of water at the cross-

ing of Manook Creek, three miles away.
Big Jim sympathized with him but could

offer no better advice than another search

along the trail. Other men’s carelessness

annoyed him, and he turned back to the

river front, being out of mood for the big

birch forests on the hill. As he came
round the corner of a cabin his attention

was attracted to a furtive-looking individual

who, in some haste to board, was crossing

the gangplank of the steamer.

“Whe-e-ew!” whistled the gambler.

“That’s Slippers Smith, sure! Wonder
what he’s doing up here!” He stood with

his hands in his pockets and ruminated
for a full minute, his look fixed abstractedly

on the steamer in the hollows of which
Slippers had disappeared. “If he ain’t

quit picking pockets for a living, it’s a

cinch he’s got that little feller’s poke,”
he said to himself, and thereupon abruptly

plunged down the river bank and up over

the deserted gangplank.

He climbed to the saloon, on each side

of which were staterooms, and seated him-
self in a chair until a door opened and
Slippers emerged.

“Hello, Slippers!” he called, and the

other recognized him and came forward.

Before he could do more than put out his

hand the gambler had assumed an air of

great secrecy.

“Slippers,” he said, “I got something
to say to you. Guess you better take me
to your stateroom where folks can’t hear.

”

Once inside, he turned with a chilly

grin. “How many of your gang’s on this

boat ?
”

“None. I’m playing a lone hand.

”

Big Jim looked through the window
across the river where the sun cast re-

flections of light on the ripples, then peeped
out of the door into the empty saloon.

When he turned there was a wicked-looking
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gun in his hand, and even the semblance
of good humor was gone from his face.

“Slippers, you took a poke off a friend

of mine up there in the trading-post.

I’ve come to get it.”

It was a bold guess and a steady bluff,

but it worked. Slippers retreated slowly

until his back was against the frame of

the tiny window. The light was shining

full on the gambler’s

face and brought out

no sign of uncertainty

or of mercy. Slippers

read danger-signals,

and, knowing the man,
feared delay would
prove dangerous.

“Put up your gun,

Jim,” he quavered, in

an attempt at friendly

surrender. “I don’t

want nothing from no
friend of yours. Why
didn’t you say so
sooner?”

He dived into his

berth and from be-

neath the matting
pulled a moose-skin

bag of gold dust,
which he tendered.

Big Jim took it and
slipped it into his

pocket.
“ I ain’t going to say

nothing to anybody,

Slippers,” he re-

marked, “because
you’re in the wrong
country. They hang
men like you here, so

I don’t reckon it’s a
healthy place for you.

Besides hanging
there’s fevers and
other things to take a

man off. That’s why I don’t think it good
for you to get off the boat again before she

leaves. I’m dead sure it would be un-
healthy for you if I saw you. Good-by,
my boy, good-by. Stay aboard the boat
till she gets you to some place where you’ve
got friends. ”

The door slammed behind him, and in a
minute the gangplank shook beneath his

feet as he retraced his steps to where he
had left the forlorn chekako; but the latter

was gone. Big Jim found him in the restau-

rant where held forth the woman.
“Hello,” he said by way of greeting,

and the woman, who had been listening

to the tale of woe, ended her attempt at

condolence. The gambler nodded to her,

looked around the place until satisfied

that no one e'se was present, and then threw
the poke down on the counter. The

chekako stared at it

a moment in open-

mouthed amazement
and then hugged it

to his breast in both

hands. Big Jim
stopped h i s voluble

thanks.
“ I found it out there

on the bank of the

creek,” he said, “and
brung it to you.
Mighty careless of you
to lug your poke
around with you. Bet-

ter put it in the trad-

ing company’s safe.”

He tramped out of

the room, while the

chekako and the wom-
an looked at each
other. A little clock

above them ticked
busily. The chekako
glanced at it and then

back at her.

“Says he found it

on the creek. Three
mile.: there and three

miles back make six

miles. And when he

got there he must have
walked up and down
the bank some. Well,

I sha’n’t say nothing,

because I’ve got it

back, but it’s been

just half an hour since I told him about it.
”

The woman was annoyed at the chekako’s

ingratitude, but worse than that was the

knowledge that the gambler had un-

doubtedly lied. He was beneath contempt.

The river took on its coating of ice, the

snows fell, and the camp was locked in

its long winter isolation. The woman
prospered, and fortune played up and down
with the gambler. He still made attempts

>

“all they’re looking for is bags
ENOUGH TO HOLD THE GOLD THEY’RE

GOING TO PICK UP”
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to win the woman’s regard, but now she

barely spoke to him. He was attracted

more by this than by her previous polite-

ness. He wanted to know her better be-

cause she was of a different world than he

had known since he came West, and she

reminded him of women he had known
in his boyhood—good, God-fearing women.
He pondered over her coolness when he sat

alone before his layout, and always felt a

well-defined pity for her in the struggle

which he knew must be so hard for one
evidently accustomed to better things.

Day by day he went to her cabin door
and into the restaurant where he could

watch and study her patient struggle to

be self-supporting- and gain independence.

He wished that he could be received with

as much friendliness as the prospectors

who came. He made clumsy efforts to

assist her, and when the first hunters came
with sledges laden with moose-meat he

bought their load and sent it to her. He
knew that it must be a godsend to her,

but also realized that if she had learned

who the donor was it would have been
instantly declined.

One day when he was the sole customer,

he made a bolder attempt to gain an under-

standing. “Miss Martin,” he said, boldly

plunging in, “I want to talk to you.”
She turned upon him in surprise, looking

him steadily in the eyes and with a certain

little haughtiness in the poise of her head.

“I think a heap more of you than you’ll

probably believe,” he went on.

She started to speak, but he forbade her

with a gesture and continued: “I’m a
square man, and there ain’t anyone living

can say I ever turned a crooked card or

done a dirty little trick. Maybe I ain’t

never done anything good, and maybe I

ain’t got much, but I’m not any worse
than the worst man in camp. You might
at least treat me as well as the others,

because I want you to like me; but you
won’t. What’s the reason? Come, let’s

have it out!”

The woman came directly opposite him
on her side of the rough slab counter be-

fore which he sat. “You want to know
the reason? Well, I’ll tell you. When I

first came here, I don’t know that I par-

ticularly disliked you. First, I learned

that you were a gambler. That was enough
to keep us from being friends, but that

wasn’t the worst.”

She had been speaking quietly, but now
she rested her hands on the edge of the
counter and leaned toward him, talking

with intensity. Her eyes glittered and were
opened wide.

“You’re not only a gambler, but a thief

—a common cutpurse! You robbed the

chekako of his gold, then—God knows
why—gave it back to him under the pre-

text that you had found it in a place

which you couldn’t possibly have reached,

let alone return from, in the time you
said. You lied about it to cover your
theft.”

Big Jim had straightened up as she
spoke, until he towered above her, his

cheeks crimson and his brow drawn into a
scowl that would have portended death
had his accuser been a man. There was
an instant’s silence, broken by the sound of

bells from outside, as a dog-team strained

at its ropes over the frozen snow, and the

cracking of the driver’s whip.
“You believe that?” he said. “You

believe that—of me—of Jim Werner, who
never stole a cent in his life?”

His tone carried such a tragic note that

she started back, repentant and wondering.
It was inexplicable that this man should
be a thief. She was sorry that she had
accused him. She noted for the first time
the look of cold honesty that was in his

eyes, and somehow he seemed masterful.

It broke her a little.

“It doesn’t matter about the gold dust
anyway,” she said decisively. Her hands
came- together in a convulsive clasp, and
there Was a little indefinable note of pleading
in her voice as she resumed, still fearlessly

:

“Why don’t you give it up, Jim Werner?
They say you are brave, and every one but
me believes you honest. I’m not prepared
to admit either. It doesn’t matter what
else you may be, you are that which no
honest man respects, a gambler—a man
who, even if he plays fairly, yet depends
on his skill to take from other men that

which they have worked for and gathered
with honest hands. And maybe I wouldn’t
care for them even. It might serve them
right; but don’t you understand, can’t

you understand, that when you take it

away from them you may be robbing some
poor women or helpless little children out

in the States who are dependent on them
and their work? I don’t suppose you
would rob a child or a woman directly, but
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that’s what you are doing perhaps every

day of your life.
”

She gulped a little as she turned away
from him, and he, reading in her motion
his dismissal, pulled his white hat down
over his eyes and went out. He had made
no attempt at explanation of the poke in-

cident, nor had he contemplated it. In

his code, to tell the story would have been

impossible. Besides, it would but have

added to her other accusations the cer-

tainty that his

calling made
him the ac-
quaintance o f

thieves and
crooks.

It gave him
something to

think about in

the days that
came, and he

was moody and
tac'iturn. He
would sit for
hours with his

chair tilted back
against the logs

of the cabin
wherein were a

bar and many
games of
chance. At
night, when the

room was aglow
with heat, and
the smoke from
the pipes curled

up around the

hooded tin
lamps which
sent little
splotches of

light on the green tables, and everywhere
were the clash and clamor and speech of men
from the mines and the high-pitched reck-

less laughter of hardened women of the

camp, it came to him. He was awakening
to the fact that there was a code of honor
which he had never learned, and he began
to have a disgust for all those things which
he had known and a vague longing for

something better. He was not as cool and
hardened as he had been. He began to

wonder whether the men who sat before

him and lost their gold had wives and
children at home. He owned his own

layout and sometimes surprised those who
were losing heavily by trying to dissuade

them frcm spending their last ounce. He
was in a constant struggle between business,

as known to him, and conscience.

“He’s going crazy” was the comment
of other gamblers; but, although he heard,

he shut his teeth grimly and said nothing

nor changed his ways. Day by day he
went to the restaurant, because he could

not deny himself this one chance of seeing

the trim woman
with the brown
eyes, although

no words passed

between them
other than those

of* necessity.
And he found

many ways of

assisting her

without her
knowledge.
Once a pack-

driver from up
the river made
a coarse remark
regarding her.
Big Jim delib-

erately arose
from his table,

walked around

to where the
man sat, caught

him by the
throat, and fair-

ly threw him
through the
cabin door.
The man arose

from the snow
gasping and
rubbing his

throat, while the gambler stood above him.

“Pardner,” Big Jim drawled, “I’ve let

you off easy. If I ever hear of you even

whispering of that little woman again, I’ll

kill you like a timber-wolf. Understand?”
He gave the man a parting kick and went
back into the cabin, where no one dared
to speak of the incident, and calmly re-

sumed the shuffling of the cards.

Daily his field of operations, despite

the camp’s prosperity, became more limited.

This was due to his more intimate knowl-
edge of the men who came before him,

for, strange as it might appear, he seemed

A FURTIVE-LOOKING INDIVIDUAL WAS CROSSING
THE GANGPLANK OF THE STEAMER
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to be drawing the line on those who had

others dependent on them. It was un-

ostentatiously done, but nevertheless ex-

cited remark, for which he cared nothing

but went his way, grim, silent, and inde-

pendent.

Spring came, the river was unlocked,

ice-floes shoved themselves out in front

of the floods of the headwaters, and the

first steamer came from the Klondike.

The camp was astir again and eager for

news of the outer world. Prospectors

looked forward to the summer’s explora-

tion and exploitation, and those who had
been particularly fortunate laid plans for a

trip to that greater world known as “the

outside.” Claims were for sale, and trade

was brisk. The bars were patronized by
men who rioted after a season’s work,

and the days had grown suddenly long

until at midnight the light was strong.

The cries of the waterfowl seeking the

breeding-grounds of the far North were

heard throughout all hours, trees were

taking on their buds of green, patches of

the hills showed bare and bright, and cabin

doors stood open to the sun.

Big Jim sat behind his table steadily

dealing, paying out and taking in. He
had been unusually quiet now for days,

and his luck had been bad. One player

only was before him, a stranger who had
arrived by the steamboat whose wheel

slowly revolved in the current as she lay

tied to the bank in front of the trading-

post. The man played with a reckless-

ness that betokened but few sittings in

front of the green cloth, while Big Jim
was playing to win, steadily, remorselessly,

and persistently. He was the wolf again

and this his victim.

“I want poker,” the player suddenly

exclaimed, and Big Jim, after hesitating

a moment, closed the case rack, threw the

box to one side, and opened a fresh deck
of cards. Plainly he was out now for the

money.
For two hours they shuffled, cut, and

dealt in silence. The younger man lost

steadily and was playing a game of wild

desperation. Finally he laid his watch
on the table, saying, with an oath, “I
haven’t a dollar or an ounce left.”

Big Jim shook his head. “I don’t play

for anything but money,” he said.

“That’s right!” snarled the loser, shoving

his chair back with a scrape so violent

that it fell to the floor. “You take my
last ounce and then won’t give me a chance

to get on top again. You’re a ” He
stopped suddenly, for there was a look in

Big Jim’s steady gray eyes that forbade

further speech.

Big Jim threw the deck on the table.

“Shuffle those,” he said. “I’ll give you a

chance. No man lives who can say I didn’t

give him his chance. Now cut! The
highest card wins, and I’ll lay a hundred
against your ten-dollar watch.”

The loser, with trembling hand, reached

out and turned a deuce spot, and Big Jim
quietly turned a king. The young man
staggered to his feet, wiped his hand across

his eyes feverishly, and started away,

i “Here,” called Big Jim. “I don’t

want your watch,” but the man jammed
his hat over his eyes and went out through

the cabin door. Jim straightened up a

minute and turned to those others in the

room who had clustered around breath-

lessly watching the last turn.

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I’ve no further

use for gambling or for gamblers. You
can all go your way, and I’ll go mine.

You’ve called me ‘Big Jim, the gambler’

ever since you’ve known me, but after this

you can drop the last half of that.
”

He picked up the deck as he spoke,

twisted the cards into a crumpled bunch
of paper, then suddenly lifted them high

above his hea'd and with a vicious swing

threw them to the floor, where they scat-

tered, vivid patches of color in the dirt

of many feet. With a quick sudden gesture

he slammed his fist down on his layout.

“Anybody who wants this can have it.

I’ve turned my last card, and I’m going to be

honest if I starve for it. By God, I am!”
They made way for him as he walked

past them and went out through the door

which had so lately seen the passing of his

last victim. He paid no heed to the com-
motion behind. He was like a man in a

dream of elation who has cast off a trying

burden. He mentally reckoned his worth

and knew that he had money enough now
to buy a fraction of a claim which was
very remote and unknown, but promising.

He would take it, would go to it, and with

his hands wrest from it a living, and then

—

and then!—he would come back to the

woman. Would come, when he could, as

other men who had injured none of their

fellows or robbed women and children.



He knew now that he wanted her more
than anything on earth, that for her respect

alone he would willingly give his life. To
buy the claim and meet with success made
all things possible. He threw his head
back and took a long, full breath of the

spring-laden air, then turned for a walk
up the river bank where he could be alone

and think.

As he came around a bend where alders

swept their branches in the receding flood,

a figure of despondency sat below him.
There was something so hopeless in that

quiet attitude, something so suggestive of

despair, that he stopped and looked at it.

Somehow he was stirred by it. He went
toward the man, wondering what he could
be doing there so close to the perilous

edge of the flood which swirled at his

feet.

The man turned, hearing the footsteps,

and Big Jim recognized his victim. They
looked at each other, one with despair
in his eyes, the other with that new-born
determination of honesty. Big Jim read
deeply and understood. For an instant

he gravely studied the other’s haggard
face.

“Better not do it,” he said, voicing the

thought.

“What business is it of yours?” the

other answered without rising. “You’ve
got everything I had in the world,”
and again he turned his gaze on the

waters below, as if fascinated by their

summons.
“I won it fairly,” Big Jim answered.

The man at his feet seemed very young,

barely beyond boyhood. He waited for

a reply.

“Yes, fairly enough,” came the answer.

“No one ever accused you of being crooked.

But I’m hard hit, just the same. I needed
money—needed just five hundred more
than I had before I could go back to her,

otherwise I wouldn’t have taken a chance. ”

He spoke as if to himself, but his words
reached the gambler.

“Look here, young fellow,” Big Jim said,

seating himself by the boy’s side. “What
do you mean by ‘her’? Come on and tell

me. I’ve been called a wolf, and lots of

other things, but I’ve got a heart. What
do you mean by ‘her’?” He put his arm
awkwardly over the boy’s shoulder, and the

latter, overwrought, talked with trembling
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lips and tried to keep the tears from] creep-

ing down his cheeks.

“We were to be married as soon as I

could get money enough, and I had written

her that I was coming, and she’s waiting.

But it’s all right. It isn’t your fault, it

isn’t your fault.”

Big Jim talked in a very low and un-

usually kind voice. “You’re nothing but a
boy,” he said, “and a big fool. I’m going
to tell you something. It’s off suckers like

you that gamblers live. Don’t ever make
the mistake of thinking that you can beat

a game, because you can’t. It was my
business to make my living by winning.

It’s professional skill, by men who know
all about it, against the fellow who doesn’t

understand what he’s up against. You
lost your wad, and was about to jump into

the river, just because you’d been a fool.

You were going to be a bigger fool yet, and
a coward as well, while the girl who be-

lieved in you would have waited, and
waited, and waited, till her heart grew sick

and there wasn’t nothing worth living

for. And all because you’d been a fool

and a coward. You’re young and ’ve

got a lot to learn. I’m teaching you
one thing, and I reckon you’re getting

your lesson well, and it’s this: never, no
matter what happens to you, never gam-

ble on anything, for anything, or with

anybody. ”

The other sat as if ashamed of himself

while Big Jim talked, then rose to his feet

holding out his hand. “I’m obliged to

you,” he said. “It would have been
cowardly. Now I’m going back up the

river to look for work and make another

try.
”

“No you’re not,” declared Big Jim.
“I’m going to give you back your money
and your watch, and you’re going to re-

member what I’ve told you and never

gamble again, and you’re going right on
out like a decent, clean, honest chap that

keeps his word to the letter, and make
that girl happy. Then you’ll stay away
from a country like this where you don’t

belong, and thank God for the chance

to be what a man should, and that you’ve

done no worse.
”

He fished the heavy buckskin bag from
his pocket and crowded it into the other’s

hand and then shoved the watch after.

“ Good-by, ” he called, and trudged steadily

away up the river bank toward his cabin.

It was the end of his dream. He
couldn’t buy the claim now, and he couldn’t

win the respect of the woman with the

brown eyes. , But he was glad he had kept

the boy from jumping into the river, and
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glad that he was done with gambling.

It might come pretty tough for a while,

but he would find a way, and, besides, he

had a little property out in the States;

but of course that wouldn’t help him
away up here in Alaska. He could go
prospecting on what he h^,d, that much was
sure.

For hours he pottered about his cabin,

stowing things away and making up a

huge pack to be fitted to his unaccustomed
shoulders. It would be hard work, all

right, but he was strong and not old by
any means, and he was honest. There
was a new feeling of freedom in that.

His jaw shut hard, and he shook his fist

in the air as if at an enemy he was to con-

quer and- said, “And now I can look any-
one in the eye, and know that I’m as good
as he is.”

The camp was beginning to stir and the

dawn was strong when he closed the cabin
door and locked it with the big brass pad-
lock. He was garbed for his new life,

with a well-fitting blue-flannel shirt over

his straight, broad shoulders, his belt

drawn taut and new mukluks tied snugly

around his sinewy calves. He leaned
down on the door-step and fitted his arms
into the big pack and swung away down
the one-sided street of cabins which faced

the river. There was none to bid him
good-by nor to wish
him luck, no one to

give him Godspeed
and hope for his
speedy return. He
was alone now, old

associations cast be-

hind, old habits
dropped, and the hills

to conquer.

As he came to the

restaurant the door
swung open, and the

woman looked at him

in amazement. He would have passed,

but she called him, and he stepped to her
door.

“I want to speak to you,” she said.

“I am ashamed of what I said that time

about your being a— ” She hesitated and
came to a stop; but he did not assist her
and only looked deeply into her eyes.

She twisted her hands together and
continued: “That man Smith, who is

up in Dawson, told about what you did
for the chekako, and last night I learned

the truth. And I’ve heard too about

—

about last night and that you aren’t going
to gamble any more. ”

He slipped the pack from his back and
stood quietly before her, not realizing

the full purport of her words.

“And I want to tell you, too,” she said,

“that I know the boy whose money you
took, and that you gave it back to him and
have made a man of him, and—and—you
asked once for my respect. I wanted to

say before you went away that you al-

ready have it and that I hope we can be
friends.

”

He took a step toward her, and she re-

treated within the shadow of the open door,

where he followed. His life had not been
conventional, nor was his action when he
put his arms around her, and she, smiling

through her tears, welcomed their shelter

and knew that from
now on their ways
were as one.

And outside the

sun shone on a pack
which would no long-

er be an unwelcome
burden, but a trifling

weight to be borne
for a little while into

the land of honest
promise, clean achieve-

ment, and golden
dreams.



"V. Charles IVl. Schwab

By Alfred Henry Lewis

ANY readers will arch the

eyebrow of surprised remon-
strance at the introduction of

Charles Michael Schwab into

the noble circle of our owners
of America. And yet I think

he belongs there; for he has

had two hundred thousand
men working for him at

once—to whom one million

mouths turned for meat and drink—with pay-
rolls rumbling onward and upward into a
monthly thunderous fifteen millions of gold.

Besides, some account of his age, or rather his

lack of it, should be taken ; for Mr. Schwab,
at forty-six, owns more of this world’s gear

than, with years matching his, belonged to

Mr. Rockefeller or Mr. Morgan or Mr. Car-
negie or any most puissant dollar-conqueror

of them all. Thus far and thus fast has he

come.

Also, I should call Mr. Schwab a very hon-
est man, but with this proviso, that he is

honest from his own standpoint, which is the

standpoint of one who, besides being deflected

by self-interest and blurred by an innate self-

approval, conceives gambling—which pro-

duces nothing—to be quite as legitimate and
as moral a method of money-finding as either

agriculture or mining. Mr. Schwab is too

wise an economist to believe that all may be

gamblers and a world get on. But so he

would say of a world all farmers or miners.

He reckons confidently on that natural dis-

tribution contingent on differences of bent,

brains, enterprise, and opportunity to round
out humanity as a whole and put each man’s
work into his hand. And so, reckoning on
the producer he reckons on the gambler.

Foreseeing the flea upon seeing the dog, Mr.
Schwab is ready to think as well of the para-

site as he does of honest Rover. True, I do
not subscribe to these doctrines; but then I

have neither that cradle-taste for gambling
nor those millions which, as the fruits of it, so

distinguish Mr. Schwab, to mold me in my
honorable conclusions.

Before going to either the emanation or the

peculiar achievements of Mr. Schwab, let us

listen to a word from him. As he won dollars

he evolved ideas, and—having in mind a

source—the expression of those ideas should

interest though it does not instruct. Let me
correct my careless pencil. Upon second

thought I shall not say he “evolved” ideas;

rather he had them, as he had his money,
from folk with whom he met and mingled,

dealt with and talked with. He went filling

his mind, while filling his pocket—at a ratio,

however, of about one for the former to

ninety-nine for the latter.

There is a smugness and complacent se-

curity to come with vast wealth, particularly

when—with the health and the youth to taste
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it in its highest flavor—its arrival is so early as

to permit of contrast with a poverty that pre-

ceded it. Thus secure and smug the lucky

rich one looks out upon the world with a

bland, ingenuous aplomb, and in a spirit of

amiable patronage is moved betimes to tutor

humanity and teach it the way it should go.

Having himself succeeded, your rich man will

turn guide and show others the path to suc-

cess. Attend ye, therefore, to the young
words of Mr. Schwab. Not that they are

like to leave you
planet-struck by
their deep orig-

inality: mankind
has been swamped
by floods of sim-

ilar twaddle one
thousand times

one thousand.

“The man,”
says Mr. Schwab,
“whom you hear

say he ‘ never had
a chance ’ lacks

something. He
lacks that indefin-

able something
that stands for

success, and if you
look far enough
you’ll find that
something to be a
capacity and a dis-

position for hard

work. The only

luck I ever had
was to be born

with good mental

powers and a good
physical constitu-

tion that thrived

on the hardest
kind of work. I had enough hardships and
trials. I would not give up the experience

of a boyhood barren of luxuries and paved
with obstacles for any amount of money.”
Sounds a deal like Mr. Bounderby of Coke-

town, modified and softened, certainly, and
measurably robbed of offense by the native

kindliness of Mr. Schwab.
There is nothing so self-misleading as vic-

tory. One mariner sails the ocean; smiling

sky, breezes aft, deep water under his lucky

forefoot every step of the way. Another
shoves from shore. Lashed by storm, beaten

upon by opposite winds, fog-bound, he is fi-

nally seized by some hungry, lurking reef,

drawn down and devoured. And the next you
hear that lucky saved one, thinking loftily on
the lost one, is walking the proud beach,

boasting of his superior seamanship.

And therefore we have young, rich, self-

flattering Mr. Schwab filling his satisfied

mouth with platitudes about “opportunity”
and “luck,” which thousands before him
had uttered, and shouting, “I did it! I did

it all!” in reference to what millions are his.

Money is so

much like water

that it commonly
collects in lowest

places, and our
folk of many mil-

lions, instead of

permitting their
wealth to render

them vain, should

rather be led by it

to a distrustful
perusal of their
moral, spiritual

sides. Not that I

expect our multi-

millionaires to

have instant ad-

vantage of the
wisdom I here so

freely furnish,
making, by the
light of it, a moral

research of them-
selves. No mat-
ter how cheap you
make shoes, geese

will still go bare-

foot, and what I

say is for the up-

lifting of the mul-
titude rather than

the illumination of the Schwabs. The lat-

ter, I fear me, will never see much beyond
their own money.

Finding the trust principle assailed and his

fellows defending and explaining it, Mr.
Schwab gives forth the conventional clap-

trap; tossing it off, however, with a sublime

conviction that every word is a new golden

nugget fresh digged from the intellectual

ledge.

“The larger the output the smaller, rela-

tively, is the cost of production,” says Mr.
Schwab, with a gravity born of youth uttering

wisdom—borrowed wisdom. “This is a

CHARLES M. SCHWAB
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trade axiom. It holds good whether the out-

put consists of pins or of locomotives. It is

much more economical, proportionately, to

run three machines under one roof than it is to

run one. It is cheaper to run a dozen than it

is to run three, and cheap-

er still to run a hundred.

Therefore the large plant

has an undoubted superi-

ority over the small plant,

and this advantage in-

creases almost indefi-

nitely as the process of

enlargement continues.

The well-managed com-
bination is a direct gain

to the state. Anyone who
doubts this need only con-

sult the foreign news-

papers. Everywhere he

will find a cry of indus-

trial alarm leveled, not at

the individual American
manufacturer, but at the

American nation. This
is because combination has done for the

American state what the individual was never

able to do—put it in industrial control of the

world. The capitalist and the laborer are

equal sharers in the advantages the new
scheme offers. Capital finds itself more
amply protected, and labor finds an easier

route to a partnership with capital. To the

workingman the combination offers the most
feasible scheme of industrial cooperation ever

presented.

”

Elaborate fustian! Excellent flapdoodle!

Admirable buncombe!
Amiable flubdub!

In the specimens given

you have heard Mr.
Schwab when in the in-

structive, and again when
in the academic, mood;
you shall now hear him
in the mood perturbed.

It was in a Ship Trust

day, a day when Mr.
Morgan invented the

phrase “ undigested se-

curities, ” and there had
been a dyspeptic uprising

of the stock-peasantry.

Hard things were being

said of Mr. Schwab.
This is what he retorted

:

I give it for its style and
the contrast it offers to those ex-cathedra easy-

chair impressions which the others extend.
“ I made my money honestly. I have

treated every business associate honorably.

Not one of my friends, not one of my business

associates, ever lost a cent through me on
that ship-building concern. I have paid them

JOHN SCHWAB

Father of Charles M. Schwab
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every cent they put in—with interest. I did
not have to pay them a penny. I wouldn’t
have anybody say that I didn’t do the right

thing by my friends. I did not solicit any-
body to go into the ship-building concern.
They all came to me and wanted to buy. No
person can say I did not do the fair thing by
the stockholders of the steel-casting com-
pany. ”

Mr. Schwab, you observe, speaks only of

fellow shareholders, saying nothing of the
customers—among them the government

—

that bought the product of his mills. Still,

what he says hasn’t a bad sound, albeit

I could wish there were less of whine and
more of a vibrant virility.

Having had a glimpse of Mr. Schwab in the
oak, let us turn to him in the acorn. Mr.
Schwab is of German stock, and everyone
since Tacitus has spoken well of the Germans.
He “first saw light,” as say the professional
biography writers—I had almost written
“righters”—at Williamsburg, Blair County,
in the Keystone State. His father was a
wage-worker in wool, and the Schwabs were
very poor.

In 1867 the family moved to the village of

Loretto, on the feather-edge of the Allegha-

nies—Loretto, founded by the royal priest

Gallitzen, the century before. The founda-
tion was religious, Roman Catholic, and Gal-

litzen left a convent of Franciscan monks to

tend the altars he had reared and feed the

fires he had lighted. These monks were es-

tablished in the college of St. Francis, and it

was from them boy Schwab received his

schooling and religion.

The schooling could not have been ex-

haustive, for we discover boy Schwab, an
urchin of twelve, face freckled like a lark’s

egg, driving the rattletrap “ stage” on its five-

mile runs between Loretto and Cresson—the

latter the nearest railway station. After a bit

the Schwabs, disliking Loretto, made a sec-

ond pilgrimage, this time setting up their lares

and penates in the town of Braddock.
Even while boy Schwab—freckled, and

twelve, and by no means preoccupied with

life and its problems—was driving that ram-
shackle Cresson-Loretto stage, we find him
assailed by the luck which leads to fortune,

the existence whereof he has in his gold-
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swollen hour been at such pleasant pains to

deny. A frequent passenger was Grocer
Spiegelmire of Braddock. Having nothing
else to do, Grocer Spiegelmire noticed that

boy Schwab in his driving was far-seeing,

quick, and sure;

that he plumped
into no chuck-

holes, collided
with no stumps;

that he was on
time and never

behind when it

came to “catch-

ing a train.
”

Moved of ad-

miration for these

qualities of ac-

curacy, prompti-

tude, and speed,

Grocer Spiegel-

mire, now when
the Schwabs
were in Brad-
dock, offered our
young freckled

hero a place in

his store. And
so, at stipends

ranging from
$2.50 to $5 a

week, boy Schwab worked for Grocer Spie-

gelmire, dispensing yellow soap, brown sugar,

black molasses, and other mountain luxuries

to the rude citizens of Braddock. Thus served
he, until he touched the age of eighteen.

Again we are granted glimpses of that up-
building luck which from the beginning has
been busy about the footstones and the walls

of Mr. Schwab,* and which in its advent he
was never—it seems—either to recognize or
to know. Captain “Bill” Jones of Mr. Car-
negie’s Edgar Thomson Works bought his

chewing-tobacco at Grocer Spiegelmire’s.

Now, it might well have been that Captain
“ Bill ” had loathed the weed, or, loving it, had
bought it elsewhere. It’s in those very mat-
ters that boy Schwab’s luck steps in. Cap-
tain “Bill” was not only slave to the vice of

tobacco, but he ministered to it at Herr Spie-

gelmire’s. Thus he became acquainted with
boy Schwab, and—as Herr Spiegelmire be-
fore him—read in him those attributes of

energy, wit, and initiative that have ever
marked him and saved him.

Captain “Bill,” buying “nigger head” at

Herr Spiegelmire’s and ruminating, we’ll as-

sume, his cud, considered boy Schwab, and
set him, at eighteen, to work in the retinue of
a civil engineer, “ carrying chain ” and driving
pegs, at the dazzling salary of a dollar a day,
which was a dollar a week better than Herr

Spiegelmire paid.

Boy Schwab, tall,

strong, clear of

head, quick of

eye, good of
habit—withal re-

ligious, not hav-

ing forgotten the

holy lessons of

those brothers of

St. Francis—was
glad to enter this

new field. Also
he “carried
chain” so learn-

edly, drove his

pegs so wisely

well, that within

six months we
find him chief of

a “gang,” and,

for every purpose
of Carnegie Steel,

a full-fledged
civil engineer.

Given the lucky
opportunity, beholding the lucky door wide
open, boy Schwab did all he might to help
himself. He did not lie down and sleep

beside his half-grown fortunes. Days he
worked, nights he studied; on all occasions
—like Mr. Carnegie before him—he did his

utmost to give his employers a little more
than they gave him.

There befell the usual result. Mr. Schwab
was promoted to be manager of the Home-
stead Works; and when his friend and dis-

coverer, Captain “Bill,” passed over to the

other side he was placed in charge of the

Edgar Thomson Works as well. In the end,
Mr. Carnegie—forever snapping up each for-

midable youngster lest he become an enemy—

•

conferred upon Mr. Schwab a $50,000 inter-

est in Carnegie Steel, with a $50,000 salary by
way of garnishment. Here, then, was the

beginning of the present Mr. Schwab.
Being thus advanced, Mr. Schwab did

honor to the Carnegie preference. He neither

flagged nor slackened; prosperity was to him
as the milk of lions. He wrought like a
Titan, thought of everything, overlooked
nothing, and made a hundred dollars for Mr.
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Carnegie for every dollar he made for himself.

As for rectitude and the honesty of commerce,
he was as whitely open as the sun. Finally,

Mr. Schwab was president of Carnegie Steel,

with everything of coal-mine and iron-mine

and coke-oven and railroad and steamship and
steel-mill sort that the name implies. In-

deed, he stood forth the unfettered grand
master of Steel at the age of thirty-six, and
drew a bigger salary, had more men under
him, with a larger pay-roll, than had any
captain of industry who preceded him. Also,

Mr. Schwab expand-

ed domestically and
socially, marrying
unto himself a wife,

buying a fashionable

old mansion in Pitts-

burg, and building

another at Loretto;

for he was no one to

hoard his money,
knowing how the

miser saves only for

the wicked.

Then came that
last mighty “ Mor-
ganization ” of Steel.

The Steel Trust was
founded, with Mr.
Carnegie owner, Mr.
Morgan promoter,

and Mr. Schwab
president, the latter

with a salary of

$100,000 and a dray-

load of Steel Trust

stocks and bonds. It

was at this crisis that

Mr. Schwab stepped

fully into the lime-

light, where he has

ever since remained.

Somewhat I’ve hurried through these ear-

lier years of Mr. Schwab, upward-climbing
years, years of triumphant sunshine. I am
eager to get to the unfortunate story of the

Ship Trust. Not that it is calculated to

wring the Schwabian withers, for I have
reason to believe that he regards his part

therein as a miracle of probity and self-sacri-

fice. Indeed, Mr. Schwab’s threshold share

was that of Ship Trust victim. Going forth to

shear, he was shorn; only, in considering his

fleeced condition he has ever appeared wholly
to forget, or rather seemed incapable of either

remembering or understanding, that in what

was done to him he received only what he

was preparing to do to others. Likewise the

affair displays an ignorance, arm-linked with

a vanity on the side of Mr. Schwab, which is

too common among us of this our day and
race.

The American millionaire does not limit the

born sweep of his genius to one poor pair of

trades, but holds himself equal to everything.

So it was with Mr. Schwab. He could make
the best steel in the world, but he knew little

or nothing about a stock company. None the

less, taught by his

ownership of millions

that all things must

be easy to his wits

and fingers, the shoe-

maker forsakes his

last and goes to

smash on shipyards.

Mr. Schwab was
the sublime head of

the Steel Trust, and
we may think some-
what in love with his

own commercial
looks—a sort of trade

Narcissus, being
young, with a busi-

ness past as glanc-

ingly beautiful as a

comet—when affairs

began leading toward

a final Ship Trust.

A coterie of publi-

cists whose want of

scruple was in pro-

portion to their Sen-

ate prominence be-

gan to agitate for a

ship subsidy. The
agitation aroused the

attention of the pub-

lic. The public commenced to murmur; for

a subsidy is never popular and always wrong.

As the murmur swelled, those publicists

shrank away from that pillage as though a

lion roared.

Incited by the prospective fatness of that

subsidy, divers gentlemen with a willingness

for riches and a carelessness as to how those

riches came about, set to considering a Ship

Trust. Mr. Lewis Nixon was of these. Mr.

Nixon was peculiarly that sort of personage

who would be first to go into a Ship Trust,

while being the last who ought to have been

admitted. History hears of Mr. Nixon, as

CAPT. “BILL” JONES

The man who took young Schwab front the
grocery store at Braddock into the Edgar

Thomson steel works
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early as 1901, as the promoter of a Ship

Trust. The combination—if it were a com-
bination—went to pieces when the public

growled down that proposal of subsidy.

But the public could not growl down the

Ship Trust eagerness of Mr. Nixon. He had
caught the smell of money in the idea; and
what says Vespasian? “The smell of all

money is sweet.” Therefore he evolved a

second Ship Trust proposal..

It was about this time, being early in 1902,

that Mr. Schwab, head of the Steel Trust, be-

came the most-

talked-of figure

in the field of

money. Mr.
Nixon went to

Mr. Schwab.
Mr. Schwab
listened, be-

lieved, and set

down his name
for five hun-

dred thousand

dollars’ worth

of stock.

Mr. Schwab
was so easy that

the promoters

of the Ship
Trust were in-

spired to come
again. Mr. Le
Roy Dresser, a

gentleman who
felt that he
must be a finan-

cier because he

was a connec-

.

tion by mar-
riage of the
Vanderbilts,
enters into this

scene. Mr.
NLxon and Mr. Dresser came seeking Mr.
Schwab. They bore in their hopeful clutch a

prospectus marked “Private and confiden-

tial. ” It recited the proposed consolidation, as

the “United States Ship-building Company,”
of a group of eight enterprises. These were:

Union Iron Works $2,000,000
Bath Iron Works 100,000
Hyer Windlass Company 100,000
Crescent Shipyards 1,200,000
S. J. Moore & Sons Company 500,000
Eastern Ship-building Company 500,000
Harlan & Hollingsworth Company.... 1,000,000
Canda Manufacturing Company. Capital not stated.

The total capitalization of this group was
$5,400,000. Their real value was so small
that to state it would excite laughter. Some
notion of the last should be gained from the
brief story of the Crescent. It had been in-

corporated for the purpose of becoming part
of. the proposed Ship Trust, the capital stock,

as exhibited, being fixed at $1,200,000. Upon
a final investigation it was disclosed that

the whole amount of money—being a first

and last investment—put into that swelling

institution was three thousand dollars.

The plan
contemplated
$20,000,000 in

stock, common
and preferred,

and $16,000,-

000 in bonds.

Also, the Mer-
cantile Trust
Company and
Mr. Dresser’s

Trust Com-
pany of the
Republic—t he
latter having

been organized

to carry the

Ship Trust in

its arms—
would do the

banking for the

organization
and handle its

stocks and
bonds. Mr.
Nixon and Mr.
Dresser re-

ferred to Beth-

lehem Steel.

“Could not
Mr. Schwab
put that insti-

tution into the Ship Trust? It would call

for a rearrangement of the plan of Ship
Trust organization, to be sure, but that was
feasible and easy.”

Eighteen months before, when a ship sub-

sidy was being mooted and wise folk were
preparing, Messrs. Ryan, Harriman, and
Schiff asked Mr. Schwab to visit the Bethle-

hem Works and negotiate an option. Mr.
Schwab met the Bethlehem people. The
latter said their price was $15,000,000; the

option they refused. It was “buy at once
or call the matter off.

”

MRS. CHARLES M. SCHWAB
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Mr. Schwab bought the Bethlehem Works
for $15,000,000, and gave his check for $100,-

000. Then he told Messrs. Ryan, Harriman,
and Schiff.

Messrs. Ryan, Harriman, and Schiff were
smitten of doubts. The
public had started that

anti-subsidy growl, and
the cheek of their hope

was whitening. They
said that “Mr. Schwab
had not been authorized

to buy the Bethlehem
Works; they had asked

only for an option.
Messrs. Ryan, Harri-

man, and Schiff must
repudiate the action of

Mr. Schwab. They
would not take the

Bethlehem Works at

$15,000,000.
”

Mr. Schwab went for-

ward with the purchase.

He paid $7,500,000,

and gave his notes for

a like sum at six per

cent. Being head of the

Steel Trust, he felt deli-

cate about owning pri-

vately a rival plant.
Feeling thus delicate,

Mr. Schwab “sold” the

Bethlehem Works to

Mr. Morgan for what he

had given. Mr. Morgan “ paid ” Mr. Schwab
$7,500,000 in cash, and took his place as

owner of Bethlehem Steel.

Mr. Morgan, being approached, was will-

ing to restore Bethlehem Steel to Mr. Schwab
on the terms it had
come to him. Mr.
Schwab “paid” Mr.
Morgan $7,500,000 in

cash, and received back
Bethlehem Steel. Also,

Mr. Schwab would give

Mr. Morgan, for his

good-natured restora-

tion of Bethlehem,
$5,000,000 of Ship Trust

stock.

Mr. Schwab, owner
of Bethlehem Steel, was
now ready to deal with

Mr. Nixon. The new
plan should contemplate

an issue of $40,000,000

of stock, half common,
half preferred, and
bonds for $26,000,000.

Mr. Schwab, putting in

Bethlehem Steel, was to

have stock, $20,000,000,

half common and half

preferred, and bonds to

anaggregateof $10,000,-

000. For those eight

excellent—on paper

—

companies, Mr. Nixon

STATUE TO “OUR LADY OF THE PINES”

In the grounds of St. Francis’ College,
Loretto, presented by Mr. Schwab



486 Owners of America

and his principals were to have stock, $20,-

000,000, half common and half preferred,

and bonds to a round figure of $16,000,000.

When complete agreement between Mr.

Schwab and Mr. Nixon with Mr. Dresser had
been arrived at, it was suggested that those

helpful banking concerns, and Mr. Pam the

lawyer, and Mr. Nixon, and what others had
been 'concerned in hooking and eyeing the

combination together, should be given $5,000,-

000 in stock as a bonus for their yeoman
services as “ promoters. ” This was done, and
the capital stock increased to $45,000,000.

'

Thus the matter stood when in June, 1902,

the Ship Trust, under
the laws of New Jer-

sey, was launched.

Mr. Schwab received

his stock in two cer-

tificates, one for $10,-

000,000, common,
one for $10,000,000,

preferred. From
each of these a $2,-

500,000 slice was cut

for Mr. Morgan.
Mr. Schwab’s $10,-

000,000 in bonds
were given a special

voting power as stock

and secured by mort-

gage on the Bethle-

hem Works, while

those $16,000,000 in

bonds—not voting

—

which went to the

owners of the eight

shipyard companies,

were upheld by mort-

gage on that liigh-

priced octagon of

plants. This gave Mr. Schwab control.

With the new combination thus happily

consummated, Mr. Schwab crossed to Europe
as if to relax himself after so much hard, good
work, and Mr. Nixon prevailed as president

of the Ship Trust. It quickly developed how
those eight companies possessed little or less

in the way of riches. Their “ working capi-

tal” dwindled to nothing; they could not get

a dollar nor move a wheel. They produced
no profits—nothing save deficits.

The eight companies asked the Ship Trust,

Mr. Nixon president, for money. The Ship

Trust, Mr. Nixon president, notified the

Bethlehem to turn in what profits it had on
hand. The Bethlehem declined to turn in.

Thus stood affairs, the eight companies ask-

ing for money and Mr. Nixon demanding it

for them of Bethlehem—which wouldn’t give

it up—when Mr. Schwab came home.
Mr. Schwab planned reorganization. He

would reduce Ship Trust stock from $45,-

000,000 to $30,000,000; cut down the bonds
from $26,000,000 to $3,000,000. Then a
new trouble began to gather like a cloud.

The Nixon-Dresser group, -with their stock of

$20,000,000 and their bonds of $16,000,000,

had been busy. As soon as a fool had
drifted within the radius of their influence

they sold him stocks and bonds. These
fool people objected

to the proposed reor-

ganization; it meant
a cutting in two of

their hopes.

Mr. Schwab re-

solved to pay off

those fool people who
had bought Ship

Trust securities. He
ordered a list made
out. It was longer

than the Fleisch-
mann bread line!

Mr. Schwab bought
up Mr. Morgan’s
$5,000,000 of stock

and Mr. Pam.’s $1,-

000,000 of promotion
stock. He sent
abroad for great and
small. When the

smoke of that liqui-

dation blew aside
Mr. Schwab’s for-

tunes were leaner by
seven millions.

There you have a charcoal sketch of the

Ship Trust. I tell it not because it throws

a light on Mr. Schwab, but as a perfect ex-

ample of high finance and the way in which
our “owners, ” little by little, dollar by dollar,

came to own America.

From standpoints of business, as the term
is understood, Mr. Schwab’s part was wholly

honest. And yet, what was it he purposed do-

ing ? He was—personally—about to
‘
‘ water ”

$15,000,000 of Bethlehem stock and bonds
into $30,000,000 of Ship Trust stock and
bonds. The amazing thing is that he would
consent—for his own interest—to the eight

Nixon companies, proclaiming an aggregate

worth of less than $6,000,000, “watering”
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themselves into an aggregate

of $36,000,000 of stocks and
bonds. Then there is that pro-

motion $5,000,000. I don’t

wonder, after that, when Mr.
Schwab speaks of “nervous

breakdown” and goes seeking

European rest at Monte Carlo.

To be sure, he saw to it that his

bonds were granted a voting

vitality, which left him thirty

points in Ship Trust control

to the others’ twenty-five. But
see what a trap this honest man
—for he is honest—is setting

to catch a guileless public. At
the best his Ship Trust fellows

take less than $20,000,000 of

raw assets—these are their own
figures—and assure mankind,
invited to purchase, that their

value is $71,000,000. And this

is “business”—the “business”
that gambles and doesn’t pro-

duce; that seeks dupes, not cus-

tomers; that keeps its eye on
the stock-ticker rather than on the steel-

works or the shipyard.

It is my trade to know men, and to turn
them and study them as one might the pages

st. Michael’s church

Presented by Mr. and Mrs. Schwab to the
Roman Catholics of Loretto

HOMESTEAD, PENNSYLVANIA

Built by Mr. Schwab

of a book; and, in thus studying men and
knowing them, I’ve discovered that of all

the words over whose definition men quar-
rel and differ and never agree, the word
“honesty” is chief.

In figure Mr. Schwab is tall, straight as a
lance—a handsome, graceful model of a man.
He is frank, confident, tolerant, amiable,

courteous. Being democratic, the poorest,

the humblest can come to him. No one will

be near him without liking him; and—bar
“business”—no one will meet him without

trusting him. Also, the trustful one will be
justified of that trust. If what I shall call

Mr. Schwab’s “business honesty” has curv-

ature of the spine, as evidenced in that

unhappy Ship Trust, it is due to his com-
mercial bringing up. Moreover, his trade-

spine is quite as straight as are the spines

of Mr. Ryan, Mr. Carnegie, and the rest of

his fellow “owners”; and, because he is

younger and fresher and not so naturally

a “business man,” perhaps a little straight-

en When, on the last great day, the spirit-

level of eternal justice is clapped to the busi-

ness spines of many who deem themselves

in all things perpendicular, they will be
found most sadly, most surprisingly, most
hopelessly out of plumb.
Mr. Schwab likes the theater. For books

and art he is eaten of the usual rich man’s

INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL,
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affectations. He enjoys great names; and,

even in doing good—and he delights in doing

good—would prefer, as its beneficiary, the

widow of General Grant to the widow of

some unknown, unsung citizen around the

corner. He makes no specialty of spotless-

ness. He likes luster, glory; he likes folk of

fame and celebration—even those who dwell

in the tents of the ungodly. In short, he is a

snob, like the balance of us—you and me and
all the rest.

Once I passed seven conversational hours

with Mr. Schwab. I have never met a dearer

mind, or one who
could more concise-

ly, more lucidly,

more convincingly

give reasons for the

hopes within him.

Conservative, n o t

radical—yet no one

to throw himself in-

to a well because his

father digged it.

Prompt, sharp, de-

cisive, he is no less

cool, and, when the

house is afire,

doesn’t hurl him-

self from a window,

but goes down by
the stair. Vital

—

he likes music, col-

or, lights, bustle,

companionable men
and beautiful wo-

men. Rich— he
has that itch for

physical sp/ted

which, as a kind of

madness, is a so

usual concomitant

of millions; and he goes whizzing by in auto-

mobiles or surging about in yachts. He
is pleased by new company, new scenery,

new sensations; he can dine like a Lucul-

lus, knowing good from evil in a bill of

fare. He revels in adventure, money-ad-
venture, and at that he is modest and tract-

able. When he, with Mr. Gates, ravishes,

cornerwise, the Louisville-Nashville from

Mr. Belmont, and has that latter unlucky

financier lying helpless before him, Mr.
Morgan has but to hint that our hero’s

speculations are rocking the boat, and he

lets up.

Mr. Schwab builds an industrial school at

Homestead for the good of the workingman;
and yet, biased by his own money caste, he is

against labor unions. Not at all is he against

money unions. He is not unhandsomely ex-

alted by his millions, while desiring it known
that he has arrived at that pitch of fortune

where folk—commercially—do not talk, but

“confer,” and—domestically—do not marry,

but “contract alliances.” These, however,

be harmless weaknesses, and in nowise offend.

And while he builds upon his money I think

Mr. Schwab knows fully its limitations. He
is aware that, though he used plow of gold and

harrow of silver, the

crop would not be

increased. Also I

can very well see

that without a dol-

lar he would be hap-

py. Mrs. Schwab
was a Miss Emma
Dinkey of Carbon
County, Pennsyl-

vania. They have
no children, and to

that extent of child-

lessness his money
is a dreariness to

Mr. Schwab.
Here, in haphaz-

ard, you have some
of the high points

in the topography

of Mr. Schwab. No
Ole Bull, still he

plays his fiddle, no
Paderewski, yet the

piano responds to

his touch. In his

uncultured youth
he was even a

member of one of

those fell conspiracies, those unholy organ-

izations of noise bandits, videlicet, our rural

brass bands. Mr. Schwab builds churches

—two—and reads the Bible so sedulously

as to be able to report that, from cover to

cover, there isn’t a word against gambling.

For myself, I hope I may never find worse

company than Mr. Schwab—suave, plausible,

of friendly atmosphere. He is highly agree-

able across table, viewed through the after-

dinner smoke of a cigar. And this, in our so

short life, is no small matter, and more when
you remember that there be ones among our

revered “owners” whose merest social near-

ness would kill a tree.

DANIEL LE ROY DRESSER

President of the defunct Trust Company of the
Republic, organized to finance the Ship Trust



The Story of Judith

By Mary ^V^kite Slater

Illustrated by G. Patrick Nelson

|OU are sure of yourself?”

She met her father’s keenly

contemplative regard with
the quick telepathy of a twin

intellect.

“ There’s a mental reserva-

tion in that, daddy. What
is it about John Drysdale

that you do not like ?
”

He shuffled uneasily in his

chair, shooting at her an oblique glance

from the tail of an evasive eye. “It’s

hardly that, it’s hardly that, Judy.” He
met again her insistent blue gaze. “You
see, we have every right to resent the rob-

bery of our one ewe-lamb, your mother
and I

”

“Pooh!” skeptically, “mother’s pleased
enough. ”

“And—there’s something about his

manner. Perhaps I should say, a lack of

something ”

“Pshaw, daddy! He’s engrossed in great

things. There’s so much to him beyond
mere manner,” a wistful hint of reproach
in her tone; “you surely appreciate that,

dear ?
”

He caught the appeal, but held as firmly

as he could. “ Well, I don’t deny there’s a
great deal to him mentally, physically, and
—financially

;
so is there to you. It’s

—

you see, he’s so cock-sure of himself, auto-

cratic, brusque, dominant, and all that.”
“ He can’t help knowing his own ability,

daddy, or prevent its distinguishing him
from all other men. ”

H’m!” with a guttural purr at the final-

ity of her, “I see.” From a complicated
play of wrinkled forehead and indulgent eye
he looked the solicitous love that lay mute
on his tongue. “And so you fancy this

medieval lord of creation. Do you realize,

Queen Judith, that you’ve been used to

pulling your mother and me and society in

general around by the nose ?
”

“ Yes, and that must be very bad for me. ”

It was the sweet, silver, confident chime of

the voice of eighteen.

“Oh! You look very good to me, Judy.

But,” eyes a-twinkle, “if you think of mar-

rying Drysdale as a discipline
”

She was on the arm of his t»hair, stopping

his mouth. “Since you’re satirical, daddy,

it means that you consent.
”

“No, it only means that you consent,

Judy. I’m just the dutiful American
father—with a pulled nose.”

Her mother had simply asked her if she

loved Drysdale, and Judith’s answer was
conclusive. Nevertheless what her father

had said was true; there was a hint of the

untamed elemental in John Drysdale that

had made its strange wild appeal to her. In

spite of conventions that had polished him
to the subtlest brilliancy of intellect and

hedged him in the extreme niceties of life,

she felt under his compelling eye the

breathless pursuit of the primitive man for

his mate. It was the nice balance of the

two qualities that fascinated her, though

even then, a sweetly wondering bud of a

girl with all the possibilities for character

packed tightly in the firm green calyx, she

was wise enough to know that in choosing

her he had made a careful study of the

unities of family and finance before yielding

to his own unerring taste as a connoisseur in

women; but she had glorified him from

afar, and it sweetened the very depths of her

soul to know that after many dallvings in

many gardens of girls, she in her first season

had successfully embodied his difficult

ideal. And if slow discriminating proc-

esses had intervened between his choice of

her and his own approval of it, he had
wooed her with all the swift, irresistible

coercion of a strong unjaded heart charged

with an eagerness electric, vivifying, intense.

He did nothing by halves, and the top of the

spring was in her blood; so it was not

strange that she mistook his native zeal in

the acquirement of any object for the all-
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absorbing love that sways the soul of a

strong man.
The first weeks of his unalloyed ecstasy in

the possession of her were followed by a
period of undisguised indifference, leaving

her in questioning wonder, anxious, self-

accusative. His return only augmented her

amazement. Then came low-tide hours of

doubt when she did not dare to think, fol-

lowed by a swelling flood of determined
loyalty and faith when the world proclaimed

him great, a brilliant new star in the surgical

sky; yet by the end of the first year of their

married life, isolated from the society of a

strange city by a period of deep mourning
for the death of her father, she found herself

living in complete solitude except for the

servants.

Drvsdale, dominated by intellectual pas-

sion, engrossed in work, professional jour-

nevings, and the adulation offered to suc-

cess, had gradually resumed his club habits,

taking only occasional meals at home and
these often by special order alone in his

study. He had no consciousness of neg-

lecting his wife, having the flaw of a crude

masculine egotism that underestimated the

capacity of women, making him prefer a

wife totally unconnected with his work,

relegating her to the accepted duties of

motherhood, home, and society, with the

exaction that she be always exquisite in

appearance and tact.

She, the erstwhile Judith Marchmont,
charming autocrat of her hurrying young
world with but eighteen years in it, dis-

tinctly lovely as any lone chrysanthemum,
the specialized product of its race, was
designed for’jov and expectant of it; and
being ignorant of the grinding woes and
wants that weave the very life-tissues of

commonplace humanity, she met her new
loneliness With tragic wonder. Though
she came of academic stock, of people who
for centuries had been wont to string more
than two or three thoughts into logical se-

quence, she had not hitherto been awakened
to the need of any private, purposeful use

of her own powers for judgment, since the

brief intervals of silence in her life had been

necessary merely for taking breath, or filled

with the wildly sweet abstractions that

spring up in the heart of happy youth. She

now had not only the world but herself to

meet and reckon with.

When her enchanted garden of love, the

theater of all her actions, turned into a

desert of sand, she sat, a wistful, forlorn

Ariadne, her occupation gone. Drysdale’s
continued indifference and grief for her
father made her turn with yearning despera-
tion to her bereaved mother, and an im-
pulse to make her an immediate visit offered

release from insistent thought; but upon
consideration she recoiled from that warm
contact which might precipitate her into

vital confidence. To avoid sad deductions,

she held her own self at bay and could not

take even her accustomed pleasure of whole-
hearted correspondence with her mother.
The emotional resort attributable to women
for centuries, of seeking a warm personal

God in her closet, was impossible to her;

she was neither prayerful nor tearful, pos-

sessing a poise that came from her innate

confidence in the impersonal workings of a
law that nullified God’s need of persuasion
or praise, or of any other service of her than
the adaptation of her conduct to that law
as far as she knew. Then, from the whole-

some domestic duties of most women she

was barred by the detailed regime of

wealth, with its yawning line of liveried

servants. She was still too young for

definite altruistic aspirations and too full

of mental and physical energy for idleness.

So she turned to the things next, perfected

the braiding and massing of her own beau-
tiful hair, forced an intimacy with her needle,

walked, rode, shopped, spent long hours at

the piano and in the sanctuary of books,

and defied a final reckoning with the situ-

ation.

Keen to Drysdale’s comings and goings,

his reckless slamming of the street-door

startled her into throbbing attention; she

listened to his rare rich laugh in the hall

below, to the old servant’s protest, his quick

leap up the stairs past her apartments to his

own, then swiftly down again to the study.

Whelming love made excuses for him. He
was one of the world-workers absorbed in

things that did good: what right had she, a

mere time-killer, to be exacting? With an

ardent woman’s need to be the joy of her

husband, she swallowed her pride and with

constricted throat and swelling bosom
descended the stairs, tapped at the study

door, and entered with smiling tender eyes

—

a lovely, wistful young thing full of the

appeal of her sex—to meet his quick pre-

occupied answers and insinuating impatience

at her intrusion. She withdrew with a
mortified sense of the impotence of her
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beauty and charm for him and of the dull

triviality of her entire existence.

Yet, still too wilfully blind andyoungly
optimistic to acknowledge once for all that

his first loving absorption in her had been

but a happy episode in the course of his

acquirement of a beautiful woman of wealth

and family distinction for his wife, she shut

her mental eyes and ears to the sickeningly

painful suggestion that was struggling for

birth in her brain. She became possessed

of a wild desire to do something, anything, to

disturb the maddening negativeness of his

attitude. A weaker woman would have

charged the monotony with tears, bickerings,

hysteria, to compel at least his professional

attention. She was only beginning to see

how strong she was. Pride would not allow

her tongue to become articulate or her

tears visible; back of their futile swelling,

back of the knot in her throat, back of the

rebellious beatings of her insulted child-

heart, she saw herself a woman, reasonable,

calm, adequate, ultimately regulating her

life to whatever expediency demanded.
Pride compelled her to accept quietly her

husband’s unconscious indifference, but in

this matter of pride she felt that she would
outmatch Drysdale himself or it would be
diamond cut diamond.
Then there came into her loneliness a

strangely exquisite hour, flooding the gray to

rose, melting her silence into one illogical,

inconsequential cry for her husband.

On that same day, with the electric flash

that forced the realization of etfery keen
desire of his, after weeks of complete pro-

fessional absorption, he burst into her bou-
doir and flung a telegram into her lap. His
fine face was flushed, the determinate lips

set in a straight line of purpose.

“Read that, Judith.”
She took the paper fearfully, visioning the

delicate face of her mother in some new dis-

tress. It was the happy announcement of

his college chum, their familiar friend, of the

birth of a son, ending with the facetious

query, “ When do we congratulate you ?” She
read it all a-smile with more than friend-

ship’s gladness, and, in love again with fate,

gave him a slow, happy gaze of ineffable

meaning, dropping her white eyelids with
the conscious weight of the sweetest burden
of a loving woman’s life.

“John ”

But a storm from a clear sky had burst

upon her. Pacing the room with automatic

strides, he betrayed his pent indignation and
impatience that she had not yet borne him a

son. He emphasized the absolute futility of

childless marriages, declaring that no law
should compel a man to live his life without

its natural fulfilments; that childlessness

balked the greatest gratification of a man’s
life, since it robbed him of the only immor-
tality of which he had any certainty. “ The
game’s not worth the candle unless one has a

son.”

That sentence rang the knell of her desire

to clothe him with illusions. She stared at

him large-eyed, wanting to laugh, weep,

wail, but only went cold to the marrow. He
was suggesting that some physical disar-

rangement in her had caused her to dis-

appoint his dearest hopes, and urged with

irritated mastery that she submit at once

to his examination and treatment. Dumb,
impassive, she was striving to adjust herself

to the irony of it all. She had just felt the

quickening, and the joyful announcement
was fresh on her lips for him: it was to have
drawn them close, perhaps for always. The
rapturous glow around her heart, the warm
glamour of the charming fact, calmed,

cooled, faded—a glorious sunrise suddenly
gone gray. She saw herself at last in the

crude, common light of his vision—a mere
means to an end.

She answered him coldly, dully, that he
was not to be disappointed, since his child

was surely coming; that she had only very

recently suspected her condition and had
waited for the assurance of to-dav to tell

him, knowing that he would prefer a de-

ferred certainty to disappointed hopes.

Blind to any lack in her, he gathered her to

his heart, tears swelling, with a man’s con-

vulsive sob of intense joy. She was sur-

prised at her deadness; something had gone
out of her that never came back.

Thereafter she made no pose of tragedy,

accepting things as they were with the heart-

breaking logic of a clear insight, knowing
that the years stretching before would bring

between her and her husband only prosaic

adaptations to practical ends; ' that the

best was over for her while she was still very

young. But a green hope was springing up
in her breast—the child. She had gained an
object in life, work for her hands, an altar for

the immolation of self.

Heralded by exaggerated care on his part,

the baby came—a girl—and his great dis-

appointment chilled the birthday. Yet as
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the years went on and no other child fol-

lowed, the half-welcomed girl, bv a whimsy
trick of fate fashioned to delight even Drys-
dale’s fine exactions, drew him into the

circle of her enchantment, making him turn

to her in the sweet spare hours of his ever-

increasing affairs, as the freed schoolboy
turns to the fetish-toy. Judith watched the

child reach a place in him that she, the wife,

had never penetrated—the inner court of his

selfhood. She understood now that he was
in love with himself in the child and could
give his best only to what was of himself,

flesh of his flesh, bone of his bone; that she

must necessarily remain alien to him and
only indirectly contribute to his happiness by
way of the child, who idolized him and
loved her.

Meanwhile she knew that, in the dim
limbo of his consciousness, he felt her pres-

ence always in the background as a man
feels a safe, valuable asset—a something
dependable, useful, ornamental, correct;

that he rested carelessly content in the pos-

session of her as a devoted mother, an ade-

quate social representative, and a mistress

of the complicated connections of high life

in a large city; but it was with a complete
absence of joy that she felt herself thus in-

dispensable to him, since even that equivo-

cal value lay hidden in the habitual, and
nothing but change, disorder, or loss could

awaken him to it.

To-night that culminating change had
come. Their idolized daughter, the sweet
presence that, all unconscious, had kept the

balance of the domestic swing, holding their

detached souls to conventional if distant

orbits, had. been brilliantly married and
driven away amidst showers of rice. The
last guest had departed, and the old man-
sion, filled with the flower-sweet debris of a

happy girl’s wedding, was being rapidly re-

stored to order by deft, light-footed servants.

Drysdale, exulting in the marriage that had
placed his daughter on an English social

pinnacle, had shut himself up in his study.

Judith, giddy at the child’s removal, sat

staring at herself in the pier-glass. In view
of the fact that she considered leaving her

husband’s house in a few hours—not to

return—it would not seem to matter much
how she looked, and it was with a shamed
sense of the melodramatic that she gazed at

her own beauty, a thing familiar, long es-

tablished, and unproductive of happiness;

but she had a woman’s desire to know how

she would look to him when she sought him
a few moments hence, for the first time in

years, in the study. Even to her unenthusi-
astic eye the Judith of the glass looked
strangely young and lovely, and she was full

of a bitter wondering that disillusion, un-
assuaged longing, and joylessness seemed
somehow preservative of youth. She knew
that the woman reflected would be a fool to

play the part projected for her in the next
scene,, that she ought to go on living in the

childless house, holding her place next to

Drysdale in law if not in fact; by the law of

common sense, the private juries of her sex,

and the decent demands of convention, that

was the only conduct advisable or even per-

missible, and she had all the thoroughbred
woman’s distaste for extremes of action in

her kind.

Yet, at the departure of the child, bereft of

her life’s object and full of sickening, per-

haps foolish, forebodings for the young girl’s

inner experiences, tortured by the thought of

•being alone in the house with Drysdale’s
indifference, she became obsessed with a
longing to go at once to her mother, whose
illness had prevented her presence at the

wedding. The pain of an old situation was
gripping her with a force that threatened

to grow into the old agony of pride, since

from its first twinges she found herself

emerging from the years of banked-up
motherhood the same proud, insulted crea-

ture of that early day. Only the child’s

prospective coming had kept her then; the

child was gone—how was her situation dif-

ferent? Was she not left wretchedly alone

at that anxious, forlorn moment in a
mother’s life, when, after the foolish babel
of laughter, old shoes, and rice, she faces the

naked fact that she has given her all, her

baby, a tender girl-child of the passionless

purity and faith of eighteen, into the keeping
of a strange man ? She shuddered with the

chill that comes to women at the thought of

a child’s lonely grave on a distant hillside

under the cold drizzle of midnight rain.

Other husbands and wives, she supposed,

would have sought some silent nook of the

house, to sit together hand in hand, com-
prehending. She longed for the tender

trivialities of her mother’s tongue, the touch
of her hand . Why should she not go to her ?

To be warmly necessary to some one would
be enough for her, and her mother needed
her. Her departure would be quiet, with-

out argument or questions of money, since
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both she and Drysdale had the means to go

luxuriantly in separate ways. Still, there

- were the surprise and the mortification of it

for their daughter. In consideration of this,

Judith felt a strong revulsion against her

proposed conduct, which suddenly seemed
madly quixotic; twenty years of living in

a man’s house and mothering their child

ought to be enough at least for comfortable

friendship, and it was an absurd period to

lie between a girl’s impulse and a woman’s
act. It was worse than melodrama; it was
a wretchedly poor farce. She would go to

bed.

Rising with a move to summon her maid,

Drysdale’s voice in the hall below arrested

her. She went out to the head of the stairs

and peered down.
“Throw them out, Peel, at once. The

air is nauseating.”

“But the mistress, sir, she wanted them
kept specially. Miss Katherine tossed them
to her at the last moment. ”

“Pshaw! The flowers are all withered

from the heat. Get them all out of the

house as soon as possible.”

He went into the study, leaving the door

slightly ajar. Swayed by an impulse

stronger than her inner protest, she slowly

descended the stairs, entered the study,

closed the door, and stood there with her

hand on the knob.

Her first glimpse of his face was in profile,

as he sat in a huge leathern chair near a

littered table. His ' handsome head , was
whitening at the temples, the touch of frost

adding new dignity to the patrician face.

An instant intuition of some new signifi-

cance in her appearance brought his eyes to

her face, luminous with intention. She saw
that his book was a pretense, for in his eyes

glowed the light of gratified ambition and
the pride of life, and she met with no illusion

the unexpected sweetness of his rare smile,

so overwhelming to the recipient by the

surprise of its gracious favor.

“Well, Judith, our ladybird has flown.”

He regarded her with mild curiosity,

newly struckwith the wild-wood grace of her

tall slenderness as she stood there, a flower

blooming white and sweet from the spangled

gloom of her evening gown. She knew the

look; he too was wondering how she had
preserved that essential youngness at thirty-

eight. It was his old satisfaction in an ob-

ject of art, for she made an agreeable picture

for him, as she leaned lightly against the

door, the purple of fatigue enhancing the

size of her eyes.

“Why aren’t you in bed? You must be

worn out with ail this fuss and feathers. I

advise you to go at once. I have a little

work here, brt shall turn in myself, soon.”

He settled himself aggressively in the

chair, noisily rustling the papers, a finger

marking the loosely closed volume.

“I came to tell you, John, that I leave

for home on the early morning train.”

A vague hint of something strained in her

might have reached him, for he looked

surprised. “Home? Do you mean your

mother’s? She can surely wait a day or two
to hear the details of Katherine’s wedding.

It’s my opinion that she could have come if

she had wanted to sufficiently. I saw Tom
Garrison at the surgeons’ banquet the other

night. He said your mother had gone out

quite a little this winter. Her rheumatism
can’t be so bad. At any rate, I prefer that

you postpone your visit until the house is

again in running order. This immediate
flitting looks bad. It’s not like you, Judith,

to leave everything to the servants. ”

“ I said nothing about a visit. I am going

home to stay.”

The words came clear, chiseled, insistent.

He closed the book, swung his chair from
an indifferent side-view to a full facing of

her. Her quiet mask of the years deceived

him into a doubt of her plain words; to him
she was a cold, dignified, self-contained

woman, submissive only to his lead.

“ What do you mean, Judith? You speak

of your mother’s house as home. Your
home is here, if twenty years of living in it

are any guaranty. You are either slovenly

or wilfully perverse in your terminology.
”

Eye to eye, for the first time in years she

felt again the old compelling magnetism.

This first assertion of herself had brought

him out to meet her! Is this the way the

other kind of woman succeeds? Would it

have been better if she had been capable of

the small tactics of thrust and return, in-

stead of the long silence? Well, the silence

was broken at last for better or for worse.
“ This house has never been home to me,

John.”
The moment held them both in strained

intensity. His book dropped to the floor.

Amazement widened his eyes, and he ex-

claimed quickly,

“Have you closed that door tightly?”

“My whole reason for remaining in it
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went with Katherine’s marriage. I am
going to mother. She needs me. ”

He was giving her a keen, professional

scrutiny. Hysteria had never been a tend-

ency of hers, and he would sooner have

doubted the sun’s continued conduct.
“ You do not realize what you are saying,

Judith, or at least how it falls on my ear.

You must b,e sadly overtired. One would
think you were repudiating your place in

my life and home. ”

“ You let me know early, John, just where
I stood in your valuable life.”

He contemplated her, examining, in-

credulous. The serio-comic was grotesque-

ly unlike her. His voice took on the low
persuasive humoring of the physician to the

patient. “ You had better go to bed at once,

Judith, and tell Arnott not to disturb you in

the morning. A long sleep will set you up.
”

The study clock struck twelve intervening

seconds.

“Will you please understand, John, that I

am not hysterical? I have meant to do this

—ever since before Katherine came. Now
that she is gone, ” there was a hint of a sob

in her voice, “ I should go mad if I stayed. ”

Unusual excitement had always brought a

flush to his face, which now whitened to a
peculiar gray; to his eyes, grown globular,

expressionless, she seemed newly remote in

her cold white beauty, and the old esthetic

spell reasserted itself. He stared at her, a
creature delicately strong and lovely, of

small head, sensitive nostrils, long hands and
dignity of neck and limb—a high evolution

of type that made her. the exception in

street or drawing-room, one whom young
and old turned to look upon, caught by the

pathetic human love for the beautiful; and
she was his object of genre, reflecting the

glory of his undoubted connoisseurship. A
sense of despoliation at the loss of her sharp-

ened the edge of his appreciation; then,

as he grasped the full, hideous reality of her

intent, the monstrosity of her conduct, the

ravished conventions, the shock to friends,

the smiles of enemies, the world’s gloating

criticism, horror seized him by the throat,

choked him with alarm for himself, a man of

international reputation, above reproach.

He gasped at her:

“Do you mean to do a thing to blast

my reputation, to make me a morsel for

dogs to chew on? By all that’s commonly
decent, you would not dare! ” His voice was
husky, suddenly grown old. He rose from
the stubborn comfort of his easy chair, dis-

turbed at last into complete attention to her.

She took a weird and hungry pleasure in

this momentary gift of his whole interest,

studying the phenomenon with narrowing
eyes. What a magnificent man he was!
How sweet to have won even the fleeting

love of this lion of his tribe, primitive in his

passions as any lord of the jungle, yet in-

heriting the culture of generations! Well,

she had known some ecstatic days, and she

preferred his active hatred to his blind in-

difference.

“ I mean to leave on the morning train.
”

She spoke dully, a child’s repetition of a

lesson learned long ago by heart, the while

absorbed in her triple vision of him—loving

her, indifferent to her, hating her. Then,
tired, calloused into apathy by the hope-

lessness of it all, she turned to leave him.
“ Judith!”

She faced again his flashing hostile eyes.
“ If you do this mad thing, like the ro-

mantic fool that I did not dream you were,

so help me God, I’ll disgrace you! I’ll

divorce you in self-defense. Consider what
you are facing. No court would sustain you
in such unwarrantable conduct. It im-

pugns your very reason.”

She stood, a wistful spectator of his rage

and hate, wondering if by some subtler art,

some woman’s faculty omitted in her, the

force of his passion might have been turned

to sweeter ends. An hysterical desire to

step quickly across the chasm rapidly

widening between them, to force his love, to

possess, enfold him, made her dizzy with its

wild absurdity; but holding with a grip

taught her by slow years to her sane, rea-

sonable, weary self, she opened the door,

turning on him hopeless, unexpectant eyes,

and said quietly, “ You will, of course, do as

you think best about that.
”

?
36



The Most Hated American
m China
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HOW A STRONG MAN SET RESOLUTELY OUT TO DEAL EVEN-
HANDED JUSTICE TO THE BROOD OF INTERNATIONAL CRIM-

INALS INFESTING THE FOREIGN SETTLEMENT AT SHANGHAI

Foreword

By William H. Taft

yJNOTHER great step has been taken by the government of the United States to improve its

' relations with China. Many years ago the Chinese empire granted the right to citizens of

the United States to reside in so-called concessions within the borders of the Chinese empire, and

there enjoy the security of living under the government and administration of law by officers of

the United States. This extraterritoriality was chiefly important in securing an administra-

tion of justice in accord-

and laws obtaining in

posed an imperative ob-

States to see to it that the

by the officers whom it

should be of the highest

acter. I regret to say that

years did not receive the

ought to havd had; but

of Secretary Root, under

then chief clerk of the State

std-general at Shanghai,

Mr. Denby’s brother, a

Michigan, and of Senator

passed a law which prop-

and importance of the

Chinese treaty upon the
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ance with the principles

the United States. It im-

ligation upon the United

justice thus administered

vested with judicial powers

and most elevating char-

ihis obligation for many

care and attention that it

Congress, at the instance

theguidance of Mr. Denby,

Department and now con-

with the able assistance of

member of Congress from

Spooner of Wisconsin,

erly recognizes the dignity

power conferred by the

government of the United

States to administer justice in respect of citizens of the United States commorant in China by

creation of the United States Circuit Court for China.

Our government was fortunate in the selection as the first judge of that court of a gentleman

who had had four years’ experience in the Orient as attorney-general of the Philippines, and

who went to Shanghai with an intimate knowledge of the method of uniting, in one adminis-

tration, the principles of the common law of the United States with the traditions and conditions
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of a foreign country. His policy in raising high the standard of admission to the bar and in

promoting the vigorous prosecution of American violators of law, which resulted in the elimina-

tion from that community of many undesirable characters who had brought disgrace upon the

name of Americans in the cities' oj China, cannot but commend itself to everyone interested in

the good name of the United States among the Chinese people and with our brethren of other

countries who live in China.

It involves no small amount of courage and a great deal of common sense to deal with evils

of this character and to rid the community of them. Interests which have fattened on abuses

cannot be readily disturbed without their making a fight for their lives, and one who under-

takes the task of cleansing and purifying must expect to meet resistance in libel and slander

and in the stirring up of opposition based on misinformation and evil report. I am glad to

think that the Circuit Court for China has passed through its trial, and that the satisfaction

which its policy has brought to the American and foreign communities in China and to the

Chinese people is not unknown to the administration at Washington, at whose instance this

court was first established. ,

I have read Judge Wilfley’s opinions in both civil and criminal matters. He has worked

hard and well. He has made it plain that some additional legislation by Congress is necessary

to lay down a few more general principles of law which are to govern in the extraterritorial

jurisdiction of the court in China. I sincerely hope and believe that the establishment of this

court will make much for the carrying out of exact justice in the controversies that arise in the

business between Chinese and Americans.

were threading our way
westward through the thou-

sands of brown-winged fish-

ing-sampans and the rocky
flotsam and jetsam of the In-

land Sea—humpbacked islets

and upthrust fangs of granite

that strew those waters as

though a giant had crumbled
a world in his fingers and cast

the fragments from him in rage. “ The most
hated American in China, eh ?” I offered,

agreeable to the comment-inviting glance of

the man formerly of Shanghai, who was telling

me the story. “Who is that?” demanded
another man, joining us in time to catch the

question. “Wilfley, damn him!” snapped
the man formerly of Shanghai. He spat

over the rail, as though to cleanse his mouth
of the flavor of the name. That was the

way the tale followed the arch of the great

circle across the Pacific; in Yokohama,
Tokyo, Nagasaki, Kobe, and beyond; in

Shanghai itself, Hongkong, and Manila,
wherever the spicy current of international

gossip, running torrential in that part of the

world, paused in eddies and backwaters.
The man formerly of Shanghai, I found, was
unerring and not without justification in his

personal judgments and estimates of Wilfley.

We may trace a connection and learn a why
and a wherefore. He was a most likable

rogue, the man formerly of Shanghai. His
high popularity aboard was attested by his

smoking-room chits, vastly more imposing
numerically and in total than those of any
three other passengers. He was doing a
flourishing business in the Straits Settle-

ments—something in the gambling line, to

be precise. His had been a lion’s share of

the spoil of the rooking of Shanghai’s gilded

youth and gamblesome old age before Wil-
fley’s advent. Hence

Shanghai is the Paris of the Orient. Of
that fame it vociferates its boasts. But our
interest—the United States’s—in Shanghai’s
distinction of being the only original, name-
blown-in-the-bottle, high old rip-roaring,

snorting, whoopity-whoop, wide-open, lid-

less town of the Far East has now been
ceded, without benefit of treaty, to England,
France, Germany, and the other nations that

enjoy extraterritorial rights in the Chinese
empire. Ichabod for us. Our glory has
departed. Wilfley, the most hated Ameri-
can in China, did it.

Shanghai suggests the saloon which was
situated conveniently near a popular peni-

tentiary. On the wall farthest from the

prison the saloon bore a sign reading, “ The
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Last Chance.” On the wall giving upon
the grilled and gloomy windows, signaling

cheer to the freed, was another sign, “The
First Chance.” Shanghai is a first-chance,

last-chance town. It sprawls at one of the

gateways to the enormous interior of China.

All steamships that furrow the face of the

ocean in that part of the world breast the

bar at Wusung. White men the length

and breadth of the East undeviatingly seek

Shanghai for relaxation, to rid themselves of

the bitter tang of life apart from their kind,

to get in touch again, to make up for en-

forced abstinence from indulgence, to “or-

ganize” with crook of elbow and significant

“Hows.” It is their last chance when going

up country, or when sailing away. It is their

first chance after weary months, perhaps
years, of exile in remote regions where all

faces are yeltow or brown, or at the end
of hot and tedious wallowings through the

oily seas of the tropics. More so than in

Paris, even, has the great American cocktail

established itself in the affections of the

foreign male populace of Shanghai. It is

violating no confidence here to supplement
international drink statistics with the infor-

mation that the Shanghai Club holds the

world’s record for cocktails. The daily aver-

age per member is reputed to be seventeen!

LAWLESSNESS OF THE AMERICANS IN

SHANGHAI

Sundry and divers Americans had been
carrying things with a high hand in Shanghai
for years before the advent of Wilfley. As
aliens residing in China, theoretically they
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were subject to the laws administered by the

American consular courts. They were living

in a condition of extraterritoriality. Broadly
speaking, extraterritoriality is a term em-
ployed to describe the act by which a state is

allowed to extend its jurisdiction into the ter-

ritory of another state and exercise control

over its subjects who, for the time being, are

sojourning in that state. So far as phonetics

and theory go, this definition is sufficiently

comprehensive and efficient. But unregen-
erate Americans in Shanghai set an original

and sweeping interpretation upon the real

meaning of extraterritoriality. To these it

meant, “When out of the United States,

especially in China, do as you blooming
please.” As consistently as lies in the pow-
er of weak mortals to do so, and avoid

jail, they lived up to their extraterritorial

status as they chose to understand it. Oc-
casionally they were aided and abetted in

keeping the bars behind them by United
States consuls who had sometime served in

various Chinese cities, but had been removed
from office for the benefit of their country.

The names and crimes of these corrupt con-

suls are on the State Department’s roll of

infamy, so it is not necessary to recapitulate

them here.

By and large, the preponderant fraction of

all the Americans in China were, and are,

reputable and self-respecting. What is here

set down does not apply to them. All the

same, there was a supineness, a pliant ac-

quiescence, on their part in conditions as

Wilfley found them, when he embarked ori

his hatred-acquiring career in China, which
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went far to burden them with a share of the

responsibility for the things which blotted

the .’scutcheon of the United States in the

Far East. It was unfortunate that the moral
tone of the American colony in Shanghai

took its most pronounced shadings, as

viewed by an outsider, from the acts of the

disreputable minority rather than from those

of the virtuous majority. The bad Ameri-
cans ran the American end of the common
interests which our nationals in Shanghai
share with the Eng-
lish,German, French,

and other extraterri-

torial residents there.

The good Americans
let them do it. They
were too deeply en-

grossed with their

private affairs, with

the errands that had
taken them to China,

to concern themselves

considerably with the

task of upholding the

honor of the nation’s

name. Then, too,

the bad Americans
were “good fellows.”

They had the entree

of the clubs and of

some reputable
houses. They dressed

well. They were
money-makers, and
they spent their gains

with a degree of ce-

lerity and free-hand-

edness proportionate

to the ease with
which the gold was
acquired. Blood is

immeasurably thick-

er than water when one is half the span of

the globe from home; and Americans any-

where are never prone to stand-offishness, or

to withhold the slap of good-fellowship from
the broadclothed shoulder of rascality, pro-

viding the rascality is not overly flagrant, or

offensively in evidence.

So the good and the bad Americans in

Shanghai fraternized, and the bad ones fat-

tened through nefarious practices and were
not ostracized, or classed as pariahs. Notably
after the American occupation of the Phil-

ippines did Shanghai become the roosting-

place of American birds of prey. There had

been a lesser influx subsequent to the Boxer
Rebellion and the shameful looting of Peking,

where American thieves were as greedy and
conscienceless as the rest. Manila sheltered

a pest of these American renegades, army
followers who did sturdy rogues’ full share in

fleecing impartially white men and brown,

and in inspiring the Filipinos with no uncer-

tain notions as to the racial probity of the

regenerators who had benevolently hurried

thither to save them and their islands. Wil-

liam H. Taft brought

his weighty fist down
stunningly upon
scores of these gen-

try. He was aided by
Wilfley, who for five

years prior to 1907
was attorney-general

of the Philippines.

Edicts of banish-

ment, promulgated
according to due le-

gal forms and rites,

sent the rascals scur-

rying from Manila to

Shanghai, a city of

refuge, prodded at

every jump by im-

pending jail sen-

tences. In the lot were
several lawyers who
later attained posi-

tions of eminence at

the bar of Shanghai
and soared high,

fleecing the unwary,
inciting litigation,and
defending gamblers,

swindlers, disrep-

utable women, and
scourings of that ilk

—until Wilfley came.

It was the crooked American lawyers of

Shanghai who did more than anyone or any-

thing else to man the ramparts of the citadel

of crime which Wilfley overthrew, and to put

heart into the scurvy garrison. The worst

phase of the situation, so far as the Ameri-
can name went, was supplied by the pres-

ence and the reprehensible activities of the

dissolute women of Shanghai. Nine-tenths

of the disorderly resorts, “ the foreign

houses,” were run and tenanted by Ameri-

can women, or women who called themselves

Americans. They were brazen above the or-

dinary. They traded on the flag. It was

LEBBEUS R. WILFLEY

Judge of the United States Circuit Court
for China
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their trade-mark, virtually. It was when
they wrapped the Stars and Stripes about
them, figuratively speaking, that they put

out their strongest and most lucrative plea

for patronage. The facts cannot be over-

stated. I know, and every American in

China knows. Throughout the East “ Ameri-
can girl” had only one meaning—the worst.

To illustrate the significance of the term. I

sat with a party of American men in the din-

ing-room of the Astor House in Shanghai.
One was a resident of the city, and we others

were just from the States. A group of tour-

ists, comprising several handsome young
women palpably irreproachable in social po-
sition and demeanor, entered. “There are

some fine-looking American girls,” admir-
ingly commented one of our number. “ Don’t
use that term in connection with a decent
woman out here,” cautioned the Shanghai
man. “We don’t. We cannot. ‘American
girl’ isn’t a pleasant expression to American
ears in the East. We feel so deeply about it

that none of us think of referring to our
daughters as ‘American girls.’ Stay here a
while, and you’ll appreciate how we feel

about it.” He added a regretful comment
that we do not do as the English, who sternly

prohibit Englishwomen who are not repu-
table from taking up their abode in Brit-

ish colonies or extraterritorial establishments.
They deem it of extreme importance that
the natives are not given an excuse for lightly

regarding Englishwomen.

DISGRACEFUL SOCIAL CONDITIONS

The domination of the “ American girls ” in

Shanghai was actual and absolute. They had
their fingers inwall the concerns of the city.

They lived extravagantly prodigal lives on
money sucked from the community. In the
afternoons, during the fashionable driving
hour, they were vital and bedizened figures
in the pageant in the Bubbling Well Road,
lolling in crest-emblazoned carriages, her-
alded by runners and drawn by blooded
horses with jingling, silver-mounted harness.
They were on terms of closest intimacy with
Shanghai’s men of affairs, foreign as well as
native. Each of them kept under perpetual
retainer a graceless American lawyer. What
they paid the lawyers was protection money.
In return the lawyers held them harmless
from punishment. The moral atmosphere of
the city was rendered turbid by the power
and impudence of the securely entrenched
“ American girls.”

They had a society of their own, too,

and gave brilliant entertainments. At their

afternoon teas, conducted with much pomp
and circumstance, it was quite the thing for
business men to drop in for a drink and a
chat, on their way from their counting-
houses to the club, or home to dress for din-
ner. These harpies specialized at gripping
their talons into young men despatched to

China as local representatives of American,
French, German, and English firms. The
absence of restraining and conventional ties,

of espionage by business or family superiors,

of every influence which at home tends to

discourage and frown upon moral sagging,
tempts fiercely when one is young, ridden,
perhaps, by nostalgia, and sees flagrant ex-
amples of loose living supplied by elder
and putatively reputable men. Small salaries

and lack of ready money did not keep them
straight. They did not need a pocketful of

cash. Here the chit system, that superla-
tively necessary evil of the Orient, came into

play. In the East, instead of paying cash,

one signs a chit, or a memorandum of
debt, redeemable at an indefinite date. Little

money passes from the palm of the buyer to

that of the seller at the moment of purchase.
If you live in Shanghai you may sign a chit

for almost any article, or for any sum within
reasonable limitations. But you must pay
or, so far as you are concerned, the chit sys-

tem crumbles and ?you are buried in the
debris, a discredited man who has not
honored his chits. Hundreds of men with
bright futures have signed away their pros-
pects, their chances in life, on chits to meet
more than a tithe of which on the day of
reckoning they had no resources. They
have fled the East, disgraced, ruined. In
such manner business houses at home suf-

fered through the derelictions of their repre-

sentatives. It discouraged trade. It struck
directly at the tills of co.unting-houses in New
York, Boston, Chicago, and other American
cities.

There was an angle of the situation with
a more grave bearing upon our national repu-
tation and well-being. The Chinese are hon-
est, to a jot. His word passed, the Chinese
will do what he says he will do if the breath
of life remains in him and the power to ful-

fil is within his most remote capability. What
shining marks the Chinese offered for the
sharks, the schemers, the gamblers, the
blacklegs that infested Shanghai! Such
gentry had rich picking. They robbed the
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Chinese right and left. Wilfley gave ah
American a year in jail for taking three

thousand dollars from a Chinese for the

lease of a house for gambling purposes after

the American had specifically been informed

that the local authorities would not permit

the place to be used for gaming. In the old

days, when the mulcted Chinese appealed to

the law it was exceptional if he got justice.

The sharpers and their lawyers usually were

able to convince the consular courts of the

unsoundness of the plaints of the Chinese.

Not always did this argue that the consuls

were corrupt; they might have been, and
probably were, fooled. But incidents where
consuls laid in with the swindlers and prof-

ited by their machinations at the expense of

the Chinese have been notorious in China.

The result was apparent in a feeling of mis-

trust and resentment that arose gradually

among the Chinese when they pondered upon
American methods of business and justice.

All the rogues of both sexes in Shanghai

were not Americans; but an excess of a just

percentage were. The East seems to fancy

our men and women with discreditable pasts

more than it does those that prey beneath the

banners of other nations. The “American
girls” are better looking and smarter. The
men not infrequently are well born and

reared, with college educations and savoir-

faire, accustomed to associating on terms of

camaraderie with gentlemen. It is stating

neither more nor less than the fact to say that

in the beginning of 1907 the American flag in

China stood absolutely for shame, dishonor,

and ill repute. It was forced to be sponsor

for manifold illegitimate traffickings. When
the dissolute women of Shanghai gave parties,

at the top of their engraved cards of invitation

invariably was embossed the American flag.

Over the guests as they entered depended

canopies of red, white, and blue bunting.

The flag was draped upon the outer walls. It

formed the center of the scheme of decoration.

Americans of probity and influence in the East

were alive to the situation and deplored it.

They studied and cogitated remedial ways and
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means. The State Department, primarily at

fault for its persistent policy of torpid indif-

ference to the degrading of the flag in China,

careless as to what was done there by the

crooks who panoplied themselves with its

folds, bestirred itself. Representative Edwin
Denby of Detroit, a son of the former United

States minister to China; Charles Denby, an-

other son, now consul-general in Shanghai;

Secretary of War Taft, Senator Spooner, Sec-

retary of State Root, and some others, were

responsible for the inception of the movement
to clean up China. They got through Con-

gress a bill creating the United States Court

for China. This was the broom. Wilfley was
chosen the sweeper.

LEBBEUS REDMOND WILFLEY

Lebbeus Redmond Wilfley is a hard-shelled

Gold Democrat from Mexico, Missouri,

forty-two years old, with a near-bald head, a

jaw that is as bluff and uncompromising as

the bow of a canal-boat, plenty of “ beef ” and
height, a mouth that looks, when it shuts, as if

it would have to be pried open with a jimmy,

a sanguine temperament, a handful of diplo-

mas, not enough legal lore to unfit him to be a

man of action, and a complete and cheerful

disregard of other folks’ shins when he knows
he is right and throws in the high-speed clutch

for a whirlwind dash at an Existing Evil. He
is something like Folk and Hadley, two other

Missourians of parts and accomplishments.

When he was attorney-general of the Philip-

pines, Wilfley broke heads right and left.

Some of the folks he welted are still rubbing

the place where the stave hit, and uttering

lamentations. Others are in Bilibid Prison,

or with the reek of the jail still hanging about

them have taken their stand just outside the

fence that marks the limit of the jurisdiction

of the United States, where they make faces at

Wilfley and yell, “ Ya-a-a-a-h!” The Ameri-

can newspapers of Manila have an antipathy

for Wilfley—“Leb,” as they call him—and
waste much space printing anything they

think reflects discredit upon him and his work.

In the old days in Manila Wilfley had a hand
in hustling a few tatterdemalion newspaper
men to Bilibid, or in running them out of the

country. He is a bull-headed, uncomfort-

able sort of individual to have cutting your
trail if you’ve been up to mischief. But the

germs of social graces are there, and he is

mighty pleasant company outside of business

hours. With his peculiar constitution Wilfley

couldn’t help being wrong some of the time,

but he is right oftener than he is wrong, so his

batting average in that regard is up to league
standards. Generally, the man he gets after

goes to jail, and in ail great reform movements
an occasional thwack or so is apt to land on the

cranium of an innocent bystander.

WILFLEY STARTS TO “CLEAN UP ”

Wilfley was called to Washington. Secre-

tary Root handed him his commission and in-

structions, definite as to purport, but vague as

to details. They were delivered with “
the ace

running wild,” as they say out 'West when
they throw dice. “ Clean up China, ” ordered
the secretary. Wilfley packed his commis-
sion and one thousand dollars’ worth of law
books in his trunks and started eastward.

After three or four days of spying out the land
he saw where to put his peg as a point toward
which to work for the first stage of the job.

The American bar of Shanghai, he deter-

mined, was the keystone which he must dis-

lodge before the arch that upheld the rotten

fortalice of graft, chicanery, and immorality
would collapse. High standards of profes-

sional ethics must be plucked from the mire
into which they had been allowed to fall.

With a purged bar, the reputable lawyers who
might survive the fiery ordeal which Wilfley

planned for them would, he was certain,

stand with him. The undesirables would be
deprived of legal aid and succor. To a degree

he was hampered by the failure of the law
creating the court to provide a rule governing

the admission of lawyers to practice. In the

long run this turned out to be a benefit, be-

cause it gave Wilfley the chance to lay down
the proposition that in the lack of specific

provision the right inhered for the judge of

the court to prescribe rules. He requisitioned

the rule in force in the United States and
caused it to be known that all lawyers desiring

to plead cases before the United States Court
for China would be required to pass an
examination and present certificates of char-

acter, moral as well as professional, satisfac-

tory to the court.

The test fell upon an evil day for the dis-

tinguished representatives of the American
bar in Shanghai. Eight lawyers went up for

examination. Six of the eight flunked. It

would have availed few of the six but slightly

had they convinced Wilfley of their mental
fitness, for he had the ammunition ready with

which to bowl them over on the score of

character deficiencies. By this simple meth-
od the attenuation of the American bar in
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Shanghai to two members was accomplished.

One was T. R. Jernigan and the other Sterling

Fessenden, a scion of the New England family

of Fessendens. It was at this juncture that

Wilfley began to be the most hated American
in China. Friends of the disbarred attorneys

took up their cause and ranted raucously about
“high-handed methods,” “taking the bread

and butter out of the mouths of honest men, ”

“driving old men to the poorhouse, ” and so

on. Wilfley pointed to the records of the

outcasts and rested his

case there. Political

pull, which has saved

many a scamp who
sinned in China from
going to prison, was
played as a trump card

by the disbarred at-

torneys in a desperate

endeavor to discomfit

Wilfley and defeat the

purpose of the law
creating the court.

They combined,
formed a pool, and
sent one of their num-
ber to Washington to

batter at the doors of

Congress and wail,
“ Oppression ! Injus-

tice!” He did. The
sympathetic Senate,
which confidently may
be depended upon not

to side-step any oppor-

tunity to obstruct the

progress of reform in

matters connected

with our national wel-

fare in distant lands, passed a bill admitting

to practice in the China court any lawyer

who could show a certificate of admission to

the bar of the federal courts in the United

States. The House voted down the meas-
ure. Impeachment proceedings with Wilfley

as a target also failed.

Ended with prophylactic activities along

this line, Wilfley dug the broom into the next

dark and unwholesome corner that was ob-

vious. Arthur Bassett, the United States

district attorney, laid before Wilfley infor-

mation charging eight women with being

proprietors of the most flourishing and profit-

able resorts, all “American houses. ” Warrants
were issued, and Marshal Hubert O’Brien
served them forthwith without sending word

in advance that he was coming. Shanghai

seethed that day. The event was unprece-

dented. The “ladies” weren’t granted even

the least of the prerogatives which they had
come to look upon as inalienable—of being

politely requested to come to court, and fixing

their own time to do it in. They were ig-

nominiously and incontinently “pinched.”

Such an upheaval of the established order of

things had never before been heard of in

the Paris of the Orient. In informal mass
meetings in the clubs,

hotels, and other
places of rendezvous
Americans who should

have known better,

and who probably by
now Save the grace to

be heartily ashamed of

themselves, denounced
Wilfley as puritanical,

unpatriotic, bigoted,
and as an arrant en-

emy of the commercial

and vested interests

of the foreign colony

—all with as many
qualifying adjectives

as they thought the

occasion demanded.
Low throaty growls on
the Wilfley proposition

were also heard from
English sources. The
growlers thought they

could discern what
would be the conse-

quences to his imperial

majesty’s representa-

tives in China if, by
polishing up our front steps, Wilfley should

continue to pass the Work of reform along.

THE ROUT OF VICE

The business of Messrs. Jernigan and Fes-

senden boomed that day as it never had before.

Deprived of their legal props by the disbarring

of the crooked lawyers, the eight women be-

sought the two-man law-monopoly of Shang-

hai to hold a lamp to guide their trembling

footsteps. So did various and sundry wor-

thies who misdoubted their ability accurately

to decipher the signs of the times and negotiate

Wilfley’s curves, and who were eager to know
what they should do to be saved. Messrs.

Jernigan and Fessenden shook up the bottle

and administered the same dose to all. “ Quit,

ARTHUR BASSETT

The district attorney who prosecuted the
criminals taken before Judge Wilfley
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unless you want to go to jail,” was their ad-

vice. In the vernacular of the race-tracks, it

also was the' one best bet in Shanghai for

the time being. The narrow little street in

which is too humbly housed the American
consulate-general, where the United States

Court holds its sessions, was choked with the

carriages, the champing, fretting horses, the

rickshaws, and the chairs of the eight women
and their friends when their cases were called.

They made a brave show, but- the chalky

pallor of fear underlay the rouge on the

women’s faces. The display of costumes and
millinery was superb. The spoil of Shang-

hai’s leading jewelers and diamond merchants

flashed from ears, throats, and wrists. Chino-

boy messengers bearing bulletins of the prog-

ress of affairs kept the dust spurting from the

paths diverging from the courtroom to the

clubs, the hotels, and certain counting-houses

and offices. Sikh policemen had to club an

alley out of the congestion when the honorable

judge appeared. Bail was fixed in each case

at four thousand dollars. The extent of the

financial resources of the women was shown
when, in less than an hour, thirty-two thousand

dollars in cash were deposited with the clerk

of the court as security. If the women did not

have the cash handy they got it—and there

are no professional bondsmen or straw-bail

merchants in Shanghai, either. The women,
save one, pleaded guilty and paid fines of one

thousand dollars each. The exception es-

tablished her right to German citizenship, but,

stimulated by the scare, she concluded that

the bottom had dropped out of business in

Shanghai and went away from there, promis-

ing never to return. The release of the

seven upon thp payment of their fines was
conditional upon their covenanting to retire

from trade and abandon Shanghai to its

fate.

While the town was yet rocking from Wil-

fiey’s second jolt, upper-cut number three

followed. Bassett ordered every “American
girl” inmate to report to him instanter.

Direful was the bruit as to what unusual

and barbarous treatment Wilfley and Bas-

sett were to mete out to them. They sus-

pected the worst. Even feminine curiosity

was not sufficiently potent with these women
to move them to linger to see what would

happen. Seventeen of them departed that

evening on one steamship, and a dozen on
another craft. In two weeks half a hundred
women had voluntarily enrolled themselves

as former residents of Shanghai. “American
houses” in China were things of the past. It

was an exodus, a hegira. And they all left

hating Wilfley.- Now there is not an “ Ameri-
can house ” in the empire run by an American
woman. If there is an American girl in any
disorderly house Wilfley and his district at-

torney do not know it. There have been
those who in recent months have won back to

the scenes of their dimmed glories by espous-

ing men of other nations. When such cases

have come to the attention of the court due
notice has been served upon the representa-

tives of the countries under the flags of which
the women have crept. “We’ve hoisted the

flag of their adopted country over them, any-

way, and that is some satisfaction,” com-
mented Wilfley.

Gamblers and swindlers, sharks and
sharpers, all have scuttled from within the

pale of the torch of national decency which
Wilfley is keeping snuffed and burning bril-

liantly in China. Tientsin, to a lesser extent,

was another place in the empire where the

fair fame of the United States and of the flag

suffered through the lawbreakers who util-

ized it as a talisman to ward off punishment.

These evacuated precipitately when they

heard what Wilfley was doing in Shanghai.

And they, too, left hating Wilfley. Gamblers
and swindlers were haled to court as oppor-

tunity offered. They found the meshes of

the legal net which Wilfley was casting into

the deeps of Shanghai’s nether world too tiny

for them to slip through. Heavy fines and
sentences sickened them of the climate of

Shanghai. And they also have left hating

Wilfley. Stock-gambling, a practice which
had its part in the general moral let-down,

has been banned. In eight months Wilfley

snatched national decency in China from the

gutter and set it on a rock. He wrote a new
and important chapter of American extra-

territorial law. He didn’t do it without

hurting the feelings of a lot of persons, and I

shouldn’t be surprised if he committed sev-

eral mistakes. Like the little boy, he may
not have done it very well, but HE DID IT!
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1’, trouble with you, Peter,

*!iJ * u ‘ said Patricia, gazing dispas-

sionately at her recumbenl
fiance, “is that you’re lazy—
hopelessly lazy.”

“Yes,” said Peter content-

edly, “I am. But, then, you
see, my dear Patricia, you
have enough superfluous en-

.
ergy stored up to do for half a

dozen extra people, and I fancy we’ll joe

along all right. And, speaking of energy, my
dear, where have you been for the last hour,

and why those wrinkles on your fair young
brow ? For sixty long minutes I have waited
impatiently for thy coming, O nymph!”

“Waited impatiently! Well, I like that,

Peter Allison. You’ve been sound asleep

every minute of the time.”

“Mere imagination, my lily lass,” said

Mr. Allison airily; “but proceed, my dear;

explain your furrowed brow, and kindly sit

down while doing so—cultivate repose, my
dear Patricia.”

“Peter, do be serious for a moment and
look at me.”
“That will I right willingly; you’re well

worth it,” said Peter.

“Don’t be silly, Peter,” but a tiny smile

crept round her lips and up to her eyes, for

she was indeed well worth looking at. A
slender slip of a girl was Patricia, with a
small, oval face and pointed chin—the sort

of chin that always gets its own way. A
mouth like a scarlet blossom had Patricia,

and two dark gray eyes that sometimes
looked like twin stars and again like deep
pools “stilled at even.” Her hair, a wavy
mass of palest gold, was held in place by a
narrow black ribbon placed there to keep it
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out of her eyes while playing tennis. But
the wind loved to play with Patricia’s hair,

and numerous little curls and tendrils had

escaped the snood and clung lovingly to her

white forehead.

“Well,” said Peter, “I’m waiting for the

sad story of your life.”

“It isn’t my story—it’s Eleanor Carroll’s.

You’ve heard me speak of her—we were at

Farmington together. The Carrolls aren’t

very well off, and Eleanor does not get many
chances for a good time. She has an aunt

in Cincinnati—a terrible old woman, but

very rich, Eleanor says. But wait, I’ll read

you her letter.
“

‘My dear Niece ’ ”

“Her dear what?” exclaimed Pet.er.

“Oh, I forgot to say that this is the aunt’s

letter to Eleanor.

‘“My dear Niece: I have taken a house

at Newport for the summer. I am sick of

being cooped up with nurses and gouty hus-

bands. (“The immoral old woman!” in-

terpolated Peter. “How many husbands

has she?”) I hear that you are a decent-

looking' girl, so I write you to spend the sum-
mer with me. Do not worry about clothes.

We will stop in New York and get every-

thing you need. But I make one condition

to your coming, and that is that you bring a

young man in your train. If there is one

thing I hate it’s two forlorn, manless women.
The man must be devoted to you all sum-
mer, and he must be good looking and en-

tertaining. You can pretend you are en-

gaged to him and be really engaged or break

it at the end of the season, or just as you
like. You know lots of presentable young
men. It surejy will be possible to find one

who will be willing to dance attendance on a
pretty young girl all summer. He had better

have an automobile, as I use mine principally

for taking Fifine and Tatters out for airings,

and they don’t like strangers. If he has his

own machine you and he can go out together,

which will be quite proper, as you will be,

officially, at least, engaged. If you and I

get on well, I may take you to Egypt with

me in November. Let me know as soon as

possible if you have found a man.’

“There,” said Patricia, “now, what do
you think of that?”

“I think she’s a d—I beg your pardon,

Pat—an exceedingly impertinent old wom-
an, and if I were your friend I’d tell her I’d

see her further first.”

“But, you see, Peter, Eleanor has never

been to Newport, nor had any pretty clothes,

and then there’s the chance of going abroad.

She’s dying to accept the invitation, but she

doesn’t know a single man who would go to

Newport for the summer, or of whom she

could ask so much. Isn’t the aunt an old

pig? Eleanor simply can’t afford to offend

her. She always says I can find a way out

of things, so she writes asking my advice; but

I’m sure I don’t know what can be done in

this case.

“Peter,” she exclaimed radiantly, after

deep thought, “I have it—I’ve thought of

the very thing! I’ve found a man!”
“No—have you?” said Peter admiringly.

“ Who is he ?”

“You.”
“Me!” explosively. “Why, Pat, you’re

crazy. I’m already engaged to you.”

“All the more reason why you are the

right man. You see, you can be devoted to

Eleanor all summer, and then at the end of

the season things would all be just as they

were before.”

“WT

ould they?” said Peter quietly. “I
wonder.”

“ Of course they would. You see, Peter,

you and I are not a bit like ordinary engaged
couples. We like each other very much, and
as a fiance you suit me to perfection. You
are not always hanging around me and want-
ing to make love to me. I do so hate kiss-

ing and all that nonsense. It’s a fortunate

thing you don’t like it either.”

“ I do not remember ever having said that

I disliked it,” murmured Peter.

“But you do, don’t you?” said Patricia

anxiously. “I never could marry you if you
were that sort of a goose, you know. And
you’ll go to Newport like an angel and give

Eleanor the time of her life. She’s a dear,

and you are sure to like her. Perhaps,”

with a little giggle, “you’ll like her better

than you do me. Wouldn’t that be a joke ?”

“Supposing I did, Pat—what then?”

“Why, I’d be a noble heroine and give

you up, I suppose.”

“Pat,” said Peter, rising from his fhair

and standing very tall and very earnest be-

side her, “if such a thing should happen,

would you care one little bit, I wonder ?”

“Why, of course I would, silly,” said Pa-
tricia, wriggling away from him, “but don’t

be such a goose; haven’t we been engaged
since we were babies? I am simply lending

you to Eleanor. She’ll understand that you
are merely loaned, and she’ll play fair.”
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“And how about me?” said Peter curi-

ously. “Am I supposed to have no opinions

in the matter ? Suppose I refuse to be

loaned, and, by George! I think I will. It’s

a perfectly absurd, impossible proposition.”

“Now, Peter, please don’t spoil every-

thing. I’ll be yachting all July and August
with the Hiltons, and you wouldn’t see me
in any case. You have simply got to do it.

It’s giving Eleanor the chance of her life,

and you are very mean if you refuse to do
me such a little favor.”

“Little?” groaned Peter. “Ye gods!

Little to dance to the whims of a crazy old

woman and make love to a girl I don’t

know ?”

“Only in public, you know. You won’t

have to make love to her at all when you are

by yourselves.”

“Pat,” said Peter firmly, “if I do this wild

thing at all, I do it thoroughly. I shall act

the part in private as well as in public. Per-

haps by the time we meet in the fall you will

find that I have been able to cultivate a lik-

ing for love-making.”

“Then it’s settled,” cried Patricia gaily.

“Hurrah, hurrah! Peter, you are an angel.

I’ve half a mind to kiss you.”

“Try it,” said Peter encouragingly. “It

will be good practice for me.”
“Peter,” indignantly, “after all, you

know, you are engaged to me, and it will be
quite time enough to ‘practise,’ as you so

vulgarly call it, when you meet Eleanor. No,
I will not kiss you. I’ve changed my mind.

Get into your riding things, and we’ll ride

over to the village and send a telegram to

Eleanor before it’s time to dress for dinner.”

“Pat,” said Peter, a few hours later, “let

some one else take your place at bridge and
come out on the terrace; it’s a heavenly

night.”

“Peter, do you know that you are a very

good-looking man?” said Patricia as they

slowly paced the moonlit terrace.

“Am I?” said Peter moodily. “Pat, I

wish I knew whether or not you really care

for me. I tell you I don’t like this wild

scheme of yours. Here am I in love with

and engaged to one girl and booked to make
love all summer to another girl. I tell you
I don’t like it, Pat; I don’t want any girl

but you, sweetheart,” and turning suddenly

Peter caught her in his arms and rained

quick kisses on her hair, her eyes, her sweet,

scarlet mouth.
“Peter,” she cried furiously, “don’t you

ever do that again. I hate it, I tell you. I

hate it, and I hate you for doing it. I won’t

be made love to dike that. I’m glad I’m
lending you to Eleanor. I’ve half a mind to

give you to her for always.”

“I’m sorry,” said Peter quietly, “but there

are some things that are more than a man
can endure, and your maddening, cold sweet-

LEFT ALONE, PATRICIA STOOD FOR A WHILE IN DEEP THOUGHT
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ness is one of them. Good night.” And he

strode off into the dusky night.

Left alone, Patricia stood for a while in

deep thought. “I wonder,” she said finally,

“I wonder if that is the kind of love-making

Peter purposes ‘practising’ on Eleanor.”

II

“Letters, letters, letters, for everyone,”

cried Mrs. Bobbie Hilton, tripping along the

snowy deck of the Sea-Wraith. “Half a

dozen for you, Mr. Jordan; four for Mar-
garet. Far, far too many for me, and, alas!

my pretty Pat, none at all for you. What’s

the matter with all your swains? Never
mind, girlie, I’ll read all of mine aloud to

you.”

“You needn’t bother, thanks,” said Pa-

tricia, rising lazily from her deck-chair. “ I’m
going below to play ‘Canfield’ with Jack.”

“ Oh, but listen.

Here’s something

that may interest

you in Mary Day-
ton’s letter. She
writes from New-
port. Let me see.

Oh, yes, here is

what she says:

‘“You remem-
ber that lazy,
good-looking

IT WAS SOME TIME BEFORE HE FOUND HER, A TREM-
BLING LITTLE FIGURE CROUCHED AGAINST

THE ROCKS

Peter Allison? Well, he is here, and he’s

awake at last and paying desperate attention

to the belle of the season, a Miss Carroll.

They are together morning, noon, and night,

bathing, riding, motoring. The girl is a
beauty and the favorite niece of an enor-

mously rich old aunt who does nothing but
motor about with two fat poodles and leaves

her lovely niece to her own devices.’

“There, Pat,” said Mrs. Bobbie, “doesn’t
that interest you? You and Peter have
always been on friendly terms, haven’t

you?”
“Yes,” said Patricia slowly. “I think

‘friendly’ describes the terms we’ve been on
to a nicety.”

“Well, we’ll have a chance to see how
Peter’s suit is progressing, for we are going
to put in at Newport for all next week. Bob
has to go to town on some tiresome old busi-

ness matters, and he thinks we’d better wait

there for him. Mary says it’s going to be
very gay. She gives a dinner dance on Tues-
day, and Peter gives a moonlight picnic on
Wednesday, and there are a great many
other things. We’ll have fun, I imagine.”

“Peter,” said Patricia to herself, a few
moments later, “is certainly living up to his

share of the bargain. In fact, I think he is

rather overdoing it. Supposing,” with a
quick, indrawn breath, “that, as he said, he
should really grow to care for Eleanor. Of
course I would break our engagement at

once. It’s very fortunate that it has not

been announced, but I certainly did not
think Eleanor was that sort of girl, and as

for Peter, well, if he is that sort of man I

am well rid of him. I have not heard a
word from him in three weeks, and, even
if I did tell him not to bother to write,

he might have known that I would at least

be interested in knowing how Eleanor was
getting on.”

It was Tuesday, the night of

Mrs. Dayton’s dinner dance. The
broad verandas and the Italian

terrace were dotted with tables set

for four. Tinkling fountains, soft

music, and moonlight all helped

to make an exquisite picture. Mrs.

Dayton did things well, and this

was to be one of her successes.

“You nice people, I am so glad

to see you,” she said, bustling for-

ward to meet the Sea-Wraith party.
“ Edith, I am going to put you at
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the table with Colonel Wentworth, and, let

me see, Margaret, you are with Mrs. Kemp,
and, Patricia, I’ve put you at the table with

Peter Allison and Eleanor Carroll, the prin-

cipals in our summer romance. You know
them both, I think. I’ve

put Tack at that table

also.”

Peter and Eleanor
were already seated at

the table when Jack and
Patricia found their

places. So deeply en-

gaged were they in talk-

ing it was not until

Patricia laid her hand
lightly on Eleanor’s
shoulder that they

looked up.

Then, “Pat!” cried

Eleanor delightedly, and

“Pat!” said Peter softly.

“Aren’t we a lovely

surprise ?” cried Patricia

gaily. “Peter, don’t

look at me as though I

were a ghost. I’m very

much alive, I assure

you.” And the gleam-

ing little white satin

figure seated itself as

demurely as though its

heart were not beating

a mad and wholly perplexing tattoo against

its ribs.

“You goose,” said Patricia fiercely to her-

self, “what do you mean by feeling this way
over Peter, whom you have seen every day
of your life almost, and whom you know as

well as you do yourself ? Brace up, flirt with

Jack. Do anything, but don’t be a fool.”

And flirt with Jack she did until that poor

fellow was reduced to a state of almost dumb
ecstasy. But when she glanced covertly at

Peter, to see how he was taking her naughti-

ness, she met
_
a calmly indifferent eye, for

this was a new Peter, a Peter she had never

seen before. Gone was all the old and oft-

complained-of laziness, and in its place was
an eager devotion to Eleanor that made Pa-

tricia first flush with quick anger and then

pale with sick dismay.

“I am sorry that I am engaged for the co-

tillion,” said Peter, sauntering up to her a

little later, “but won’t you give me a turn

now, or would you rather come out for a

stroll?—the moonlight is heavenly.”

Was he thinking of their last moonlight

meeting, Patricia wondered, as they crossed

the brilliantly lighted terrace. But apparently

he was not, for he turned presently with some
polite, conventional query about their trip.

“Well,” said Peter
presently, “I’m waiting

for your words of praise.

Everything has gone

perfectly. I am Mrs.
Gordon’s petted dar-

ling, and you can see

for yourself how popular

and lovely Eleanor is.

After all, Pat, you knew
just what was best to

do, and,” with a con-

tented* little laugh,
“things have gone bet-

ter than my wildest
fancy imagined they

would. You are to be

congratulated as a di-

plomatist.”

“Yes,” answered Pa-
tricia, but without any
of the enthusiasm to be

expected from a success-

ful diplomatist.

“You don’t seem
w i Idly enthusiastic,”

said Peter, with a side

glance at her.

“Oh, I am,” hastily. “I’m delighted, of

course.” But if Peter had looked again he

would have noticed a forlorn little droop to

the dainty white figure at his side.

“Peter,” she said, after a few moments’
silence, “to-morrow night is your moonlight

picnic, isn’t it? I think I would like to go

out in your motor.”

“I’m awfully sorry, Pat, but I have al-

ready invited my party, and I don’t quite see

how I could make any change. You see,”

apologetically, “if I had had the faintest idea

that you were to be here I would have made
quite different arrangements.”

“It does not make a particle of difference.

I simply thought it would be fun to go with

you and Eleanor, but Jack will be glad to

take me, I know,” said Patricia, ready to cry

with mortification over having placed herself

in a position to be refused.

“Ah, there you are, my children,” cried a

merry voice. “Mr. Vardon and I have been

anxiously looking for our partners for the co-

tillion, which begins at once, so come along.”

PETER, HOLDING HER TIGHT, DID HIS
BEST TO COMFORT HER
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And Miss Carroll laid her hand on Peter’s

arm in a proprietary way that made Pa-

tricia’s eyes darken with anger.
“ Oh, Peter, Peter!” she sobbed, as the Sea-

Wraith gently rocked in the harbor that night,

“what a fool I was to think I could lend you

and ever get you back! And I want you, my
dearest dear, oh, how I want you!”

Ill

The moonlight picnic was a great success.

This new and bewildering Peter made a

charming host, and if his eyes rarely strayed

from one little white-clad figure the moon-
light was kind and hid the fact from curious

eyes.

“Where’s Pat?” asked Mrs. Bobbie to-

ward the end of the evening. “ I haven’t seen

her in some time, and I think it’s time we
made a move, Peter, before your lovely pic-

nic is spoiled by the thunder-storm which,

unless I’m much mistaken, will soon be upon
us.”

“I’ll find her,” said Peter, “and you people

go on. Don’t wait for us; there is no sense

in our all getting soaked.”

“All right,” said Mrs. Bobbie, “only

hurry, Peter. I don’t want Pat to get wet.

She does not seem quite herself since we
came to Newport, and you know how deathly

afraid she is of thunder and lightning.”

It was some time before he found her, and

then a flash of lightning showed him a trem-

bling little figure crouched against the rocks.

“ Is that you, Pat ?” he called.

“Peter, Peter! Oh, I am so glad to see

you!” she cried, running toward him with

outstretched hands.

Straight into* his arms she ran and clung

to him with frightened sobs, while Peter,

holding her tight, did his best to comfort her,

which best was evidently very good indeed,

for the sobs gradually ceased, and the little

hands loosened their frightened clutch.

“I’m horribly ashamed of myself,” she

murmured. “I wandered off just a little

way and then lost my way, and it suddenly

grew dark, and that horrible thunder began.

Oh, I was so frightened!” And she hid her

face with a long, trembling sob.

“There, there, sweetheart, it’s all over,

and I’m going to take you home now. The
rest have all gone.”

“But Eleanor—where is she? How can
you take me home?”
“Gone home with some one else, I sup-

pose,” said Peter with supreme indifference.

“Come, dear, we must hurry.”

“Peter, I can’t go until I tell you some-
thing. Ever since I came I have seen how
things are between you and Eleanor. She is

so sweet and so lovely that I don’t wonder
you grew to love her, and I want to tell you
that of course our engagement is at an
end.”

“On the contrary,” said Peter, “it is just

beginning; that is, our real engagement. The
former affair was a mere farce. Patricia,”

he continued earnestly, “you nearly made a
bad muddle of things, my darling. You
tried to play with souls, and it is a plan that

seldom works, sweetheart. I was a lazy fool,

and I don’t wonder that I failed to arouse

your love. But I let you order me around
too much, Pat, and that was bad for both of

us. Then, when I found how easily you
could drop me out of your life, I thought it

was time to rebel. I knew that in the natu-

ral course of events if you had a particle of

love for me you would not stand for my at-

tention to Eleanor, if you once saw it.”

“Then you don’t love her?” said Patricia

in a voice in which amazement, fear, and joy

mingled. “But, Peter, the other night ”

“Yes, dear, I know. It was the hardest

piece of acting I ever attempted, making love

to Eleanor and all the time dying to get you
away from them all and feast my hungry
eyes on you.”

“I am ashamed to meet Eleanor. Does
she know, and do you mean to say she does
not love you? She must,” in a tone of in-

credulity.

“ She knows all about it—has from the first

—and is not one smallest bit in love with me.”
“Then,” said Patricia, with a sigh of con-

tent, creeping back into the arms so ready

for her, “ I won’t have to lend you any longer,

will I? And oh, dearest and most dear, I

can never be thankful enough for this lesson

which has taught me my own heart. So long

as I live I shall be grateful for the rebellion

of Peter.”

36
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A BEVY OF BEAUTIES FROM THE SEASON’S MUSICAL SHOWS
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NEVA AYMAR AND SCENE FROM “NEARLY A HERO,” IN

WHICH SHE APPEARS



MABEL HITE, LEADING COMEDIENNE IN THE CLEVER REVIEW,
“THE MERRY-GO-ROUND”
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AMELIA STONE AS MARIE GRANVILLE IN JULIAN EDWARDS' NEW
COMIC OPERA, “THE GAY MUSICIAN"
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VIRGINIA MARSHALL, WHO APPEARS AS ESTELLE PUFFENKRANTZ
IN SAM BERNARD’S PRODUCTION OF “NEARLY A HERO”



MARGARET 1LLINGT0N AS MARIE LOUISE VOYSIN IN BERNSTEIN’S

GREAT PLAY', "THE THIEF"



FRANCES STARR AND SCENE FROM THE TULLY-BELASCO PLAY,
"THE ROSE OF THE RANCHO"



MARGARET DALE, LEADING WOMAN, AND SCENE FROM GEORGE ADE'S
COMEDY, “FATHER AND THE BOYS"
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SOPHIE BRANDT AS MARIE DUBOIS, AND SCENE FROM THE COMIC OPERA,

"THE GAY MUSICIAN”



LOUISE DRESSER, WHO PLAYS THE ROLE OF MILLIE MOSTYN, AND SCENE
FROM "THE GIRL BEHIND THE COUNTER”



RITA STANWOOD AS VIOLA FAIR, AND SCENE FROM RICHARD CARLE'S

MUSICAL COMEDY, " MARY’S LAMB ”



KATHERINE EMMETT, LEADING WOMAN OF A BALTIMORE STOCK COMPANY



GRAYCE SCOTT, LEADING WOMAN OF THE HARLEM STOCK COMPANY



RUTH MAYCLIFFE AS VI LANSDOW, AND SCENE FROM
CLYDE FITCH'S COMEDY, “GIRLS”



ADELINE GENEE, WHO CHARMED NEW YORK WITH HER EXQUISITE
DANCING IN "THE SOUL KISS”



• LOOK AT THE BIG MAN OPPOSITE. HOW HE STARES !

"

(“ Passers-By ”)
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Passers-By
By Anthony Partridge

Illustrated by Will Foster

Synopsis of Previous Instalments: The fortunes of a street singer, Christine, who is in London
accompanied by Ambrose Drake, a hunchback, with a piano and a monkey, are strangely linked with
those of an English statesman, the Marquis of Ellingham. Gilbert Hannaway, a young Englishman,
who is aware of this without knowing why, recognizes the pair, whom he has met in Paris five years be-
fore. He attempts to speak to Christine, but is knocked senseless by Drake.

Hannaway telephones the news of their presence in London to the Marquis of ElHngham, who is

much disturbed. The next day Drake calls on the nobleman and warns him to leave London. The
hunchback does not want the girl to find him. Hannaway meets Christine on the street. He can get
nothing of the mystery from her, and she declines his offer of assistance. He then calls on the marquis,
who is preparing to leave England for Italy immediately. They discuss vaguely an affair that took place
in Paris five years before, for which, Hannaway says, an innocent man is in prison. He says that
perhaps Christine is looking for some one to take the prisoner’s place. Hannaway sends word to
Christine to be at Victoria Station the following morning at eleven. She goes there against Drake’s
violent protests. Lord Ellingham goes through to the train, but the girl is too surprised to speak to him.
At Hannaway’s suggestion she follows the nobleman. He sees her, has her admitted to the carriage as the
train starts, and the two are off for Paris.

XI

HREE nights later Gilbert

Hannaway sat at dinner in one
of the most famous restau-

rants of Paris. His com-
panion—he had many friends

on that side of the channel-
touched him on the arm.

“My dear Gilbert,” she

said, “you ask me to point

out to you what I should rec-

ognize as the real Parisian type, the absolutely

smart woman. Look! I show her to you.

There! The girl in the black dress, and the hat

with white feathers. Believe me, that is the

last thing which Paris can show you. Her
shoes, her jewels, her furs, the cut of that long
jacket, the little dog she has under her arm,
with the gold collar—they are all of the mo-
ment, the latest thing. There is your type

for you.”
Gilbert Hannaway was used to surprises,

but this one left him staring, open-eyed and
for a moment speechless, at the girl and her

escort, who, preceded by a couple of maitres

d’hotel, and leaving in their wake a little

train of attendants, were passing toward a
table in the middle of the room which had
evidently been reserved for them. Mar-

velous transformation though it was, Hanna-
way had not a second’s doubt as to the per-

sonality of the woman his companion had
pointed out. It was the girl whom, three

days before, he had seen drawn into the

train at Victoria, shabby, bewildered, dressed

in the same clothes in which she had tramped
the streets singing to the miserable music
thumped out by the hunchback. Hannaway
drew a little breath. He looked across the

restaurant, but he saw a dark alley leading

from the Strand, saw the raindrops glittering

about the dingy gas-lamps and falling softly

upon the soaked pavement. He saw the

little group gathered around the piano, with
its cracked notes and wheezy chords. He saw
the figure of the hunchback bent over his

task, the girl, with white still face, singing as

though in sullen defiance of the emptiness
around her. He saw the monkey sitting on
the barrow, with something of the hopeless-

ness of the other two reflected in his own
changeless face. Even the sound of the girl’s

voice seemed to reach him as he sat there.

Then it all faded away. He heard her laugh
as she turned softly to her companion. Al-

ready it seemed to him that the beauty which
had lain dormant beneath her white, strained

features was subtly reasserting itself. Han-
naway called for the bill.
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“Let us go, he said to his companion.

“We have only five minutes to get to the

Capucines. ”

Christine toyed with her caviar, and tested

the temperature of the champagne with the

air of one to whom these things were part of

the routine of life. She nodded her approval

to the anxious waiter, and turned to her com-
panion.

“There are no English people here,” she

said. “You need not look so worried.”

The marquis shrugged his shoulders.

“One cannot tell,” he answered. “ The Eng-
lish are everywhere. There was a young man
who has just left. I could not see his face,

but his figure was English. I think it is im-

prudent, this dining in public, for many
reasons. ”

Christine laughed softly. Her voice seemed
to have lost its ill-natured ring. “If you
had dined, ” she said, “ as I have dined for the

last few years, I think that you would not

mind a little risk.
”

“Incidentally,” he remarked politely,

“the risk is mine, not yours. ”

“We share it,” she answered carelessly.

“ Come, let us not spoil our dinner by imagin-

ing things.
”

Her companion had not the air of a man to

whom the enjoyment of anything was possible

just at that moment. He was looking paler

and thinner even than when he had left Eng-
land. There were deep lines about his

mouth. His eyes seemed set farther back.

He had the uneasy, self-conscious look of the

man who is constantly wondering whether he

is observed.

“One should cultivate the art of forget-

fulness,” she remarked. “What delicious

truffles!”

“For you,” he muttered, “it is easy

enough. You are young, and you come from
hard times. For me it is different. I think

that after to-night I shall hire a chaperon for

you, and send you out alone.
”

“As you will,” she answered carelessly,

“although,” she added, smiling at him, “I
prefer the present conditions. Look at the

big man opposite, with the little girl in red.

How he stares! I think the little girl will

soon call him to account. She is pouting

already.”

The marquis put his hand to his forehead,

and found it damp. He pushed his plate

away untasted. “I will not do this again,”

he declared. “I will not show myself in these

places with you, or even alone. Look at the

man again, Christine. Does he remind you
of no one ?

”

She shook her head. “He reminds me
more than anything,” she said, smiling, “of

a

hippopotamus. ”

“
I seem to see him, ” the marquis muttered,

“with a beard, and in different clothes.”

Christine laid her hand upon his arm.

“You are nervous to-night,” she said.

“Drink some wine. It will give you courage.

Of course, if you are going to feel like this all

the time, we must give up the restaurants. It

is very foolish of you, though. There is so

little to be feared.
”

“I have been afraid,” he said softly, “all

my life of the hundredth chance. It sent me
down from college once, gave me my first

kick along the road to failure. Then it swung
round, killed my relatives like flies, and made
me the head of the family. You say that we
are safe. We may be, but the hundredth
chance bothers me. ”

She shrugged her shoulders. “You seek

misery open-handed, ” she remarked.

He raised his glass to his lips, and set it

down empty. “You are right, ” he said. “I
will be more reasonable. At the same time,

I shall leave Paris to-morrow. I loathe the

place. It reminds me of everything that I

have struggled to forget. You are your own
mistress. You shall do as you choose. Re-

member that every newspaper in England has

announced my departure for Bordighera. I

was to have stayed here for the night only.

To-morrow I shall leave.”

“And I?” the girl asked.
“ You can do as you choose, ” he answered.

“ I cannot take you with me, of course. You
know that. You can engage an apartment

here, or you can go back to London. ”

Christine was plainly dissatisfied. She
met once more the stare of the bulbous-faced

man opposite, and routed him completely.

Then she proceeded with her dinner for a few

minutes in silence.

“I think,” she said at last, “that I should

like to go with you. ”

Lord Ellingham shook his head irritably.

“That is precisely what you cannot do,” he

answered. “ I am going to a very small place,

where every one is known, and his comings

and goings are commented upon in the papers.

I could not take you, of course. You must
know that. And my appearance with you in

public, except on one or two very rare occa-

sions, would be impossible.
”
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“Am I so very outree?” she asked, with

upraised eyebrows.

“You are nothing of the sort, and you know
it very well,” he answered. “At the same

time, young ladies of your age and attractions

do not travel about the country alone, and

when they do they would be impossible com-

panions for a middle-aged and respectable

politician such as myself.
”

“You will have to get me a chaperon,” she

declared.

“In England,” he answered, “that would

be possible. Here in Paris one cannot be

hired at a moment’s notice. You are in too

much of a hurry, my dear Christine. Live

somewhere quietly for a few months. After

all that you have been through, I should think

that that alone would be change enough. ”

She turned and looked at him for a moment
thoughtfully. “ Have you never considered, ”

she asked, “that I might perhaps be lonely?”

He reflected upon the matter for a moment,
as though it were some altogether new idea

which had been presented to him. “ I have

never looked upon you,” he said frankly, “as
being like other girls. I have no doubt,

when one comes to think of it, that you
must have found your recent companionship

a little trying.
”

She shuddered. “Don’t!” she begged.

“Still,” he added, “I cannot perform

miracles. There are some ways in which you
must work out your own salvation. That
will come in time. Confound that fellow op-

posite! He never takes his eyes off us. See,

he’s writing a note now. Maitre d’hotel!”

The man, who was passing, stopped with

a low bow. The marquis indicated the

table opposite with a slight movement of his

head.

“That man,” he said, “has annoyed us

ever since we came in. He does nothing but

stare at madame and myself. Who is he?
Do you know his name ?

”

The man shook his head. He was dis-

tressed that milord should have been annoyed.

The man opposite, he was unknown. He
had been seen but once or twice before in the

restaurant. He was probably some bourgeois

person, unused to the presence of people of

breeding. Would milord care to change his

table ?

The marquis shook his head. “It is not

worth while, ” he said. “We have nearly fin-

ished dinner. At the same time, I must con-

fess that I am a little curious concerning that

person. You do not know his name?”

“Unfortunately no, milord,” the man
answered.

The marquis meditatively laid a hundred-

franc note upon the table before him. He
lowered his voice almost to a whisper.

“He has sent for the chasseur,” he said.

“He is handing him a note. If you will

let me know,, before I leave the restaurant,

to whom that note was addressed, this will

be yours. ”

The maitre d’hotel departed with an un-

derstanding bow. Christine glanced at her

companion with a smile half amused, half

scornful.
“ Even the shadows terrify you, ” she said.

The marquis dropped his eye-glass. Once
more he had repelled, with glacial contempt,

the scrutiny of his neighbor. “I am not so

sure,” he said, “whether it is a shadow. I

seem to remember that man’s face with a

brown beard, but it was thinner.
”

Christine laughed softly. “If this is to be

our last evening, ” she said, laying her hand
for a moment upon his, “you must not be so

foolish. See, they are going now. They will

not annoy you any longer.
”

The man rose. He was a great, coarse-

looking creature, with heavy-lidded eyes and

close-cut hair—a Frenchman, but of a larger

and grosser type than is commonly met with.

By his side his companion seemed almost

like a doll. She, too, glanced often and

enviously at Christine, as she buttoned up
her jacket and turned to leave the restau-

rant. A moment or two later the maitre

d’hotel came hurrying up the room. He
laid a small folded piece of paper before

the marquis.

“The name and address milord desired,”

he said, with a bow.

The marquis pushed the note across the ta-

ble, and waited till the man had disappeared.

Then he softly unfolded it, and spreading it

out on the table before him, adjusted his eye-

glass and leaned down. Christine felt the

sudden start, which seemed to shake every

nerve in his body. She felt the hand on which

hers was resting turn cold. When she looked

into his face she was alarmed.

“Be careful!” she said. “They are look-

ing at you from the door. ”

The marquis recovered himself, poured out

a glass of wine, and drank it off. “Come,”
he said, rising a little unsteadily to his feet,

“we must go.
”

“Let me see the name,” she whispered.

His fingers released the crumpled piece of
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paper. It stared up at her, scrawled in thick

black-lead characters

—

Monsieur Pierre,

7 Place Noire,

Montmartre.

XII

Gilbert Hannaway smiled to himself as

he leaned over the rail of the steamer and
watched the great French light go flashing

across the dark, foam-flecked water. He
thought of the time he had seen Christine

singing for pennies in the rainy street. He
turned his head a little to look at her now, at

her ease in a deck chair, covered with expen-

sive furs, a jewel-case on her knees, a little

Pomeranian under her arm, her maid busy a

few feet away in the little private cabin from

which she had just issued. Then his face

darkened. After all, she had become more
unapproachable. He felt that as she was at

present it would need all his courage to

venture even to address her.

However, his opportunity came before they

were halfway across. His chair was next to

hers, and while she apparently dozed her

jewel-case slipped from her knees and fell to

the deck. She opened her eyes, to see him
restoring it to its place.

“Allow me,” he said. “It is not injured

in the least. It fell upon the rug.
”

She looked at him steadfastly. There was
not an atom of fear in her face. Her eyes met
his frankly. She knew that she was recog-

nized, and she accepted the inevitable.

“ I am very much obliged to you, ” she said

coolly. “Marie!”
Her maid came out from the cabin. Chris-

tine handed her the jewel-case.

“Take care of this, ” she said. “ I find it in

my way here.
”

Then she closed her eyes again, as though

to sleep, and it seemed to Hannaway that his

opportunity had gone by. But in a moment
or two she opened them again. Glancing to-

ward her furtively, he found that she was
watching him.

“It was you,” she asked calmly, “in

Henry’s restaurant last night?”
“ I was there, ” he answered.

She nodded. “ I saw only your back, ” she

remarked, “but I thought it was you. I

trust, ” she added, with a faint smile, and ig-

noring altogether their more recent meeting,

“that you have recovered from your little

accident the other night?”

He smiled. “I have recovered,” he an-

swered, “but I hope that you do not always
travel with such energetic protectors.

”

She smiled again. “You need have no
fear,” she said. “I am alone except for my
maid, whom I engaged only this morning,
and who certainly does not seem strong

enough to hurt a person like you. Now,
Ambrose,” she continued, “is small, but he is

very strong and very fierce.
”

“Is one permitted to hope,” he asked,

“that an acquaintance with Ambrose is not

a necessity to those who wish to become— ”

He hesitated. Her eyes were fixed steadily

upon his. He felt that his speech might savor

almost of impertinence. And yet, under the

circumstances, there was surely no necessity

for him to consider trifles.
“—to become

your friend ? ” he finished boldly.

She was silent for a moment. “ Ambrose,”
she said, “belongs to a part of my life which I

imagine is over, for the present at any rate.

You have perhaps surmised that.
”

He bowed. “ I am glad to hear it, ” he an-

swered. “I am afraid that my sudden ap-

pearance the other night, ” he went on, “ ter-

rified you a little. I was associated, perhaps,

with the times which you preferred to forget

;

but I should like to assure you,” he added,

leaning toward her, “that my coming was not

only the result of my interest in those times,

but it was also because I was anxious to see

you again.”

She turned her head and looked at him
steadily. An electric light burned near them,

and his face was clearly visible. It was an

honest-enough face, fair, with straight fea-

tures and gray eyes. Hannaway was seldom

called handsome, but always nice looking.

Women, as a rule, trusted him, and women
are generally right.

“ I think that I like to hear you say that,
”

she said quietly. “ I wish, ” she added, “ that

you could forget altogether those other times.

Remember that you were not concerned in

them. What you know you learned by acci-

dent. They have nothing to do with you.

Can’t you forget that you know anything of

them? I wish that you could.
”

“I think I might,” he answered, a little

doubtfully.

“You are not sure ? ” she continued. “Why
should you be? You remember our dinner

together a few nights ago ?
”

He nodded. “Yes, I remember,” he an-

swered. “ I fear that I did not entertain you

with such success as your host last night.
”
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She shrugged her shoulders. “It is a dif-

ferent thing,
” she said. “ When you gave me

that dinner I was starving. Those days are

over. You asked me many questions. You
spoke only of the past, and you spoke as one
anxious to discover things that it were better

for you to know nothing of. When I think of

you as that person, I am afraid; I do not

wish to know you or to speak to you.
”

He was thoughtful for a moment. He
looked across the channel to where the great

light flashed and disappeared, flashed and dis-

appeared. It was odd that the lingering im-

pression which for years he had carried about
with him of this girl, a child when he had first

seen her, a woman now, should have been
such a lasting thing, should be so easily stirred

into vivid recollection by this brief contact

with her.

“If I forget, ” he said slowly, “that chance
ever brought me near a little group of people
about whose doings there were certainly

mysterious things—-if I forget this
”

Her hand flashed across the arm of his

chair. “ Forget it, ” she whispered, “ and re-

member that you have found again the little

girl to whom you were once rather kind. ”

He held the hand for a moment, and smiled
into her face. “Very well,” he said. “For
the present, let it be so. If I relapse again
into the curious person, I will give you warn-
ing.”

“You shall not relapse,” she said, smiling

at him. “I shall not let you go. I have
been lonely for so long, and I think that I have
fewer friends even to-day than I had in the

days when you first knew me.”
“To-night, then,” he said, “you have

added to their number by one. ”

It was rather like a dream to him after-

ward to find himself established as her escort,

walking by her side from the steamer, seeing

her small luggage through the customs, bring-

ing her coffee to the carriage which a care-

fully bestowed tip had secured for the three of

them. Her maid, who spoke not a word of

English, was useless, and evidently viewed
Hannaway’s coming as heaven-sent. She sat

in a corner with closed eyes, after the train had
started, and Hannaway and Christine talked

together in English.

“You must wonder many things about
me,” she said softly. “We begin, of course,

on the night when you heard me sing in that

little alley. Our memories go no farther back.”
“Mine,” he assured her, “is already a

blank. ”

“I was not playing any part then,” she
went on. “I can assure you that I was sing-

ing for my living, and grateful for the pennies
that Chicot picked up. You must have seen
how hungry I was when you took me to the

restaurant.
”

“Things,” he remarked, “are changed
now. ”

“They are changed,” she answered. “I
was in search of some one all the time. It was
for that we were in England, Ambrose and
Chicot and I. I had almost given up hope
when I found, not the person I expected to

find, ” she continued, in a rather lower tone,

“but some one else. It came to the same
thing. It was some one from whom I had a
right to demand a release frqm my hateful

life.
”

“You mean the Marquis of Ellingham, of

course,” Hannaway said softly.

She nodded. “Yes,” she answered. “You
saw me with him last night.

”

“I will tell you something else,” he con-

tinued. “ I saw you at Victoria. I saw you
recognize him. I saw you drawn into the

carriage and spirited away. ”

She looked at him with parted lips, a little

pale at the recollection of that wonderful
moment. “You were there ? ” she whispered.

“To me it was a great shock. I saw him
come, and all the platform seemed spinning

round. My heart almost stopped beating. I

saw no one but him. You do not understand
that it was wonderful. ”

“No, I do not understand altogether,” he
said. “Never mind, I ask no questions. It

is he, of course, who has altered things for

you.
”

“It is he,” she answered. “I have an in-

come. I have a letter to "his solicitors. They
are to find me a house. I am going to have
the things I have longed for all the time I have
tramped those muddy streets in torn clothes

and thick, patched boots.
”

“ It is a great change, ” he murmured.
“It is a great change,” she assented.

“There is only one thing which I fear. I

shall have no friends. I am afraid of being

lonely.
”

He nodded. He felt that silence was best.

He could ask no questions concerning Lord
Ellingham which might not offend her.

“I am sorry to hear that, ” he said. “Life

without friends is very much like a dinner

without salt. But it will not be for long,” he

added, looking at her.

“I am not sure,” she answered.
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“You are sure of one, at any rate, ” he de-

clared.

She looked at him steadily. There were
many things in her face which he could not

understand. There was a sort of fear, and
there was a sort of wistfulness. There yvas

also an almost passionate intensity. What
was it she was begging him, he wondered.
What was it she feared from his friendship, or

hoped for?
“ I hope that you mean it, ” she said. “ Oh,

I do hope that you mean it! Only, I have
known so few men, and they have not been the

sort that make good friends.
”

“At any rate,” he said quietly, “when
friendship becomes impossible I will tell you
so.”

She seemed puzzled. She even repeated his

words to herself. Then a possible meaning
of them seemed to occur to her. She looked

away with a little uneasy gesture, slightly,

charmingly confused. Was she really still so

much of a child, he wondered, or was she a

supreme actress?

“We will not think of any evil days,” she

said. “Remember that to be my friend will

be no sinecure. There will be so many things

that I shall want to know, so much advice, so

much help, that I shall need. ”

“I am an idle man,” he answered. “I
shall be always at your service.

”

“Then begin, please,” she said, looking

out of the window to where the great semi-

circle of lights showed that they were ap-

proaching London, “ begin, please, by telling

me a hotel to which I can go with Marie here

—something very good, but very quiet, where
people will not look at me because I am alone.”

He wrote the
t
name and address and gave

it to her. “You had better mention my sis-

ter’s name, Lady Hartington,” he said. “ She
always stays there. You see, I have written

her name upon this little slip of paper. ”

The train glided up to the platform. She
seemed unaccountably nervous.

“You will not leave me,” she begged,
“until our baggage has passed through the

customs ? I am not used to traveling alone. I

think that I am a little nervous. ”

“I had no idea of leaving you,” he assured
her. “ We will put your small things in a cab,

and then go back to find your trunks. It will

be a matter of only a few minutes. ”

Her eyes swept the platform immediately
they descended. She walked close to Han-
naway’s side as they moved about. When at

last they drove off she waved her hand out of

the window of the cab, and smiled at him de-

lightfully.

“Au revoir!” she murmured. “To-mor-
row, remember!”
Hannaway followed her a few minutes

later, in a hansom, on his way to his rooms.
The people in the streets seemed all unreal.

Never a romantic person, he was suddenly
conscious of a vein of something which as-

suredly had little to do with the practical side

of life.

“It is that cursed Heine,” he muttered to

himself. “But she is wonderful!”

XIII

They were sitting side by side in a hansom,
Gilbert Hannaway and Christine, making
their way with some difficulty along one of

the crowded side streets close to Piccadilly.

They had lunched together, and she was
dropping him at his club on the way to her
dressmaker’s. Suddenly he felt her fingers

grasp his arm. She shrank back into the

farther corner of the cab.

“ Sit as you are, ” she said quickly. “Don’t
look. It is Ambrose. He must not see me. ”

Despite her entreaty, his eyes wandered up
the narrow turning, guided thereto by the

jingle of the cracked piano. It was indeed
Ambrose who sat there playing, Chicot with
him, but no one else. There were no lis-

teners, nor was there sign of any. Ambrose
played with bent head, looking neither to the

left nor to the right. Chicot looked every-

where, waving his little hat in his hand, but
there was no one to whom to offer it.

‘
‘ Did he see us, do you think ? ” she gasped,

when the cab was safely by.

“I should imagine not,” he answered. “He
seemed to be looking down at his instrument
all the time.

”

She drew a little breath of relief. His face,

however, remained grave.

“Your late partner, ” he remarked, “seems
to have fallen upon evil times. He looks half

starved.
”

She shrugged her shoulders. “He earns
enough for himself,” she answered. “He
eats nothing. He only smokes. ”

“I suppose,” he said, after a moment’s hesi-

tation, “it doesn’t occur to you to send him
money? He was your partner once, wasn’t

he?”
“ If he knew where it was from, ” she an-

swered carelessly, “he would not take it. He
can look after himself quite well.

”
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Hannaway was suddenly serious. It was
not the first time that he had noticed in her

this marvelous selfishness, which seemed to

take no account whatever of the feelings or

sufferings of others.

“He looks older,” he remarked. “I sus-

pect he misses you.”
“Yes,” she answered. “He would miss

me very much, I am sure of that.
”

“Have you written him at all,” Hannaway
asked, “since you disappeared?”

She shook her head. “What would be the

use? It would only unsettle him. He would
not approve of what I have done, and what-

ever he said would make no difference. Tell

me, do you think he saw me ?
”

Hannaway shook his head. “No,” he an-

swered. “I was watching him all the time.

He did not even look up. I don’t think you
need be afraid.”

She was unconscious of the slight note of

sarcasm which quivered underneath his words.

She was apparently too much wrapped up in

her own thoughts and fears. The cab pulled

up suddenly at the. door of his club.

“Don’t go in,” she said pleadingly.

“Drive home with me. I will give you some
tea presently. I don’t want to go to my dress-

maker. I am tired of clothes.
”

He shook his head, treating her words
lightly. “ What a heresy !

” he declared. “I
am sorry, but, although you may not believe

it, I really have some business to attend to

this afternoon. You are dining with me to-

morrow evening, you know. ”

She hesitated. ‘ 1

1 am not sure that I can, ”

she said slowly.

He looked at her quickly. It was the first

time she had hesitated to accept an invitation

from him.

“To-morrow night,” she said, “I believe

that I am engaged. ”

He waited for a moment, believing rightly

that she would tell him more.
“ I think that I am dining with Lord Elling-

ham, ” she said. “He comes home to-night

from abroad.”

Hannaway lifted his hat gravely. “I had
forgotten,” he said. “Good-by! I shall see

you again soon, of course. Where shall I tell

the cabman ?
”

“Sixteen Hanover Street,” she answered,
without looking at him.
Hannaway watched the cab drive off, but

he did not at once enter his club. Instead, he
turned slowly round, and went back along the

way by which they had driven. Soon he came

to the corner where Ambrose had been play-

ing. He was still there, still alone. He had
closed the piano, as though in the act of mov-
ing off. Hannaway slowly approached him.

“You see,” he remarked, “my skull was
too thick to crack. ”

Ambrose looked at him quickly. His face

darkened, his eyes narrowed with anger. “I
am sorry,” he answered. “I wish that you
had never moved again from the place where
you fell.

”

Hannaway laughed softly. “What have I

done?” he asked.

Ambrose’s fingers suddenly caught his

arm. “It was you,” he asked, “who sent

her that note? Tell me the truth. It was
you who sent her to Victoria Station that

morning ?
”

“What of it?” Hannaway answered.

“You must remember that I am not altogether

a stranger. It was not difficult for me to

guess whom you were seeking, when I saw
you in London. How could I tell that I was
not doing you both a good turn ?

”

“If my curses can repay you for it,” Am-
brose said,

‘

‘you have them, never fear, morn-
ing and night.

”

“She went, then?” Hannaway asked.

“She went,” Ambrose answered, “and I

have not seen her since. Tell me,” he

begged suddenly, with another change of

voice. “Perhaps you have seen her. Per-

haps you know where she is. Tell me, ” he
persisted, “do you know?”

“If I did,” Hannaway answered, “why
should I tell you? What do you want with

her?”
“What do I want with her?” the dwarf

repeated, looking away. “My God! What
do I want with her? Yes, I suppose that is

how it must seem to you. I want to see her.

If she is happy, I want to see that she is happy.

If she is well cared for, I want to see her well

cared for.
”

“What you really want, I suppose,” Han-
naway remarked, a little brutally, “is to share

in her good fortune, if she has found it.
”

If a look could have killed him, Hannaway
would have been struck dead on the spot.

The eyes which shone beneath those bushy
eyebrows were red with fire. Ambrose took

up the handles of his barrow, and turned

away without a word. Hannaway felt not

altogether satisfied with himself.

“Listen,” he said. “I didn’t mean to

say anything offensive. It certainly was a

wretched life for her, tramping the streets with
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you. You can’t be sorry if she has found

something better.”

“Has she found anything better?” Am-
brose demanded. “Tell me. Tell me where

she is. If I believed you knew, ” he muttered,
“ I would drag the words out of your throat.

”

Hannaway shook his head. “If she had
wished you to know,” he said, “she could

have found you out, I suppose.”

Ambrose shook his head sadly.
.
“She was

always,” he said, “a little thoughtless about

others. She was only young, and she was not

used to such hardships as we had to face.

And yet I did my best for her. She never

really knew what it was to be hungry. I

managed that somehow. I did my best. She

had the little things she liked, whenever I

could get them for her. Chicot and I starved

often, lout we were strong, we could bear it.”

“Tell me,” Hannaway asked, “how do
things go with you now ?

”

“Worse,” Ambrose answered slowly. “Peo-

ple would not want to hear even a Liszt

try to drag melodies from a thing like this,
”

touching the instrument contemptuously.
“ They hurry on. It is only because of Chicot

that they sometimes throw us a penny. And
Chicot,” he added, passing his arm a little

anxiously around the animal’s neck, “has not

been very well lately. It is the climate. It

is cold and damp for him here.
”

“ Why not go back where you came from ?
”

Hannaway asked. “Listen! I will pay your

fare back as far as the south of France, if you
like.

”

Ambrose turned his head slowly. He
looked into Hannaway’s face. “Has she

sent you?” he asked. “ Does she know that

we are still here
t
? Is she in London?”

“She did not send me,” Hannaway an-

swered. “I make you the offer because I

have money, and because both you and Chicot

look out of place here. Take it if you will.

You are welcome. ”

Ambrose shook his head. “ I dare say,
”

he said, “that you mean to be kind, but we
cannot leave London. Somehow I believe

that she is here. Some day she will send for

us, or try to find us. She will remember that

she has been a little unkind. If we were not

here she would be disappointed. ”

Hannaway was silent for a moment. He
understood what it was that had brought him
back. He understood the pathos which lay

underneath the poor, miserable existence of

this half-starved creature. When he spoke
again, his tone was different.

“Tell me where I can find you,” he said.

“Perhaps I may come across her. If so, I

could let you know. ”

“Not unless she wishes it,” Ambrose an-

swered. “Remember that. We will not go
near her unless she wishes it.

”

“I will remember,” Hannaway answered.

“We are in the same rooms as when she

went away,” Ambrose continued. “I did

not like to leave, for fear that she might come
back there. Number 17 Pickett Street, over

Waterloo Bridge. ”

Hannaway nodded. “I shall remember,”
he said. “You will at least let me give

Chicot something for his supper?”
He dropped a sovereign into the hat which

Chicot, seeing the hand traveling toward his

pocket, promptly handed to him. Ambrose
said nothing. He was busy fastening the

straps of his barrow upon his shoulders. As
Hannaway turned the corner of the street, he

saw the weary little procession start on its

way along the gutter.

XIV

The Right Honorable the Marquis of El-

lingham returned to England, as the daily

papers were all happy to state, immensely im-

proved in health. His nerves were certainly

in a sounder condition, for they stood the

test of various little shocks on his homeward
journey without once failing him.

The first occasion was at the hotel in Paris

where he and the marchioness, who had come
out to join him, and their somewhat numer-

ous suite spent the night. They had dined

at the embassy the previous evening, and to-

night had themselves entertained a brilliant

little party at the HoH Ritz. Lord Effing-

ham had just said farewell to the last of his

guests, and was standing on the pavement
outside the hotel, looking across the Place

Vendome. Suddenly he felt a touch upon his

arm. A large man with a red face and thick

neck, and wearing a fur-lined overcoat, was
standing by his side. Again Lord Effingham

permitted his fancy to invest that smooth-

shaven face with a long brown beard.

“May I be permitted a few minutes’ con-

versation with you, Lord Effingham?” the

man said, in a low tone.

The marquis looked at him blandly, hold-

ing his cigarette in his hand. “ I do not un-

derstand,” he answered. “I do not speak

French, ” he added, lying promptly and with-

out hesitation.
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The man was puzzled. He continued,

speaking rapidly, and still in a half whisper.

“We are not mistaken,” he said. “I myself

saw you at Henry’s some months ago. Since

then we have made sure. It is not wise to

avoid us. Let -me assure you, my Lord
Ellingham, that it would be very unwise

indeed. ”

The marquis, with a turn of his head, sum-
moned the burly commissionnaire, who had
been watching the little scene suspiciously.

“ I think, ” he said, “ that you had better send

this person away. I do not understand what
he wants, but I fancy that he is rather a bad
lot.

”

Lord Ellingham turned away and strolled

inside the hdtel. The man would have fol-

lowed him, but the commissionnaire’s hand
lay heavily upon his shoulder. There was a

brief explanation between the two, during

which the commissionnaire said several things

which were very much to the point. Then
the man walked away.

“My dear,” the marquis remarked to his

wife, as he bade her good night, a few minutes

later, “if it would not interfere with your

plans very much, I should like to leave for

England to-morrow. I have had very press-

ing despatches.
”

The marchioness made a little wry face, for,

of course, she loved Paris. Incidentally,

however, she was also quite attached to her

husband.

“If you could make it the four o’clock

train,” she suggested.

“The four o’clock train it shall be,” he

answered, raising her hand to his lips.

They reached the Gare du Nord the next

day with very little time to spare. One of the

secretaries from the embassy, who was Lord
Ellingham’s nephew, came to see them off.

Several of the officials from the railway, too,

were on the platform,, so that the marquis, as

he passed up to his place, was the center of a
little group. His friend of the fur-lined over-

coat, attended by a smaller man who had a
dark, wizened face, was walking up and down
the platform. The two turned and followed

the little procession. Obviously they were
doing their best to attract the attention of the

marquis. He surveyed them through his eye-

glass with bland unconsciousness, however,
and, bidding farewell to his friends some few
minutes before the train was due to leave, took
his place in the reserved compartment, with his

back to the window, talking earnestly to his

nephew, who had accompanied him. The

two men stood a few feet away upon the plat-

form. Once Lord Ellingham heard a soft

tapping on the window-pane, but he did not

turn his head. He only glanced out of the

window as the train was finally leaving the

platform. The tall man was still standing

there, with his hands thrust deep into his

overcoat pockets. His companion, however,

had disappeared.

It was a fine crossing, and Lord Ellingham
walked alone upon the upper deck. About
halfway across, he recognized the smaller of

the two men who had been at the station.

The latter, choosing his opportunity, accosted

him.

“Lord Ellingham, I believe,” he said in

English.

The marquis looked down upon him a little

impatiently. “What do you want?” he
asked curtly.

“ I want a few words with your lordship

concerning one Philip Champion, ” the little

man said. “Your lordship may perhaps re-

member the name. ”

Lord Ellingham shook his head and passed

on. “ I never heard it in my life, ” he said.

“You will excuse me.”
“
It will be better for you to talk to me, ” the

little man began. “Evasions will not an-

swer for very long.
”

The marquis threw aw^ the match with

which he had just lit a cigarette. He stared

hard at the person who had accosted him. “ I

am afraid, ” he said, “ that you cannot be well.

I simply do not know what you are talking

about, and I do not choose to converse with

strangers.
”

He walked away, and descended the steps

to the lower deck, where he joined his wife in

her private cabin. His nerves were certainly

very much better! He sat and chatted with

her until they reached the harbor, and him-
self escorted her to the reserved carriage which
was attached to the train. At Charing Cross,

the brougham was waiting almost opposite the

spot where their carriage stopped. From
the window, as they drove out, Lord Elling-

ham caught a glimpse of the little man hur-

rying along the platform. He leaned back in

the carriage and smiled. The marchioness

suppressed a yawn.
“You are in great spirits, Francis,” she

said.

He smiled. “ I am feeling better, ” he said.

“A little more fight in me. ”

“The change has certainly done wonders
for you,” she remarked. “You look quite
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fresh. I feel a perfect rag myself. It was
such a hateful journey. ”

The marquis smiled. “It is a dull jour-

ney, ” he admitted. “ Suffers, as a rule, from
lack of incident, doesn’t it ? Well, we are back
again, and London looks about the same. ”

“You are glad to be back, of course,” she

remarked.

“It is always a little interesting,” he an-

swered, “to take up the threads.”

The marquis sat up late that night, going

through letters with his secretary. When they

had nearly reached the end Penton produced
three envelopes from his coat pocket.

“Your lordship,” he remarked, “was par-

ticular to give me instructions to open every-

thing, even letters that were marked strictly

private. Here are three communications with

which I have been unable to do anything,

and which I imagine must have been sent to

your lordship in error.
”

He spread them out upon the table. There
were three sheets of foreign notepaper, ad-

dressed to the Marquis of Ellingham in type-

written characters. Their contents were the

same. There was a single sentence, which
occupied only a small space in the middle of

the sheet of paper

—

Philip Champion is requested to communicate
with his friends.'

The marquis took the sheets, read the sen-

tence over slowly, and knitted his brows a

little, as one confronted with a problem. His
nerves were certainly stronger, for neither did

he change color nor did the fingers which held

the thin sheets of foreign notepaper tremble.

“What the devil is this, Penton?” he

asked.

“I have no idea, sir,” the young man an-

swered. “There are the letters, just as they

arrived, addressed to you and marked private.

And look here.
”

He turned to the reading-table and picked

up the Daily Mail and the St. James’ Gazette.

He pointed to the agony column of each. The
same announcement appeared

—

Philip Champion is requested to communicate
with his friends.

“Is it an advertisement, do you suppose?”
the marquis asked.

“If so,” the secretary answered, “the ex-

planation would have to come separately, for

there is none yet that I can see.
”

“No new patent food or medicine?” the

marquis suggested. •

The secretary shook his head. “I have

never heard the name of Philip Champion
before,” he answered, “nor have I seen it

connected with any commodity of that sort.
”

The marquis replaced the letters in the
envelopes. “ Keep them, ” he said carelessly.

“Some explanation may come to us later on.

We have done enough for to-night, I think,

Penton. You may go.
”

The young man took his leave. The mar-
quis sat alone in his easy chair, watching the
dying fire. Outside, he could hear the steady
footsteps of the policeman pacing the stone
flags. The roar of the city had died away. It

was the one hour of quietness which comes,
even to London, before the dawn. He looked
into the fire, and thought steadily of what
might lie before him. He wasted no time in

regrets. He had done once and forever with
all nervous fears. He had made up his mind
as to his course. It was to be war to the end,

war to the hilt of the knife. If he went down,
he would go down fighting. He had a great

name, the honor of a great family, to guard.

Something of the spirit of his fighting fore-

fathers stirred in his blood, as he sat there

through the silent hours and planned the

days to come.

XV

Christine was in one of her worst tempers.

Gilbert Hannaway had not been near her

since they had parted the afternoon before,

and Lord Ellingham was already nearly half

an hour late. She sat in her easy chair, her

opera-cloak about her shoulders, her gloves

ready buttoned, and the minutes seemed to

pass like hours. At last she heard the eleva-

tor stop, and the ring of her front door-bell.

A moment later the parlormaid admitted Lord
Ellingham.

“A gentleman to see you, madame, ” s-he

announced.
Christine rose to her feet. The marquis

came in with a little gesture of apology.

“I am so sorry,” he said, “but you must

have a little consideration for an unfortunate

servant of his country who has had too long

a holiday. I simply could not get away. ”

She nodded. “Why did you not give your

name to the servant ? ” she asked.

He took her hands, raised one of them for

a moment to his lips, and then turned away
with a little laugh. “My dear child, ” he said,

“you will find that this city is like a great

nursery, where people can whisper one to the

other all the time. To the world, you are
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Miss Christine de Lanson, and I am the

Marquis of Ellingham. The particular rea-

sons which brought me to dine tete-a-tete with

you would not be a profitable subject for con-

jecture.
”

She shrugged her shoulders.
‘

‘

Why should

I care?” she said, a little hardly. “I have

no friends. There is no one whose opinion is

anything to me. ”

“That we may some day be able to reme-

dy,” the marquis said. “In the meantime,

where are we to dine?”
“Wherever you like to take me,” she an-

swered.

Lord Ellingham hesitated. “You have a

restaurant attached to the apartments, have

you not?” he asked.

She nodded. “I have dined there,” she

said, “for the last two months, a great many
times too often. You will have to take me
somewhere else to-night.”

He looked grave for a moment, but he

made no objections. Her maid came in to

adjust her cloak, and they went down in the

elevator together.

“If you do not mind,” Lord Ellingham said,

“ I shall take you to one of the smaller restau-

rants. Until we have decided what is really

best to be done with you it is not wise that we
should be seen together too much. ”

“Anywhere you please, ” she answered.

He looked at her curiously as they glided

along the streets in his electric brougham. It

was not until they were seated at dinner, how-
ever, that he spoke to her seriously.

“Well, ” he said, “you have some of the

things, at any rate, which you craved. You
have a home, you have carte blanche at your
dressmaker’s, you have jewelry, a carriage, a

motor-brougham. These, I believe, were the

things on which you laid most stress. I see

that you are no longer thin, that there is noth-

ing now to conceal the fact that you are a re-

markably handsome young woman. Tell me,
how does it feel ? Are you satisfied ?

”

“No,” she answered.

He nodded. “This,” he remarked, “is

interesting. I think that if I had not turned

to politics I should have tried to write a novel.

There is much in the study of human beings

which interests me. You have all that you
asked for, and you have them in sharp con-

trast with the life which you were living when
I found you. ”

“Excuse me,” she interrupted. “When I

found you. ”

“I am corrected,” he admitted, “but the

facts remain the same. But tell me what
there is still lacking. ”

“I am lonely,” she answered. “I want
friends. Nobody knows who I am. Nobody
cares. My servants do their duty; I am their

mistress, nothing else. They serve me at the

shops; I am a customer, nothing else. The
beggars to whom I throw money thank me; I

am a source of income, nothing else.
”

“ You want friends, ” he repeated thought-

fully.

“ I do, ” she answered. “ I have one, ” she

went on. “ I dare say that you would call him
a dangerous one. Do you remember an
Englishman ”

“Gilbert Hannaway?” he interrupted

quickly.

She nodded. “Our mee’ting,” she re-

marked, “was scarcely encouraging. Months
ago, before I had found you, he saw us and
spoke to us in a little court off the Strand,

where I had been singing. I did not want to

have anything to do with him. You can

guess why. And Ambrose, when he persisted

in following us, struck him. We left him
lying in the court, and escaped. Afterward I

met him in the street. We talked together.

I came to the conclusion that he knew less than

I had feared. He was on the boat when I

crossed from Paris. Since then he has been

to see me often.
”

“He came to see me once,” the marquis

said thoughtfully. “I suspected him then.

I had an idea that he was one of those busy-

bodies who go about the world imagining

themselves heaven-sent solvers of mysteries.

I thought that he had learned a little and was

trying to discover everything. ”

“I don’t think so,” she answered. “He
never talks about the past to me. ”

“Then it is possible that you may find him
a useful friend,” the marquis said, “for I

want to warn you that they are thick upon the

trail, upon my trail, at any rate. They came
to me in Paris, they tried to speak to me upon

the steamer, they have written me private

letters, they have advertised in the papers.

You can see it in the agony column of the

Mail any day—‘Philip Champion is re-

quested to communicate with his friends.
’ ”

“And what,” she asked, “is Philip Cham-
pion going to do ?

”

“Philip Champion is dead,” the marquis

answered. “The Marquis of Ellingham

knows nothing of him. I am not the nervous

creature I was a few months ago. If these

men press me hard I am going to fight. But
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I wanted to warn you. If they have not

found you out already, it can only be a ques-

tion of hours. You will have to choose with

whom you take sides, and choose quickly.

If you side with me, you will have dangers to

confront, as I shall. If you side with them, I

imagine that it will shorten the struggle.”

She counted rapidly upon her fingers.

“There are only three left,” she said, “three

only to be feared, and the worst of these is

Anatoile Devache.”

“He is in London, I believe,” the marquis

said.

She looked at him with sudden horror in

her face. “And yet you go about and you do

not seem afraid!” she said.

“I am not afraid,” he answered. “Look
at my hand,” he continued, raising his glass

to his lips. “ It does not shake. I go about

my daily life without a thought of fear. I tell

myself always that Philip (Champion is dead.

He died in prison, I believe; but as for that,

it does not matter. He is dead, and the Mar-
quis of Ellingham has nothing whatever to do

with any one of his friends.”

“Don’t you think it would be better,” she

asked, “to make terms?”

“No!” he replied. “Think of the men!

What would satisfy them ? What would they

ask for a life? I am not a rich man. My
estates are already mortgaged to raise large

sums of money. I should practically em-

barrass them for generations. Even then I

should not win my way free. I will not do it.

If I am found some night with a dagger in my
heart, at least I shall have died saying that I

am not Philip Champion, that I never knew

him. ”

She shivered. “These are terrible enemies

to have, ” she whispered.

He nodded. “That is why,” he said, “I

would not have you declare yourself upon my
side. You, at any rate, had better temporize

with them. Let them make what use of you

they can.”

“It is Anatoile that I fear,” she muttered.

“I wish you had not told me that he is in

England. ”

Their relative positions had become re-

versed. In Paris he had been nervous and

afraid, while she had been bold. Now he

was calm and collected, and she was afraid.

“Nothingwill happen to you,”he said reas-

suringly. “Only you must be prepared. It will

certainly not be long before they find you out.”

The next instalment of “ Passers-By

She looked around a little nervously, and he

smiled.

“One can understand,” he said, “ meeting

Anatoile in the strangest corners of the world,

but I can assure you that, many-sided though
he is, he would never dare to penetrate into

this little restaurant. He is somewhere down
in Soho at the present moment, I suspect,

dining and trying to satisfy his tremendous
thirst. Come, we have finished with that

subject. The thing which is upon my
mind is exactly what further I can do for

you.
”

A rare moment of tenderness came over

Christine. Her fingers stole under the table

and pressed his. She looked at him with

softened expression.

“You have courage,” she said. “It

doesn’t matter about me just now. I sup-

pose I shall get on somehow. You do not

mind my knowing Mr. Hannaway ?
”

“Not in the least,” the marquis answered.

“Only I think that I must write Philipson’s

about providing a chaperon for you. I must

either do that or you must make up your mind
to live always as a Bohemian.”

“I hate restraint,” she answered, “but I

should love to have some friends. Life is so

cold, and one becomes so selfish when one is

altogether alone. Sometimes I am afraid.

If it were not for the novelty of being rich I

should be miserable.
”

They left the restaurant a few minutes

later.

“I must take you straight home,” Lord
Ellingham said, as he handed her into the

brougham. “ I have two receptions to attend

to-night. Perhaps you will give me some tea

to-morrow afternoon, and we will talk se-

riously.
”

“I should like to,” she answered.

He left her at the door of the house where

she lived. She ascended in the elevator, and

let herself in with the latch-key. The room
was in darkness, and from the moment she

entered she had a curious feeling that some-

thing had happened. She sprang to the

lights and turned them on with trembling

fingers. Then she opened her lips to cry out,

but she was suddenly dumb, dumb with hor-

ror. She staggered back against the wall,

and felt with her fingers for the electric bell.

When at last she found it, and heard its shrill

summons go echoing outside, she was able to

close her eyes.

”
will appear in the November issue.



A Pygmalion of the Cornfield

By "'W. Bert Foster

Illustrated by H. J. Mowat

There were three crows sat on a tree—
Billy Magee Mrgaw!

There were three crows sat on a tree

—

Billy Magee Magaw!
There were three crows sat on a tree,

And they were black as crows could be

—

And they all flapped their wings and cried

:

“Caw! caw! caw! ”

Billy Magee Magaw!

EARER thirty than three of

what Si called “them pesky
critters” rose heavily from
the cornfield, where the ten-

der green shoots had little

more than appeared above
the brown soil, and on lazy

wing sought the covert of the

hickory wood to the south-

ward. They had already

been attentive to the long rows of corn-hills,

early as was the hour; but Forde’s strident

voice, raised in the above refrain, as he came
clumping across field in borrowed boots, had
been too much for the nerves of Corvus

americanus, bold as he is.

“And to such mean use doth art attain!”

cried Forde, dropping the load of materials

he had brought from the barn, and begin-

ning the manufacture of his “scare” by
driving a stake into the soft earth near the

center of the field. “ And, by Jove! maybe
Si’s right. I can’t seem to ‘ sculp ’ statuary

to the taste of the exhibition committee;
I’ll try my hand at a scarecrow that shall

bring me fame!”

As he worked on the ridiculous figure his
1

discriminating eye wandered over the vista

of farm lands and distant wood. For years

he had not been up at daybreak—at least,

not fresh from a soul-satisfying sleep.

Hanging above the brook were sheets of

mist which, later, the sun would dissi-

pate as one might puff out the flame of a

candle. The highroad wound, a dull gray

ribbon, to the southward, unmarked at this

hour by hoof or wheel. There had been a

sharp shower overnight which had stamped

the roadway with its odd pattern, and the

drops still twinkled on the corn-blades and
on the grass through which Forde had
waded in Si’s high boots.

Forde wired on the cross-arm of the

scarecrow’s frame, and seriously constructed

the figure of a man as nearly perfect as the

circumstances—and the materials at hand
—allowed. He set it with its back to the

road and tucked every scrap of hay out of

sight. It really looked, when he had fin-

ished, like a man with a flapping-brimmed

hat drawn well down over his ears, leaning

on his hoe in the middle of the cornfield.
_

“By Jove!” said Forde, with a laugh,
“ it isn’t' often, I reckon, that a member of

the Society builds a scarecrow. When he

does, it must be a proper one,” and after

viewing the figure from every vantage-point,

and putting the last touches to his work, he

tramped away to breakfast.

Whether or no his “scare” really proved
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lifelike from the crow point of view, the birds

seemed to fight shy of the field until the corn

was grown high enough to be out of danger,

and Forde’s host chuckled over it a good bit.

One of his neighbors had stood for ten

minutes, shouting himself hoarse from the

roadway, trying to attract the scarecrow’s

attention under the impression that it was
Si hoeing, and that amused the farmer, too.

Forde’s early-morning visit to the corn-

field provoked other early risings. Why be
slothful when the opening bud of day proved
so fragrant and satisfying? The city man
grew into the habit of getting up with the

barnyard lark, and wandering far afield

before breakfast.

And the corn grew apace, clashing its

spears in every rippling wind and, when the

wind was still, rising straightlv all about the

uncouth figure in its midst until it-was half

hidden from the highway, but seemed more
natural in its pose than ever. Forde
laughed when his latest “group” was
mentioned by the family at the farmhouse;
yet he was not a little

proud of his handiwork.

One morning he rose

before the fingers of

dawn had scarce made
their first impression

upon the eastern hori-

zon. The whole valley

was of a gray-and-silver

cast, with billowy
stretches of mist over the

lowlands as though the

fleecy clouds which the

sunset had gilded so

daintily last evening

were fallen fo the earth

during the night, and
hung there—over the

brook and the marshes
—man-high, waiting for

the first rays of the

morning to call them up
to the skies again.

Out of these mist-bil-

lows started, unexpect-

edly, clumps of trees of

variegated greens ac-

cording to their kind, and now and again

glimpses of the long road were visible to

Forde in his window. No soul else seemed
astir, and the artist drank in the scene with

delight.

Suddenly, coming to his ear flatly on the

dank air, was the distant baying of a hound.
Far to the southward the cry rang eerily,

seeming to startle the dawn’s silence and set

all nature ashiver with the chill of its mourn-
ful note.

Something started out of the mist down
the road—beyond the bridge which spanned
the broad brook, it was—and crossing the

highway, disappeared as suddenly in the

blanket of fog which night had tucked so

carefully about the still-flowing stream.

And again, long-drawn on the wind, came
the cry of the hound.

“Was that a man?” whispered Forde,

still staring.

In a moment he turned from the window
and dressed. Even Si was not yet up, and
he left the house without disturbing the

family. As he struck into the deserted road
the baying of the hound was nearer.

The road doubled, as country roads will.

Forde spent three-quarters of an hour in

reaching the bridge. Meanwhile the dawn,
seeing her sun-lover approaching, blushed

vividly, and all the mist-

banks were in motion.

The drops stood upon
fence-rail and tree-

branch, their weight
bending down the nod-

ding roadside flowers

and weeds.

His own footsteps
echoed hollowly in

Forde’s ears as he hast-

ened on. Momently the

air about him cleared,

and the songsters of

wood and field began a

throat-splitting chorus,

as though to drown with

their melody the deep,

sullen baying of the

eager hound. Having
reached the bridge, he
stared up the road and
saw, poised on a distant

ridge, a group of horse-

men. The fog was still

too dense for him to

make out the dog which
led them eagerly in the chase.

Thickly over the brown brook hung the

mist-cloud; but here and there patches of the

green corn appeared, the leaves whispering

together as though they told tales of what
had happened in the night.

THE FIQ.URE OF A MAN AS NEARLY
PERFECT AS THE MATERIALS

AT HAND ALLOWED



TWO OF THEM BEGAN POKING ABOUT THE STILL STREAM
WITH POLES

Looking back, Forde saw the farmhouse
rise, ghostlike, out of the fog. Between his

station and the house stood the scarecrow
figure, its humped shoulders to the road,

leaning naturally upon its hoe-handle.

But his attention was recalled to the other

direction. The beat of fast-approaching
hoofs was now audible. The hound’s cry,

bell-like in the clearing air, startled Forde,
it was so near. Almost at once the mist
which rolled waist-high above the roadway
was agitated, and out of it darted the long,
sleek body of the creature in full cry.

Forde observed its blunt head, slobbering
jaws, and exposed fangs with a shiver of
fear. One glance the beast gave him from
its red-rimmed eyes, and then dashed across

the road, through the ditch, under the fence,

and down the bank to the brookside. There
it came to a sudden snuffing halt, and then

ran up and down the bank whining eagerly

for the scent it had lost.

Its masters were quickly at hand—three

men in the blue uniform of prison guards,

who flung themselves out of the saddle, and

left their horses to breathe and browse along

the roadside at will, while they ran down to

the stream after the dog and searched like-

wise for traces of their quarry. While two

of them began poking about the still stream

with poles, the dog whining eagerly at their

heels, the third man climbed to the road and

appeared at Forde’s elbow.

“I don’t suppose you seen him, neigh-
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bor?” he said. “He made a get-away
some time during the night, and we only dis-

covered it towards mornin’. Like enough
he had friends outside. Mebbe they were
waiting for him here, and took him up.

There’s wheel-marks yonder. ”

“ Who was he ? ” asked Forde, wondering
if he had seen the fugitive.

“ A long-term man—fifteen years in front

of him. And mebbe he wasn’t no more
guilty than others who benefited by the

scheme. But the law got him. That’s

the usual way of it. Hi, boys! what ye

got?”

He turned suddenly to his mates below.

They came slowly up the bank, one man
carrying some drenched garments, the other

leading the hound in leash.

“Found ’em sunk with a stone on top,”

explained the man with the garments. “ He
stripped off everything, ye see. Must ha’

had friends right here with clo’es for him to

put on. Ugh! kind of a chilly mornin’ for a

man to strip right out in the open.”

“Well, he’s made a get-away all right,”

grunted the officer in charge. “ No use

pushing the dog further. Wagon-wheels
don’t leave scent.”

They mounted slowly and, leading the

disappointed hound, trotted away in the

thinning mist. Forde heard the long-drawn

blast of the breakfast-horn and, mindful

more of a ravenous appetite than of the

wetting he would suffer, vaulted the fence

and pushed through the corn-rows toward
the house.

The sun had risen now, burning up the

mist rapidly. The breeze increased, and
the earth sparkled and smiled under its

caresses. It was a beautiful morning, and a
beautiful world!

Fifteen years—fifteen years behind grim
stone walls and iron bars, away from such a

world as this! What crime deserved such a
punishment ?

And with the thought in his mind he
halted. The figure of the scarecrow loomed
through the vanishing mist just before him,
and he fixed his startled gaze upon the

bowed shoulders and flapping hat-brim.

By and by he drew nearer; but first he
cast a searching glance to all four points of

the compass; there was nobody in sight.

Forde stepped swiftly forward and laid

his hand upon the shoulder of the figure.

Such a young, terror-drawn, hopeless face

was raised to his—a face in which tear-dim-

med eyes glared wildly, white lips trembled
with pleadings that would not come—and
all broken and working with strong emotion.

“They’ve gone,” Forde whispered.
“ Have you money ? No ? Here is my purse.

Creep through the corn and go out on that

side before the mist completely rises. There’s

another road beyond; they’ll never think of

your having gone that way. Quick!”
At the breakfast-table Forde remarked

casually, “Well, I see my scarecrow has
fallen down.”

“Don’t matter naow,” said Si. “It’s

answered its puppuss. Corn’s too big for

the crows to bother. ”

“Yes, it’s answered its purpose,” re-

peated Forde.
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Sing Ho

!

Illustrations by X. S. Sullivant

I

Sing ho for the sleepy balloonist

!

Sing ho for the idle balloon

!

II

Sing ho for the frolicsome monkey;

Who wanted to sail to the moon

!



Ill

Sing ho for the innocent lion

!

And ho for the hump that he got

!

IV
Sing ho for the sleek lady tiger

Whose feelings were rudely upsot

!



Sing ho for the fat hippopota

—

Mus, taking his daily hath

!

VI
Sing ho for their nervous prostration

!

Sing ho for their terrible wrath

!



VII

But alas and alack and alfalfa.

And a-sorrow and a-grief and a-woe,

VIII

The hippo, the lion and tiger

Sang Ha! Ha! Ha! Ho! Ho! Ho!



The Feminine “Charm of Pans
THE BEAUTY THAT IS FOUND ON THE AMERICAN AND ENGLISH

STAGE SCARCELY EXISTS IN PARIS. HOW THE FRENCH AC-

TRESS HAS TO WORK HARD FOR THE CHARM SHE ACQUIRES

By A1an Dale

I
N the theaters of New York
and London you find lux-

uriant feminine beautyand
no charm. In the theaters of

Paris you find luxuriant femi-

nine charm and no beauty. If

London, New York, and Paris

could combine these pleasing

characteristics the result would
be marvelous and dazzling.

But this will never be. The
theatrical ladies of New York
and London will remain unin-

telligently lovely and those of

Paris intelligently homely, the

three cities being perfectly sat-

isfied with these conditions, which—if you
think it out carefully—are fair enough and
eminently satisfactory. New York and Lon-
don admit the strange grace and peculiar

charm of the Parisian actress; Paris gener-

ously and unreluctantly gives to New York
and London theatrical femininity due credit

for artistic, natural beauty.

Being nothing but a poor critic-man who
wants to find something nice wherever he may
be (and he is in Paris at this writing), your
humble servant is going to consider the pic-

torial qualities of the French actress as he has

seen her in the round of theaters, music-halls,

gardens, and entertainments that he has just

concluded. (He is also not going to “third-

person” himself any more, or his reputation

for egotism, won at the price of much per-

sonal modesty and diffidence, will be lost.)

My first impressions, every time I visit

Paris, are invariably flattering to the New
York I have left. Where are all the pretty

faces that made bad shows tolerable ? Where
are all the lovely “stars” for whose sweet sake

I have endured second-rate acting by third-

rate companies ? Where is the magnificent dis-

play of sumptuous gowns on which you can
positively read the price—even if the ticket

has been removed ? Where, in a word, are the

women who look so well on postal cards,

cigarette-pictures, “ Sunday pages, ” and the

highways and byways of a sensuous city?

Where is the prodigality of it all ? Where, let

me ask, is its recklessness ?

Not in Paris. Certainly not in Paris.

For instance, I am advised to go to the

Variates to see Lavalliere in “Le Roi. ” She
is a sort of rage in Paris. You are bound to

see Lavalliere. Well, I saw her, like a dutiful

tourist. She is so homely that I can scarcely

bear to look at her with New York eyes. She
is swarthy, heavy-featured, and most unallur-

ing. It is not until one gets one’s Paris sense

thoroughly fixed, in its right place, that La-
valliere appears in all her charm, magnetism,

and sway. The American who refuses to get

into the Paris perspective, and there are many
who do refuse, will continue to see in the La-
vallieres of the French metropolis women who
are “homely as hedge fences.” At the “re-

view” theaters, where in New York we expect

to be stunned by physical beauty, the same
thing exists. There is little Mealy at the

Marigny; there is Morly at the Alcazar; and
there are a dozen other Parisian favorites that,

at first sight, the beauty-fed New Yorker can

scarcely endure.

The beauty which in New York and Lon-
don is as common as are wild flowers along a

country road scarcely exists in Paris. The
French actress works, and works hard, for the

irresistible charm that she finally acquires.

In New York the managerial connoisseur of

feminine beauty selects a lovely face and a

lissome figure. The head is exquisitely hatted,

the figure is sumptuously and always expen-

sively gowned, and—there’s your beauty.

She may be something of a stick in a dramatic

sense, but the managerial connoisseur sur-

rounds her acceptably, taking care not to ac-

centuate her lack of dramatic appeal; she is

much photographed and considerably maga-
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zined, and there she is, until you get sick of her

or somebody even prettier crops up. She is

always dethroned by the newer one. In

London she is a good deal more of a stick, for

she has no vivacity at all and absolutely noth-

ing but a pictorial face (not even a figure!),

but there she lasts longer and is permitted to

wear herself out—to say nothing of wearing

out her audiences.

Here in Paris she starts in to acquire

charm. What is charm? It is something
that you cannot see. It is something that an

actress in repose never possesses. It is some-
thing that the photographer cannot catch. It

is something that eludes the pen of the artist,

and is but fleetingly guessed at by the carica-

turist. Sometimes it lurks in a shrug or an
unsuspected, graceful gesture; it is to be

found in the method of addressing the audi-

ence; it exists in an unconventional way of

wearing conventional clothes; it may hide it-

self in facial expression—in a smile, a pout, a

frown, a laugh. I have seen it in a toss of the

head, a sudden movement of the arms, even
in the manipulation of draperies or a swish of

the dress.

You are never quite sure what it is. You
can cover a woman with diamonds, with New
York recklessness, without adding one jot to

the charm that you find in Paris. You can
hat her with the expensive plumage of a dozen

poor denuded ostriches, and the result, in the

way of charm, will be absolutely nil. It is

most elusive, but it is the only thing that goes

in Paris. They do not appreciate American
and English ideas of beauty. They look up-

on a perfect face, supplemented with glinting

lovely hair, as though it were something un-
alive—a delightful product in which the pulses

of being do nat stir.

Really beautiful women rarely acquire this

charm. You see, they are so busy keeping

beautiful, and many of the qualities of this

charm are directly opposed to perfect beauty.

The nose that is powdered may not be saucy;

the face that is enameled must be careful not

to crack its veneer; the woman who is mas-
saged and marceled into the. awful rigor of

physical attraction is far too occupied to worry
herself about a charm that calls for very dif-

ferent methods. English beauty, which is

undeniable, and American beauty, which is

even better, for it is livelier and more alluring,

are seldom admired in Paris, because the

charm that the Parisians must have is lacking.

A woman who is out-and-out homely, with

irredeemably imperfect features and qualities

that we dismiss with a contemptuous shrug,

acquires charm and succeeds—in Paris.

Look at Polaire at the Mathurins here. If

Polaire had lived in New York she would
probably have bewailed her fate. She would
have said: “I have dramatic talent. I know it.

I feel it. But I cannot get an engagement
because I happen to have been born ugly.

”

Our homely women go into vaudeville or are

slumped into “character parts. ” Polaire has

been clever enough to acquire a peculiar

charm that militates against her homeliness.

I cannot describe it. It is elusive. You see

this really unbeautiful woman before you, and
you accept her because she knows what she is

doing and does it so well. Polaire—she is

not a new story—built up an impregnable
vogue for herself, instead of sinking into the

ranks of the unappreciated.

Feminine charm is more durable than femi-

nine beauty. It is the stock in trade of the

French actress. She makes the most of her-

self. The beauties of New York and Lon-
don rely upon that which nature has done for

them. They thank nature because they have
been born beautiful. The Parisian actress

says: “Hang nature! I’ll do something for

myself. ” It is difficult. It implies a certain

knowledge of human nature. I have seen

French actresses who couldn’t get on a pic-

torial post-card if they were pushed there who
have made me squeal with amusement at their

irresistible comedy and held me absorbed by
their sympathetic drama.

I don’t say that in the matter of pure dra-

matic perception they are any better than our
own actresses. I don’t think they are. We
are not napping by any means where intelli-

gent actresses are concerned. I am simply

mentioning charm in opposition to, or, if you
prefer it, as a substitute for, physical beauty.

Nor do I belittle the God-given heritage of

physical beauty. Such an idiot I couldn’t be.

Being in Paris, I am admiring the indescrib-

able charm that makes the French actress so

individual and so convincing, even if she be

as ugly as—er— (I caught myself in time.

I was just going to be personal.)

We have successful beauties who, as ac-

tresses, wouldn’t last a week in the French
metropolis. On the other hand, the French
metropolis has a galaxy of physically unpre-

sentable ladies who wouldn’t stand a ghost of

a chance in our beauty-fastidious metropolis.

I shall not attempt to umpire the matter. You
may do that for yourselves. The feminine

beauty that makes the New York theaters
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so pleasing and so inspiring is oddly lacking

here; the feminine “manner” that is innately

Parisian, or seems so, is strangely absent in

New York. New York combined with Paris

does not exist. If it did!

The artist who rushes around the French
theaters looking for beauties, according to our
splendid ideas, has a hard time of it. He
grows desperate. His pencil is after all but a
pencil that has to translate to paper just what
it sees. In London he is overjoyed, for there

the collection of scintillantly lovely dowdies is

unlimited. Nor has he any difficulty in New
York, where feminine beauty is alive with

appeal. Of Paris he says: “They are all so

ugly. They may know how to wear their

clothes, but I can’t help that.
”

Clothes, on the French stage, are lavish,

but unnoticeable. That is another feature of

this weird thing that, for want of a better

word, I have called “charm.” The very

latest “creations” of the Rue de la Paix are

worn by the actresses at such theaters as the

Vaudeville, the Nouveautes, the Varietes, and
you do not realize them. They are worn as

easily, as carelessly, and as inconspicuously

as “every-day clothes.” They are not pre-

sented like fireworks to dazzle the eye and
evoke an astonished, “ Ah !

” These clothes

—

elegant, graceful, artistic—merely dawn upon
you. You notice the actress long before you
are aware of her dress. Somebody told me
that Lavalliere in “Le Roi” wore a gown
that American women would go crazy over. I

do not know what it was. I cannot recall it.

I dimly remember something in rose-pink that

tickled my eye. More I cannot say. La-
valliere was very much at her ease, capering

upon chairs, ensconcing herself on sofas,

pirouetting around. She displayed no par-

ticular gown that appealed to me, and yet, I

was told that she wore a marvel!

Very frequently in London,
and in New York, I have seen

a sweet thing get a round of ap-
plause for a particularly fetching

dress in which she appeared.

How do I know that it was all

for the dress? Well, the dress

happened in the second act, and
the audience had been told in

the first! I have heard audiences of polite

men and women “receive” new gowns with

the interjectional cries of delight usually

lavished upon rockets and catharine-wheels.

But never in Paris. Somehow or other you
get the impression that French actresses are

not very particular about their clothes. They
do not shimmer in, and frou-frou out, as

though they had been paid by some enter-

prising dressmaker to advertise her goods. I

have, in the Cosmopolitan, had my little

say on the subject of the tyranny of clothes.

That tyranny may exist in Paris, and probably

does, but it is not in evidence. You see the

actress and then the dress—never the dress

and then the actress. No French critic would
be guilty of the frivolity of reviewing clothes.

Alas! how frequently have I been driven to

this frivolity—by the absence of any other

topic worth attacking. Clothes are, after all,

just artistic barbarism. We forget that.

Perhaps as good a word as “ charm ” to use

in connection with homely French actresses

is “ fascination. ” They fascinate. You are

held by their graces of manner and their little

subtleties. They are so unobvious. They
are so unexpected and so unsuspected. Their
object is to atone for their lack of physical

beauty. Sometimes they seem beautiful even

when you know that they are not. They are

quaint, and they invariably improve upon
acquaintance.

In France no woman is considered homely
unless she is stupid. Nor is she considered

beautiful unless she possesses charm. I have
tried to avoid the use of the word “ chic, ” but

at the close of these few remarks you’ll allow

me to ring it in, I am sure. The French’ac-

tress is, above all, chic.

Them’s my sentiments. They are free

from all bias or nationalism. There are no
theaters on earth that I loathe visiting as I

loathe those of Paris, where you
get discomfort, filthy surround-

ings, and antiquated methods
until your soul sickens. But the

French actress is a fascinating

and a homely thing, and I ad-

mire her immensely when I’m in

Paris. I forget her subtlety when
I’m not there.

fa



Little Tales

Three and One are One

By Ambrose Bierce

Illustrated by G. Patrick Nelson

the year 1861 Barr Lassiter,

a young man of twenty-two,

lived with his parents and an
elder sister near Carthage,

Tennessee. The family were
in somewhat humble circum-

stances, subsisting by the cul-

tivation of a small and not very fertile

plantation. Owning no slaves, they were not

rated among the “best people” of their neigh-

borhood, but they were honest persons of

good education, fairly well mannered, and as

respectable as,a family could be if uncreden-

tialed by personal dominion over the sons and
daughters of Ham. The elder Lassiter had
something of that austerity of manner that

so frequently affirms an uncompromising de-

votion to duty and conceals a warm and
affectionate disposition. He was of the iron

of which martyrs are made, but in the heart of

the matrix had lurked a nobler metal, fusible

at a milder heat, yet never coloring nor soften-

ing the harsh exterior of the casting. By
both heredity and environment something of

the man’s inflexible character had been im-

parted to the other members of his family; the

Lassiter home, though not devoid of domestic

affection, was a veritable citadel of duty, and
duty—ah, duty is as cruel as death!

When the war came it found in the Lassiter

family, as in so many others in that state, a di-

vided sentiment: the young.man was loyal to

the Union, the others were savagely hostile.

This unhappy division begot an insupportable

domestic bitterness, and when the offending

%on and brother left home with the avowed
purpose of joining the Federal army not a
hand was laid in his, not a word of farewell

was spoken, not a good wish followed him out
into the world'whither he went to meet, with
such spirit as he might, whatever fate awaited
him.

Making his way to Nashville, already occu-

pied by the army of General Buell, he enlisted

in the firstyjrganization that he found, a Ken-
tucky regiment of cavalry,- and in due time

passed through all the stages of military evo-

lution from raw recruit to experienced trooper.

A right good trooper he was, too, although in

h]s. oral narrative from which this tale is made
there was no mention of that; the fact was
learned from his surviving comrades. For
Barr Lassiter long ago answered “ Here !

” to

the sergeant whose name is Death.

Two years after he had joined it, his regi-

ment passed through the region whence he
had come. The country thereabout had
suffered severely from the ravages of war,

having been occupied alternately and simul-

taneously by the belligerent forces, and a

550
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sanguinary struggle had occurred in the im-

mediate vicinity of the Lassiter homestead.

But of this the young trooper, serving far

away, knew nothing.

Finding himself in camp near his home, he

felt an irrepressible longing to see his parents

and sister, hoping that in them, as in him, the

unnatural animosities of the period had been

softened by time and separation. Obtaining

leave of absence, he set out afoot in the late

summer afternoon, and soon after the rising

of the full moon was walking up the gravel

path leading to the dwelling in which he had

been born.

Soldiers in war age rapidly, and in youth

two years are a long time. Barr Lassiter felt

himself an old man and had almost expected

to find the place a ruin and a desolation.

Nothing, apparently, was changed, and at the

sight of each dear and familiar object he was
profoundly affected. His heart beat audibly,

his emotion nearly suffocated him; a stran-

gling ache was in his throat. Unconsciously

he quickened his pace until he al-

most ran, his long shadow appear-

ing to be making grotesque efforts

to keep its place beside him.

The house was unlighted, the

door open. As he approached and
paused to recover control of him-

self his father
came out and
stood bareheaded

in the moonlight.

“Father!” cried

the young man,
springing forward

with outstretched

hand. “Father!”
The elder man

looked him stern-

ly in the face,

stood a moment
motionless, and
without a word
withdrew into the house. Bitterly disap-

pointed, humiliated, inexpressibly hurt, and
altogether unnerved, the soldier dropped upon
a rustic seat in deep dejection, supporting

his head with his trembling hand. But he

would not have it so: he was too good a sol-

dier to accept repulse as defeat. He rose and
entered the house, passing directly to the

sitting-room.

It was dimly lighted by an uncurtained

window. On a low stool by the hearthside

sat his mother, staring into a fireplace strewn

with blackened embers and cold ashes. He
spoke to her, tenderly, interrogatively, and

with hesitation, but she neither answered, nor

moved, nor seemed in any way surprised.

True, there had been time for her husband to

apprise her of their guilty son’s return. He
moved nearer and was about to lay his hand
upon her arm when his sister entered from an

adjoining room, looked him full in the face,

passed him without a sign of recognition, and

left the room by a door that was partly behind

him. He had turned his head to watch her,

but when she was gone his eyes again sought

his mother. She too had left the place.

Barr Lassiter strode to the door by which he

had entered. The moonlight on the lawn

was tremulous, as if the sward were a rippling

sea. The trees and their • black shadows

shook as in a breeze. The gravel walk, blend-

ed with its borders, seemed unsteady and

insecure to step on. This hardy and coura-

geous soldier knew the optical illusions pro-

duced by tears. He felt them on his cheek

and saw them sparkle on the

breast of his trooper’s jacket.

He left the house and made his

way back to camp.
The next day, with no very

definite intention, with no dom-
inant feeling that he could

HIS SISTER PASSED HIM WITHOUT A SIGN OF
RECOGNITION AND LEFT THE ROOM
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rightly have named, he again sought the spot.

Within a quarter-mile of it he met Bushrod
Albro, a former playfellow and schoolmate,

who greeted him warmly.

“I am going to visit my home,” said the

soldier.

The other looked at him rather sharply,

but said nothing.

“I know,” continued Lassiter, “that my
folks have not changed, but ”

“There have been changes,” Albro inter-

rupted; “everything changes. I’ll go with

you if you don’t mind. We can talk as we go.
”

But Albro did not talk.

Instead of a house they found only fire-

blackened foundations of stone, enclos-

ing an area of compact ashes pitted by
rains.

Lassiter’s astonishment was extreme.

“I could not find the right way to tell

you,” said Albro. “In the fight a year

ago your house was burned by a Federal

shell.
”

“And my family—where are they?”
“In heaven, I trust. They were all killed

by the shell.”

The Means and the End

By H. M. Stevens

Illustrated by Horace Taylor

A BOUT the Bentleys was an air of gloom
and depression that was out of keeping

with the beauty of the day and the charm
of the surroundings. The cause of the des-

pondency seemed to be an innocent enough
looking little blue document. Perhaps it was
a bit vivid as to color and a trifle over-

perfumed, but it was the contents that had
dropped a leaden weight upon the spirits of

the usually light-hearted Mrs. Tom and the

six feet of indolence in the hammock known
as Mrs. Tom’s husband-
“She hears this is an unusually attractive

place in which to spend the summer. They
think of building and would like so much to

be near us, and hearing we have some extra

acres we would like to dispose of, has written

to inquire about them,” quoted Mrs. Tom
from the bit of blue paper.

“ Oh— ” Tom caught himself just in time
to swallow what must have been a very brim-
stony morsel.

“ Say it, do. I don’t care if it isn’t exactly

fit for publication. The two biggest bores

in the whole of Greater New York. ”

“Couldn’t you leave out Brooklyn and
Hoboken ?

”

“Don’t interrupt, Tom. I didn’t sit next

Mr. Tompkins at the Westleys’ dinner for

nothing, and they are pig-headed enough to

have anything we say against their liking it out

here act as a further spur to induce them to

try it.”

There was a pause for a moment, then

Mrs. Bentley broke out again: “ I simply can-

not stand having them here. I will sell out
rather than spend my summers next door to

that high-pitched voice and all-pervading per-

sonality.
”

Tom’s only answer was a groan and the

consoling remark that they would probably

come down immediately, and having once
seen the place— The rest was silence.

Mrs. Tom sat thinking desperately. Sud-
denly an intent expression ended in an infec-



tious chuckle of amusement. “Tom, sit up
and listen to me. I am going to ask the

Tompkinses down, over next Thursday night,

to see the place.
”

“Well, I’ll be hanged, Georgiana Bentley!

Ask them down? Deliberately* put your head

in the lion’s mouth ?
”

“My head is perfectly competent to take

care of itself, thank you, Thomas, and my
faculties are in good working order. I am
going to have Samuel and that impossible

wife of his down here next Thursday; and

I’ll bet you your next winter’s supply of

Scotch whiskey against a new gown that you

can offer them that land the next morning

and they will refuse to take it.
”

“My dear girl, you’re crazy, but you have

aroused my sporting spirit, and I’ll take you

up.”
“You had better reserve your comments

until after next Thursday. All you have to

do is to come down with them, on the six two

train, and, no matter what happens after you

get here, say nothing. If you do— ” An elo-

quent pause finished the sentence more effect-

ively than any words.

“That’s all right, but why must I be in-

flicted not only with them but with the worst

train on the road ?
”

'

“Thomas Bentley, that is something I

leave for you to solve, ” and as Mrs. Bentley

disappeared through the French window into

the library there floated back, “I think I’ll

have black velvet, with an Irish yoke. ”

Thursday came, and a few moments before

six Mrs. Bentley drove up to the station

at Belle Cliff, to meet her expected guests.

Hers was the only trap waiting, for the train

patronized by the sophisticated members of

the community was an express and arrived

SAY IT, no. I DON T CAKE IF IT ISN'T

EXACTLY FIT FOR PUBLICATION”

some fifteen minutes later, while this, as Mr.

Bentley had justly commented to his wife the

week before, was the slowest.train on the road.

When it finally pulled into the station no

one would have guessed from Mrs. Bentley’s

cordial greetings her real attitude as to the

outcome of the visit. “ I am so glad you could

come and see for yourself. It is so hard to de-

cide unless you do.
”

Mrs. Bentley drove her guests past the road

usually taken from the station and into one

so rough and sandy that driving over it was

anything but a pleasure. They were soon

enveloped in a cloud of dust, but Mrs. Bent-

ley chatted on along the lines of polite com-

monplace, with no hint in her manner that

this was anything but the regular thorough-

fare to the village. She knew well that

among Mr. Tompkins’s requirements was a

perfect road, on which to drive his carefully

selected and expensive horses to and from the

train.

After a short drive through the less attract-

ive parts of Belle Cliff, Mrs. Bentley brought

her trap with its two smart horses round by

a side street, carefully avoiding the long,

shaded avenue that gave a mellow and de-

lightfully New England aspect to that part of

the village selected by the Bentleys and their

friends. Dusk had finally settled when they
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reached the house, and very little of the

surroundings could be seen by the Tomp-
kinses.

“We have asked one or two friends in to

meet you at dinner; I want to give you some
idea of the charms of the people, as well as

the place,” remarked Mrs. Bentley as she

ushered the Tompkinses to their room.
Mr. Bentley’s admiration for his wife’s sa-

gacity was only tempered by the prospect of

a very dull evening when she finally told

him who were the guests invited. Little Mrs.

festivity went beyond Mrs. Bentley’s hopes.

Mr. Tompkins’s loud-voiced platitudes beat

against the door of little Mrs. Thayer’s self-

effacing timidity with absolutely no impres-

sion until an expression of despair finally

settled over his florid countenance. In the

meantime, Mr. Winyard, urged on by the

sympathetic questions of the much-amused
Mrs. Bentley, was expounding his favorite

theory of the utter mediocrity of all things ob-

tainable in and about Belle Cliff.

Mr. Bentley’s opinion of his wife’s inge-

THEY WERE SOON ENVELOPED IN A CLOUD OF DUST

Thayer, mouselike in her general appearance,
very much afraid of the sound of her own
voice, and colorless in every way, was to be
paired off with Mr. Tompkins, whose tastes

in every particular were as loud as the voice

with which he expressed them. Mr. Win-
yard was a man to whom life was one long
opportunity to protest against it, and the

place he was living in at the moment was dis-

tinguished mainly by being the one spot he
would prefer to be away from. After careful

deliberation he had been selected as a suitable

dinner companion for Mrs. Tompkins.
The success of this painstakingly planned

nuity was strengthened with each new devel-

opment. A bored expression was beginning

to steal over the faces of their guests, an ex-

pression which even a number of years of

clinging to the lower rungs of the social lad-

der had not taught them to conceal. Finally

Mrs. Bentley interrupted Mr.Winyard’s mon-
ologue on the utter degeneration of the

entire suburban service on the road to Belle

Cliff.

“I fear you will prejudice Mrs. Tompkins,
Mr. Winyard,” she said. “They are think-

ing of coming here to build.
”

“Oh, I like to look at all sides of a ques-
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tion, ” hastily put in Mrs.
Tompkins. “ Besides, we are

looking at a number of

places, and have almost de-

cided on the north shore of

Long Island.”

The Bentleys wanted very

much to look at each other,

but didn’t quite dare; the

moment was too crucial, and
they both possessed a sense of

humor too highly developed

for comfort at times.

After what seemed a des-

perately long time in the draw-
ing-room, Mrs. Thayer and
Mr. Winyard departed, and
the Bentleys said a cordial

good night to their guests.

“Tom,” remarked his wife

when they were finally left in peace, “I fear

the good night I just wished the admirable

Samuel and his charming wife won’t ma-
terialize.

”

“Why not? Any bad dreams in the con-

tract?” asked her husband.

“No, not exactly,” replied Mrs. Tom,

“but I heard Mrs. Tompkins
say the one thing she couldn’t

put up with was mosquitoes.”

“Well, there are very few

here, and none in the house

certainly.

”

“Thomas, I have had the

wire screens out all the eve-

ning, with a bright light on
the dressing-table; and, you
mark my words, every so-

ciable mosquito for miles

around will be among those

present.
”

“Poor creatures! You cer-

tainly have done it, and inci-

dentally them, up brown,”
ejaculated Mr» Bentley.

The next morning, after a

hurried and typically subur-

ban breakfast, the Tompkinses were taken

to the station over the same road. Mr.
Bentley went in on the train with them, and
about four hours later Mrs. Bentley received

a telegram which read,

Any gown you please at my expense.

Tom.

EXPOUNDING HIS FAVORITE
THEORY

A HURRIED AND TYPICALLY SUBURBAN BREAKFAST



The Sad Case of lVlr. Slumsky

By Bruno Lessing

Illustrated by William R. Leigk

HEN the course of love runs

wrong some men strive to

drown their grief in work,

some in drink, and some in

that gloomy sorrow that

finds a natural expression

in deeds of self-abnegation.

Drink, if indulged in with-

in the bounds of modera-

tion, is said by many who have tried it to

be the best. Wilfred Blake chose gloomy
sorrow, and when Blue Eyes shook her

dainty head and declared, in sad tones, that

she could love him only as a sister, Wilfred

took a room in the Ghetto, and plunged

heart and soul into the task of uplifting the

poor and lowly children of Israel, whose life,

he decided, was even more desolate and
distressing than his own. The children of

Israel, by the way, had been waiting over

three thousand years for Wilfred.
“ To cheer them with words of kindness,

to point out to them the beauty of the higher,

intellectual life, to encourage them to read

and study, to instruct them in hygienic laws,

to help them to develop their natures, and to

relieve distress wherever I find it”—such

was the task that Wilfred Blake imposed
upon himself. .Deep down in the caverns

of unconscious cerebration lay the consoling

thought that when Blue Eyes heard of his

noble struggle against overwhelming odds
and his martyrdom in the cause of human-
ity she would be sorry that she had not been
more than a sister to him.

His mother smiled indulgently. When a
mother has an income ample to support her

through life and an only son upon whom to

lavish all her interest and affection, she is

apt to smile indulgently upon all his heroic

resolutions so long as he does not leave the

city or take a wife. Whether he goes in for

automobile racing or settlement work is

usually immaterial.

The work began auspiciously. Wilfred

had hardly completed the arrangement of

the luxurious furniture in his Orchard Street

room when the shrill tones of an excited dis-

cussion attracted him to the window. Upon
the sidewalk below two lads, perhaps ten or

twelve years of age, faced each other in the

attitude of angry belligerents.

“You couldn’t to do it. The law says

it, ” said one.

“I can so,” retorted the other. “You
ain’t the law.”

“ You couldn’t—couldn’t—couldn’t!

”

“I could—could—could!”
“ Couldn’t—couldn’t—couldn’t !

”

“Do you go for to say I’m a liar?”

“Sure you are!”

The next moment a howling child of

Israel fled down the street, holding a hand
to his eye and crying, “ I’m going to tell your

father!”

Wilfred, hastily descending to the street,

found the victor glaring fiercely at his re-

treating antagonist.

“What’s the trouble, boy?” he asked
kindly.

Two big, brown eyes turned appealingly

to his. “ He said I couldn’t go for to be
president of the United States when I was
a man. I could so, couldn’t I?”

“ Where were you born ? ” asked Wilfred,

smiling.

“In Delancey Street.”

“Of course you can be president. Any
boy who is born in the United States is

eligible to be elected president. But you
shouldn’t strike a boy simply because he

contradicts you. ”

“He said I was a liar, so I soaked him
one.”

Wilfred hesitated. It was plainly his

duty to point out to the lad the error of his

way and to urge him to control his temper.

And yet “liar” was such an ugly epithet

—

how could he help resenting it? Perhaps
it were better to begin with the other lad and
teach him to refrain from calling people such

opprobrious names. At any rate, here was

5.%
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a lad who might give him some valuable in-

formation.
“ What is your name, bov-? ” he asked.

“Slumsky—Ike Slumskv. What’s yours ?”

“ Er—my name is Mr. Blake. Tell me,
where do you live—with your parents?

What does your father do ?
”

“My papa got a butcher store by De-
lancey Street, and my sister is saleslady on
Grand Street. Are you a reporter ?

”

“No. Do you get enough to eat at

home?”
The lad shook his head. “No. Never.

Only when I gets a birthday. Are you a

board o’ health?”

“No. But if you will bring your father

to see me this evening I will give you ten

cents for yourself. Tell him I would like to

speak with him. ”

The boy drew back, worried. “You
ain’t by the settleminks, are you?”
“The what?” asked Wilfred, puzzled.
“ The settleminks, ” repeated the lad,

“ the big house where the men and ladies is

from up-town who make visits by us.
”

“Oh, the settlement! No, I’m not from
the settlement. I live up-stairs by myself.

Just tell your father that a gentleman wishes

to see him and that it may be to his advan-
tage to call on me. ”

“It is easy to see,” reflected Wilfred,

later, “ that these people are very suspicious

of those who wish to help them. They
probably have had many disappointing ex-

periences. I must be very tactful. Above
all, I must disarm all suspicion and win their

confidence if I hope to accomplish any-
thing. ”

Late that afternoon Master Ike Slumsky
appeared alone. “ Papa says what do you
want?”

Wilfred frowned. “What did you tell

him?”
“ I said you was for to give me a dime if I

brunged him here. ”

“Well,” reflected Wilfred, “Mohammed
went to the mountain; I will go to the

butcher shop.”

Ike Slumsky led him to an exceedingly
tiny establishment the front of which was'
gorgeously emblazoned with Hebrew let-

tering. The proprietor, a keen-eyed, wizen-
faced, gray-bearded little man, sat in front

of his store, reading a Yiddish newspaper.
“ This is Mr. Slumsky ? ” asked Wilfred

in his most affable tone.

“Papa don’t go for to speak English.

Me and Mamie speaks it. Papa speaks

Jewish.”

As Wilfred’s knowledge of the jargon of

the East Side was confined to “ kosher ” and
“ mezumeh, ” there remained nothing to do
but to make use of Ike as interpreter. Wil-
fred had, after careful thought, decided upon
the course he would pursue.

“Tell your father,” he said, “that I have
come to this neighborhood to study the

people and their customs. And while I’m
here I am going to buy my meat of him. I

would like very much if he would tell me
something about the people who live around
here. ”

Ike plunged into a torrent of Yiddish, to

which his father listened with eager atten-

tion. Then came a long, long reply, and
Wilfred drew a gold lead-pencil from his

pocket preparatory to making notes.

“He says,” Ike finally translated, “that
he got only kosher meat, and most people on
the block buys by him. Only some buy by
Meliansky on Essex Street because he’s

cheaper, but he ain’t kosher excepting
lamb. He ain’t got kosher chickens and
geeses. He says he’s got a fine chicken you
can have cheap.”

“Poor, benighted creature!” thought
Wilfred. “ Not a thought above the selling

of meat. And yet it is probably his poverty
that makes him so sordid.”

With infinite pains he tried to make clear

to Mr. Slumsky, through the mediation of

Ike, that the purchase of a chicken was not
his immediate object, but that he was eager
to learn something of the neighborhood.

“Tell your father,” he said, “that I am
deeply pained to learn that you do not get

enough to eat. Is his business bad ?
”

Ike omitted the first remark, but in reply

to the second repeated his father's some-
what excited answer.

“ Business is terrible bad, he says. He
wants to know if you make taxes. ”

Wilfred might, perhaps, have given up
the case of Mr. Slumsky in despair if a
dapper young man with a bright red scarf

had not appeared upon the scene at that

moment and taken prompt part in the con-

versation. The dapper young man, by the

way, kept smoking cigarettes as fast as his

lungs could work.

“Vot’s der matter?” he asked, with
cheerful inquisitiveness.

“Do you speak Yiddish?” asked Wil-
fred.
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“Sure! Chust as goot as English. Vot’s

der matter?”

Wilfred explained his object, and a twin-

kle of amused comprehension shone in the

young man’s eyes.

“Sure I understand,” he said. “You
vant to done him some goot. Yes. He
needs it bad. Sa-a-ay!” he whispered

confidentially into Wilfred’s ear, “dot poor

old man hass not a cent got. Der little boy
don’t get noddings to eat. He hass a

daughter vot iss a beauty, but der poor t’ing

iss alvays hungry. Unt der old man iss

such a ignorance! Mv, he nefer had a

education at all!”

Wilfred’s heart began to beat in joyful

tumult. By lucky chance he had found,

at the very outset, a perfectly ideal case.
“ But how can I speak with him ? I do not

know a word of Yiddish. And, besides, he

will naturally be somewhat suspicious and
may not be frank with me. ”

The dapper young man scratched his

head. Then his face lit up.

“Sa-a-ay! I tell you vot to do! You gif

him a couple uf dollars, unt den I send a

man here vot iss a goot friends uf his unt

speaks English as goot as me. ”

Wilfred nodded and as the dapper young
man departed, taking Ike with him, he

gave Mr. Slumsky a five-dollar bill. Mr.
Slumsky stared at the money, stared at

Wilfred, and then shouted after the dapper
young man in Yiddish. The young man
shouted back in the same tongue, and Mr.
Slumsky gazed at Wilfred with awe. He
went into the store and brought out another

chair which he carefully wiped with his

shirt-sleeve and motioned to Wilfred to take.

Wilfred was greatly pleased to see that he
had won the butcher’s confidence and was
quite impatient for the arrival of the in-

terpreter. He was eager to investigate the

sad case of Mr. Slumsky.

Mr. Slumsky pointed to the sky. “ Fine!”

said he.

“Yes,” replied Wilfred. “It’s a beauti-

ful day. ” Then Mr. Slumskv’s gaze, which
had been wandering over Wilfred’s person,

fastened itself upon a magnificent pearl

scarf-pin that he wore. He pointed to it.

“Fine!” said he, smiling approvingly.

“Rather nice,” said Wilfred. The
butcher drew a pencil from his pocket and
wrote on the margin of his newspaper,

“$500.”

Wilfred reddened, but, upon reflection,

the thought came to him: “Poor fellow!

I really ought not to blame him for his

curiosity. It is wrong to flaunt such evidence
of wealth before his hungry7 eyes.” He
determined to lay the pin aside as soon as

he reached his room.
He took the newspaper and wrote on the

margin, “$100, ” which was not true bur
which, he thought, might arouse less envy.

Mr. Slumsky smiled and shook his head,

but Wilfred was not clear whether it was
over his extravagance or in mild deprecation

of the low valuation. Then there arrived

a tall, patriarchal-looking man of dignified

mien whom Mr. Slumsky greeted with great

reverence. He bowed courteously to Wil-
fred.

“I understand,” he said in excellent

English, with but the faintest trace of a

foreign accent, “ that you want some one to

interpret for you. I am at your service. ”

Wilfred explained the situation to the

man. “I have come over here,” he said,
“ to learn something of the life on the East

Side and to do what little I can to improve
it.”

“ It is a great task, ” said the man, smiling.
“ It will require many years of careful study

and hard work to accomplish anything. ”

“ I am sure you are right, ” said Wilfred.
“ And I intend to devote my life to it. By
merest accident I became acquainted with

the circumstances of this good man here,

and it occurred to me that he is the very one
to give me a start in my knowledge of suffer-

ing and of ignorance on the East Side.
”

The old man nodded gravely. “You could

not have selected a better man,” he said.

“ Mr. Slumsky has lived here a great many
years and is intimately acquainted with the

neighborhood. And I can assure you he

has had his share of suffering and of want.

My name, if you will permit me, is Delit-

sky—Rabbi Delitsky. ”

A young woman—or, rather, a girl, for

she was hardly more than eighteen—with

beautiful browp eves and soft, olive com-
plexion approached the group, paused to

kiss Mr. Slumsky, and entered the store.

“That is his daughter,” said the rabbi.

“A beautiful girl, is she not?”
“ Indeed she is, ” said Wilfred enthusi-

astically. “ A perfect beauty. What a pity

that such a girl has to work in a store for her

living!”

The rabbi was about to reply when Mr.
Slumsky interrupted him.
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“vox’s DER MATTER?” HE ASKED, WITH CHEERFUL INQUISITIVENESS

“ He says,
” the rabbi translated, “ that he

would like us both to stay for supper. He
[says we will have to take pot-luck, but he is

anxious to give you whatever information he
caii.”.

> Wilfred gladly accepted. Here, by rarest

good luck, was the best opportunity he could
ever expect to find to become familiar with
home life on" the East Side; Mr. Slumsky
led them through his store into a rear room
where, despite the meagerness of the furni-

ture and decorations, the cheapness of the

carpet, and the crudeness of the chairs,

everything, shone with cleanliness. The
room, however, was somewhat close.

'

have’ heard, ” said Wilfred to the

rabbi, “that even in the mildest weather

they always keep all windows closed over

here on the East Side. I shall try to im-

press upon them the importance of fresh

air. It is the most valuable of all hygienic

precautions against disease. ' I wish -you

would tell Mr. Slumsky that I think he
should keep all his windows open as much
as he can. Pure air costs nothing and will

do him a world of good. ”
• •

When this was translated to Mr. Slumsky
he promptly- opened all the windows in the

room, and Wilfred filled his lungs with the

fresh air that blew in. Mr. Slumsky fol-

lowed his example, but promptly began' to

cough. At this moment the young woman
appeared with a basin of water, which she

placed upon a chair beside Wilfred.
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“It is the custom among Jews,” ex-

plained the rabbi, smiling, “to wash the

hands before each meal. ”

When Ike had arrived, dirty-faced and
panting from his play, the meal began, and
Mrs. Slumsky, a large and good-natured-

looking woman, placed a steaming tureen of

soup upon the table.

“ Tell me, ” asked Wilfred of the daughter,
“ do you have to work very hard ?

”

“Oh, dear, yes! This is the busy season,

and I have to work nearly fourteen hours a

day. But it will not last long, and when the

hot weather begins we lay off most of the

employees. ”

“Poor thing!” thought Wilfred. “To
slave, probably for a mere pittance, and then

to be ruthlessly thrown out of employment
the moment the busy season passes.

”

“ Ask Mr. Slumsky, ” he said presently to

the rabbi, “ if it never occurred to him to go

away from New York, to look for employ-

ment in the country. Take Texas, for in-

stance, or any of the Western states, where
there are thousands upon thousands of

square miles of fertile soil waiting only for

labor to develop it; would it not be better to

settle there among healthy surroundings

than to waste his whole life in the squalor of

the East Side?”

The rabbi, with a twinkle in his eyes,

translated the question to Mr. Slumsky.

And Mr. Slumsky smiled.

“He says he’s healthy enough,” trans-

lated the rabbi. “ And he thinks the poor-

est butcher shop in New York is better than

life in the wilderness. Out there he would
have no synagogue and no neighbors of

his own race. Besides, there is a better

chance to make money in New York than

anywhere else.
”

“What is his ambition?”, asked Wilfred.
“ Ask him what he would like to do. ”

Mr. Slumsky, when the question was put

to him, rolled his eyes ceilingward and
placed his hands upon his breast.

“He says the ambition of his life is to

live up-town in a fine house and have a
big meat business that his son can look

after when he is grown up—a wholesale

business; and to have his daughter marry
a rich man who knows the Talmud and is

very pious.”

Wilfred observed that the daughter had
grown quite red and had lowered her eyes in

confusion.

“I should think,” he remarked laugh-

ingly, “ that the last would be much easier

than the first.”

“ I don’t think so, ” said the girl, smiling.
“ The nice young men nowadays do not seem
to be very pious, and I never hear them
talking about the Talmud.”
“What is the Talmud, anyway?” asked

Wilfred. “ I have often heard about it, but

never had a.very clear idea as to what it is.”

“ I have a book, ” said the rabbi, smiling,
“ that I will be very glad to send to you. It

begins with that very question,
‘ What is the

Talmud?’ and the rest of the two or three

hundred pages are devoted to answering the

question. Of course it is not absolutely

complete, but it will give you a pretty fair

idea of what the Talmud is.”

Wilfred had finished his plate of soup,

and the table had been cleared.

“I want more soup!” Ike began to wail

to his sister.

“Hush!” she whispered. “There is no
more. ”

Wilfred felt a lump rise in his throat.

“ Great heavens!” he thought. “To think

that these people can live on one plate of

soup for a meal! And that poor, hungry lad!

And that beautiful creature going to bed
hungry every night! Terrible! Oh, mon-
strous!”

Just then, however, Mrs. Slumsky ap-

peared with a huge dish of boiled fish, with a

sugary sauce teeming with raisins.

“ Ah !
” thought Wilfred.

“ He has prob-

ably spent a portion of the money I gave

him to prepare a special meal in my honor.

I am glad, intensely glad, for the little boy’s

sake. ”

The fish was good—amazingly good, Wil-

fred thought—but more delightful still was
the avidity with which little Ike devoured

his share.

“I want some more fish!” he then pro-

ceeded to wail.

“Keep still!” admonished his sister.

“ Don’t you see that there is no more ?
”

Wilfred, however, had begun to lose his

sympathy for the lad. A plate of soup and
a hearty portion of fish were as much as he

had ever been permitted to eat at that age.

It was not good to give children too much
to eat before bedtime. But when, a few
minutes later, Mrs. Slumsky appeared with

a tremendous dish of roast meat and dump-
lings, and Ike, after finishing three slices of

meat and devouring four dumplings, began

to whimper for more, Wilfred thought of the
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boy who had incurred Ike’s resentment

by calling him a liar and wondered if,

perhaps, the boy might not have been
right.

“Ask Mr. Slumsky, please,” he said to

the rabbi, “ if he would mind telling me how
much rent he pays. ”

In reply to this question Mr. Slumsky
opened his eyes and jabbered volubly in

Yiddish.
“ He pays no rent,” translated the rabbi.

“ You see, he owns this house and is his own
janitor.

”

“ Owns the house ? ” repeated Wilfred

faintly. “ This house ?
”

Mr. Slumsky began to jabber more.
“ He says if you want to live in this neigh-

borhood he has an apartment all furnished

that you can have very cheap, and he will be
glad to give you all the information he can. ”

Mr. Slumsky still jabbered.
“ Or, if you would prefer to live in one of

the side streets, he has a house in Orchard
Street.”

Wilfred turned his face toward the win-

dow to allow the cool breeze which was
blowing into the room to clear his reeling

faculties.

“But—but why does his daughter work
so hard ? ” he asked presently. The question

was repeated to Mr. Slumsky, who, with a

shrewd glance at his daughter, jabbered.

“It is his brother’s store,” the rabbi

translated. “She doesn’t have to work if

she doesn’t want to, but his brother’s wife

has a nephew who is manager there

and ”

The daughter, blushing furiously, rose

and left the table. Her father and brother

and the rabbi laughed, but Wilfred did not

laugh. He glared at Ike.

“Didn’t you tell me that you don’t get

enough to eat?” he demanded.
Ike’s lips began to tremble, on the verge
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of crying. “ Mum-mum-mama never gives

me no pies except when I gets a birthday.

I want a pie. Boohoo!” And he burst into

a wail.

His father rose to his feet. “Pies!” ex-

claimed Mr. Slumsky, evidently familiar

with the word. “ Pies !
” And he boxed his

offspring’s ear, and then jabbered.
“ He says, ” explained the rabbi, “ that the

little rascal is always crying for a pie, and
every time he eats one he becomes quite ill.

”

Mr. Slumsky took the rabbi by the arm
and poured forth a stream of eager Yiddish.

The rabbi smiled.
“ He says you told him you paid one hun-

dred dollars for your scarf-pin. He thinks

it is worth a great deal more. He says

he is an honest man and would not take

advantage of you, but if you want to sell

it he will give you two hundred dollars

for it.
”

Mr. Slumsky hurriedly added another
outburst.

“ In cash, ” said the rabbi.

“Tell him I thank him,” said Wilfred
coldly, “ but I do not care to sell it. I think

I will go now.”
“You must come to see me,” said the

rabbi. “ I will be very glad to be of assist-

ance to you in your *work on the East Side.
”

As Wilfred was leaving he turned to the

rabbi.

“Who was the young man,” he asked,

“who offered to send you here this after-

noon ?
”

“His name is—is—I declare I have for-

gotten it. Mr. Slumsky will know. ”

Mr. Slumsky jabbered.

HF. OPENED IT HASTILY. ‘‘SHE IS VERY UNHAPPY. MOTHER.
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“Rogofsky—that’s it,” said the rabbi.
“ Mr. Slumsky says he is the nephew of his

brother’s wife.”

Wilfred looked up and down the street

for the nephew of Mr. Slumskv’s brother’s

wife but could not find him. He sighed.

“And I gave that butcher five dollars!”

He groaned. “Ah-h-h ker-choo!” he
sneezed. “Confound it!” he muttered.
“ I’ll bet I’ve caught a cold sitting by that

open window. ”

It was a forlorn, disheartened philan-

thropist that returned to the beautifully

furnished apartment in Orchard Street. It

was a sad and disappointed missionary that

threw himself wearily upon a couch and
he might, perhaps, have soon fallen asleep,

had not his eyes fallen upon a letter that

lay on his table. He opened it hastily.

“I think you had better call on her

without delay. She is very unhappy.
Mother.”

The House of Life

By Ella Wheeler Wllcox
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All wondering and eager-eyed, within her portico,

I made my plea to Hostess Life, one morning long ago.

“Pray show me this great house of thine, nor close a single door;

But let me wander where I will, and climb from floor to floor,

“For many rooms, and curious things, and treasures great and small.

Here in this spacious mansion lie, and I would see them all.”

Then Hostess Life turned silently, her searching gaze on me,
And with no word she reached her hand and offered up the key.

It opened first the door of Hope, and long I lingered there;

Until I spied the Room of Dreams, just higher by a stair. J3 S'

m
And then a door, whereon the one word “Happiness” was writ; bt

1

But when I tried the little key I could not make it fit. ! 5

.
.

k'
It turned the lock of Pleasure's room, wherein all seemed so bright, flj.

But after I had stayed a while it somehow lost its light.
'

;

And wandering down a lonely hall I came upon a room
Marked “ Duty, ” and I entered it, to lose myself in gloom.

Along the shadowy walls I groped my weary way about,

And found that from dull Duty’s room the door of Toil led out.

It led out to another door, whereon a crimson stain

Made sullenly, against the dark, the words, “The Room of Pain.”

But oh, the light, the light, the light, that spilled down from above!
And upward wound the stairs of faith, right to the Tower of Love.

And when I came forth from that place I tried the little key,

And lo! the door of Happiness swung open wide and free.



Magazine Shop-Talk

WE wish we might reply personally to

every one of our readers who was
kind enough to comply with the re-

quest in the August Shop-Talk for an expres-

sion of what they liked best and least in that

issue. But we take this means of thanking

them and of saying that they have put us in

possession of a vast amount of valuable in-

formation by which we hope to profit. We
think you’ll notice the difference.

The November Cosmopolitan

Of course everybody didn’t say that

“Undine Adrift” was the best story in the

number, but nearly everybody did and asked

for more of Mr. Row-
land. Therefore it will

be welcome news that

the promised serial be-

gins in the November
Cosmopolitan. We’ve
spoken of this before—“The Romance Syn-

dicate”— how four
friends determine to find

out whether romance is

dead in the world and
what they did find out.

Their narratives are the

best stories of love and
adventure we’ve read

in many a c^ay, and
with the charming ro-

mance of Undine in

mind you have some
idea of what to expect.

The illustrations are by
Gordon Grant.

The leading ar-
ticle in November is of

extraordinary interest.

Hudson Maxim, the

great scientist and in-

ventor, describes “Man’s Machine-Made Mil-
lennium”—a wonderful forecast of the future,

describing the coming daily life of human
beings if the present rate of mechanical,
economic, and humanitarian development
is kept up. The picture staggers the most

vivid imagination, and WilKam R. Leigh
has made some equally striking drawings
to accompany the text.

In a corner of our Southwestern land

where the level prairie is one vast sea of maize
and alfalfa are two youthful towns—Farwell

in the Panhandle of Texas and Texico across

the invisible border in New Mexico. The
contrasting stories of these two little commu-
nities are very well worth the telling, for they

show how the right influences have come to

prevail in the development of this great region.

Eleanor Gates, that charming writer and
faithful portrayer of the West, tells it all in a

delightful article, “Stealing a Border Town. ”

And she has procured

some unique photo-

graphs for illustration.

Other articles
include the popular
“Owners of America”
and a valuable and
timely essay by Lida
A. Churchill entitled,
“ Our Usable Occult

Forces.” What do we
know about the myste-

rious power that all of

us possess in some de-

gree ? And what can we
do with it ? We are sure

that Miss Churchill’s

article will prove of

the greatest interest to

every reader of the mag-
azine.

Among the short
stories in November are

a charming “Aunt Jane”
story, “The Mar-
riage Problem in Go-
shen, ” by Eliza Calvert

Hall, “The Looking Out of Faro Nell,” by

Alfred Henry Lewis, and “A Deal in Grave-

yards,” by Charles P. Norcross. “Passers-

By, ” the great Anthony Partridge serial,

reaches an exciting and mystifying climax in

the November Cosmopolitan.

&.Wm;'fvL£

ILLUSTRATION* BY G. PATRICK NELSON
FOR “THE MARRIAGE PROBLEM IN

GOSHEN ”
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Small Contributions

By Amtrose Bierce

The Rise and Fall of the Aeroplane

d
' HE craze for flying [wrote the

Future Historian] seems to

have culminated in the year

\ 1917—corresponding to our

369 Before Smith. In that

year the aeroplane (a word of

unknown derivation) was al-

ii most the sole means by which
4 the ancients went from where

they were to where they were
not. These flying-machines were so simple

and cheap that one who had not a spare half-

hour in which to make one could afford to

purchase. The price for a one-man machine
was about two dollars—one-tenth of a gooble.

Double-seated ones were of course a little

more costly. No other kinds were allowed by
lawr

,
for, as was quaintly explained by a

chronicler of the period, “a man has a right

to break his own neck, and that of his wife,

but not those of his children and friends. ” It

had been learned by experiment that for trans-

portation' of goods and for use in war the

aeroplane was without utility. (Of balloons,

dirigible and indirigible, we hear nothing
after 1910; the price of gas, controlled by a
single international corporation, made them
impossible.)

From extant fragments of Jopplecopper’s
“History of Invention” it appears that in

America alone there wrere in 1916 no fewer
than twenty million aeroplanes in use. In

and about the great cities the air was so

crowded w'ith them and collisions resulting in

falls were so frequent that prudent persons

neither ventured to use them nor dared to go
out of cover. As a poet of the time expressed
it:

With falling fools so thick the sky is tilled

That wise men walk abroad but to be killed.

Small comfort that the fool, too, dies in falling,

For he’d have starved betimes in any calling.

The earth is spattered red with their remains:
Blood, flesh, bone, gristle—everything but brains.

The reaction from this disagreeable state

of affairs seems to have been brought about
by a combination of causes. First, the fierce

animosities engendered by the perils to pedes-

trians and “motorists”—a word of disputed

meaning. So savage did this hostility become
that firing at aeroplanes in flight, with the

newly invented silent rifle, grew to the char-

acter of a national custom. Dimshouck has

found authority for the statement that in

a single day three thousand aeronauts fell

from the heavens into the streets of Nebraska,
the capital of Chocago, victims of popular dis-

favor; and a writer of that time relates, not

altogether lucidly, the finding on a roof in

Ohio of the bodies of “the Wright brothers,

each pierced with bullets from hip to shoulder,

and without other marks of identification.
”

Second in importance of these adverse con-

ditions was the natural disposition of the

ancients to tire of w'hatever had engaged their

enthusiasm—the fickleness that had led to

abandonment of the bicycle, of republican

government, of baseball, and of respect for

women. In the instance of the aeroplane this

“tired feeling,” as it was called, was prob-

ably somewhat intensified by the rifle-practice

mentioned.

Third, invention of the electrical leg. As a

means of going from place to place the ancients

had from the earliest ages of history relied

largely on the wheel. Just how they ap-

plied it, not in stationary machinery, as we do
ourselves, but as an aid to locomotion, we can-

not now hope to know, for all the literature of

the subject has perished; but it was evidently

a crude and clumsy device, giving a speed of

less than two hundred miles (four and a half

prastams) an hour, even on roadways specially

provided with rails for its rapid revolution.

5(6
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We know, too, that wheels produced an intol-

erable jolting of the body, whereby many died

of a disease known as therapeutics. Indeed,

a certain class of persons who probably travel-

ed faster than others came to be called “rough
riders, ” and for their sufferings were com-
pensated by appointment to the most lucra-

tive offices in the gift of the sovereign. Small

wonder that the men of that day hailed the

aeroplane with intemperate enthusiasm and
used it with insupportable immoderation!

But when in 1918 (B. S. 368) the younger

Eddy invented that supreme space-conquer-

ing device, the electrical leg, and within six

months.perfected it to virtually what it is to-

day, the necessity for flight no longer existed.

The aeroplane ended its brief and bloody

reign, a discredited and discarded toy—was
“ sent to the scrap-heap, ” as one of our bright-

est and most original modem wits has ex-

pressed it. The wheel followed it into obliv-

ion, whither the horse had preceded it, and
Civilization lifted her virgin fires as a dawn in

Eden, and like Cytherea leading her moon-
rise troop of nymphs and graces, literally

legged it o’er the land!

The Writer Folk

R. YONI NOGUCHI’S English prose

is of the kind that one does not write if

one has a choice in the matter, but he

thinks with clarity and point. Concerning the

late Lafcadio Hearn and the little tempest that

has lately been roaring round his character,

Mr. Noguchi says, “It is perfectly appalling

to observe in the Western countries that when
one dies his friends have to rush to print his

private letters, and even an unexpected person

volunteers to speak as his best friend, and pre-

sumes to write his biography. ” No, this isnot

good prose (barring that “unexpected per-

son, ” which is delicious), but it is good sense

and righteous judgment. The simple tmth
is that publication of letters not written for

publication is prima-jacie evidence of rascality

in the person doing so; and it makes no dif-

ference whether the writer of the letters is

dead or living. The person who does this

thing supplies the strongest presumptive evi-

dence against himself, and is to be held guilty,

unless he can offset it with positive proof of

the hardest thing in- all the world to prove

—

an untainted intention, taking no account of

gain, glory, or gratification of a public appe-

tite. It is an appetite to which there is no
honorable purveyance.

Among the men who nominated Mr. Taft
was George Ade, who made his fame in slang

and lost it in English. Mr. Ade is new to

politics, but he is said to have taken a good
deal of attention in Chicago when he walked
down the aisle by acclamation.

If ever the desolating question recently re-

vived by no less fierce a controversialist than
Doctor Furness—Did Lady Macbeth drink?
—is settled one way or the other I should like

to propound another, Was there a Lady Mac-
beth ? Perhaps it is irrelevant and immaterial,

but I once knew a similar question to fall “ like

the hush and beauty of the night” upon an
animated wrangle regarding the insanity of

Hamlet.

Lovers of Poe will do well to be as happy
as they can during the remaining months of

1908, for 1909 will be the centennial of his

“most immemorial year”—the one in which
he was bom

;
so we shall have an intolerable

deal of writing about his life and character.

True, one is not compelled to do any of it, nor
to read it, but it will infect the air with a par-

ticular dejection. Questions of Poe’s life and
character have not the faintest interest to any
sane mind. If they might be considered res

adjudicata, all such minds would thankfully

accept the judgment, nor seek to disturb it,

whatever it might be. It would not affect,

for better or for worse, a single line of his

work.

In the lamented death of Joel Chandler
Harris the loss to literature is a different kind

of loss from that which literature is com-
monly believed to have suffered. It appears to

be agreed that the “Uncle Remus” stories are

his best work, and that they have a particular

value as negro folk-lore; there have been as

many assertions to that effect as the total

number of critics who know nothing of negro

folk-lore—more, for some of them have made
it many times. The “Uncle Remus” stories

are good reading; they have no othervalue, and
need none. Their author was not a student

and investigator. He was just a writer, and
wrote these things out of his head, as “folk-

lore” is commonly, and preferably, written.

Harris’s chief service to literature in these

tales was in recording the negro dialect of

his time and place; nobody else has had so

true an ear for it, nor so great skill in putting

it upon paper with the clumsy and disobedi-

ent means that our alphabet supplies.
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Plymouth Furs

OUR location a the World’s Greatest Fur Market enables us to
secure the first pick of the pelts direct from the trappers of

the great Northwest.
We . can therefore, guarantee the quality, style and fit of every

Plymouth Garment.

Fur Buying is an Art
When you buy furs that are right, they will give good service year after year.

Write for the Plymouth Fur Style Books to-day. It will tell you all about
furs and how to select them.

Men’s Furs
Plymouth Fur and fur-lined coats are man-custom-
tailored in modish styles. Our line is complete.

Plymouth Fur Company, Dept. S, Minneapolis, Minn.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Victor
The Fireside Theatre

time you pass a Victor dealer's, stop in—he will gladly play

any Victor music you wish to hear. Write for catalogues.

New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month

Improved Victor I

with new flower horn

$25

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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New Victor Records
for September

on sale throughout America on August 28

All vocal selections have accompaniments by the Victor Orchestra

8-inch—35 cents

Musette No. 5518. .Victor Orchestra (Walter B. Rogers. Conductor) Smile, Smile, Smile No. 5397 Miss Jones and Mr. Murray
Bavarian Yodel (The Waterfall) No. 5383 Uncle Josh’s Letter from Home No. 5377 Cal StewartNo. 5383

.... Macdonough and Watson

10-inch—60 cents
Our Director March No. 5511
In Lover’s Lane No. 55i22

Medley of Waltz Songs No. 55/8
Victor Dance Orchestra (Walter B. Rogers, Conductor)

Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming No. 5523
’Cello and Flute Duet with Harp Trein and Lyons

Jock o’ Hazeldean No. 5519 Henry Burr
I Lost My Heart When I Saw Your Eyes No. 5525

Harry Macdonough and Haydn Quartet

Guard While I Sleep No. 5526 Harold Jarvis
Sing Me to Sleep, Fritz (Lullaby) No. 5514. ... Joseph Hortiz
The Wanderer’s Night Song No. 5512 Stanley and Burr
Stupid Mr. Cupid No. 5516 Ada Jones
Maria—Spanish Ballad (Vision d’amour) No. 5524

* Senor Guetary
Somebody That I Know and You Know Too

No. 5527 Arthur Clough
The Party that Wrote Home Sweet Home Never

was a Married Man No. 5513 , Eddie Morton
Childhood No. 5509 Harry Macdonough
Tipperary (Irish Song) No. 5507 Billy Murray

Arthur Pryor’s Band When Sweet Marie was Sweet Sixteen No. 5505
Arthur Pryor’s Band • • • •• • • Macdonough and Bieling

Over the Hills and Far Away No. 5506

„„ •••••• Macdonough and BielingWhen You Wore a Pinaiore No. 55C8
Stanley and Macdonough

Wishes No. 5529. .. Collins and Harlan
I’ve Taken. Quite a lauey to \ou No. 5515

Miss Jones and Mr. Murray
Cuddle Up a Little Closer, Lovey Mine No. 5532

(from ‘‘The Three Twins”) Miss Jones and Mr. Murray
Victor Minstrels No. 12 (Introducing “Dixie, and

the Girl I Love” and “H-A-S-H—Dat Am the Word 1

Love,”) No. 5530 Victor Minstrel Company
It’s Up to You to Do the Rest No* 5531

Miss Stevenson and Mr. Stanley
Flanagan’s Troubles in a Restaurant No. 5510

Irish Specialty Steve Porter

Henny and Hilda at the Sehutzenfefet No. 5520

Descriptive Specialty •• Miss Jones and Mr. Spencer
House-cleaning Time No. 5521 Descriptive Specialty

Miss Jones and Mr. Spencer

12-inch—$1
Belisario Overture (Donizetti) No. .31705 Arthur Pryor’s Band

New Victor Red Seal Records
Emma Eames, Soprano

(fa) Love in May (Parker)

\ (b) I Once Had a Sweet Little Doll, Dears ( Nevin)
No. 88131 12-inch, with piano, $3 In English

La Chanson des Baisers (Bemberg) (The Kiss) No. 88133
12-inch, with piano, $3 In French

Louise Homer, Contralto
stabat Mater (Rossini) Fac ut portem (Endow Me) No. 88132

12-inch, with orchestra, $3 In Latin

Pol Plancon, Bass
Mignon (Thomas) Berceuse (Lullaby) No. 85126 12-inch, with

orchestra, $3 In Italian .

Charles Dalmores, Tenor
Contes d’Hoffman (Offenbach) C’est elle (’Tis Site!)

No. 81088 10-inch, with orchestra, $2 In French

Alice Nielsen—Florencio Constantino
Romeo et Juliette (Gounod) Ne fuis encore (Linger Yet a

Moment) No. 64091 10-inch, with orchestra, Jl In French

Evan Williams, Tenor
Mary of Argyle (Nelson) No. 64088 10 -inch, with orchestra.

Jl In English

George Hamlin, Tenor
Tlie Dear Little Shamrock (Cherry) No. 64089 10-incb.

with orchestra, $1 In English

No. 74113 12-incli, withThe Lord is My Light (Allitson)

orchestra, $1.50 In English

Emilio de Gogorza, Baritone
Hamlet (Thomas) Brindisi (Drinking Song) No. 74114

12 inch, with orchestra, $1.50 In French

Victor Records are different they repre-

sent quality. They are a work of art from

;

the recording of the artist’s voice to the

H finished records.

115

ict°S

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., u. s. a.

Berliner Gramophone Co.. Montreal. Canadian Distributors
HIS MASTERS V

’ II

To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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The Sturdiest peoples of the earth drink beer—drink

it from childhood to age. And those are the peoples who

suffer least from nervousness and from dyspepsia.

When one needs more vitality, the Doctor says “drink beer."

The barley is food; the hops are a tonic. The trifle

of alcohol is an aid to digestion.

The proper drinking of beer—but not the abuse of it—is

good for the weak and the well. And not the least of the good

comes through Hushing the system ;
in getting rid of the waste.

But a beer to be "healthful needs to be pure. And

it must be well aged, else the after-result is biliousness.

That is why we are so careful with Schlitz. We double

the necessary cost of our brewing to insure absolute purity.

And we age the beer for months before marketing.

It gives you the good without the harm.

The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous

Ask for the Bravery Bottling.

See that the cork or crozvn is branded schlitz.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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MRS. SIMPSON wrote for

the NATIONAt STYLE BOOK
We Made Mrs. Simpson a
Suit Similar To This.

And Now Comes This Letter:
Mrs. Robert J. Simpson, Portsmouth, N. H., says:

“ I am writing to tell you how pleased I am with my suit. The material you
used is splendid, and the jacket and skirt fit perfectly. Your tailors could not
have made it any more perfect had they given me a personal fitting. / am de-
lighted. The finish of a garment is something I always look at and this suit of mine
is finished beautifully. Last, but not least, I thank you for prepaying the expressage.

I certainly am glad now that I wrote you for your handsome Free Style Book
and Samples.”

Won’t You, Too, Write for the “NATIONAL” Style Book and Samples? They
will be sent you absolutely Free. You will be just as pleased as Mrs. Simpson was.
For, after all, Mrs. Simpson’s experience is the same as that of over half a million
American Ladies who have written how much they were delighted with
“NATIONAL” Suits. And so we ask, won’t you, too, write for the “NATIONAL”
Style Book and Free Samples? It will mean an end to your dressmaking troubles.

TAILORED SUITS
MADE-TO-ORDER
New York Styles

Style Book and Samples Sent FREE

$7^2 to $35
THE 20th ANNIVERSARY NUMBER of the

“NATIONAL” 96-Page Style Book (sent free) is

the most complete and the most interesting ever
offered to the American woman. It shows all the
desirable new suits worn in New York this Fall.

And you can make yonr own choice of any of these

suits, have it trimmed to please you, and made to
your order out of your own choice of our 400 new
materials for Fall and Winter wear. And remem-
ber, all the risk of fitting you and of pleasing you
in style, workmanship and material—nil this risk
is ours.

The “NATIONAL” Policy
Every “NATIONAL” garment has the “NATIONAL We pay all postage and express charges on all

GUARANTEE TAG” attached. This tag means “yonr “NATIONAL” garments to every part of the United
money back if yon ask for it.” YOU TAKE NO RISK. States, no matter how large or small your order.

Learn what New York is wearing. Write To-day for the Free “ NATIONAL” Style Book and Samples.
You will be interested in seeing the new Long Coat Suits, the new Trimmed Skirts and the other new styles

for Fall. In addition this Style Book shows the following “ NATIONAL” Ready-Made Goods

:

Coats Fnrs Boas Costumes Merino Underwear Kimonos
Waists Hats Misses’, Infants’ and Rain-Coats Muslin Underwear Sweaters
Skirts Plnmes Children’s Wear Petticoats Corsets Hosiery

OUR 20TH ANNIVERSARY
STYLE BOOK THIS STYLE BOOK

Arvd these Samples
FREE FOR THIS

JUST FILL IN THIS
COUPON

National
Cloak & Suit

Company
212 West 24th St.
New York City

O* According to your offer in

The Cosmopolitan, please send
y" me my copy of the “NATIONAL”

Style Book FREE. I also want to see
the samples of the new materials. I

prefer these colors

:

NATIONAL CLOAK & SUIT CO.
212 W. 24th St., New York City

#
.

* * Name

Address...

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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USE PEARLINE WITHOUT SOAP
INSTEAD OF SOAP

DEARLINE SUDS ARE PERFECT
A —absolutely Harmless and far greater in

Cleansing and Disinfecting properties than Suds

made from any Safe-to-use Soap.

•I Every atom of PEARLINE is a Pure

—

Perfect—Powerful— Safe Detergent.

Use PEARLINE by the directions given for

any Soap and note how much more Easily

-—Quickly and how much better it Works
than THAT Soap.

Use PEARLINE in Hot or Cold -Hard or

Soft water with or without Soaking or Boiling

and with almost no Rubbing.

And then there’s PEARLINE’S Way of

Washing. If you are a Bright— Economical

woman— a fair comparative trial will convince

you of its superiority over all Soaps and Pow-
ders—PEARLINE is better in every way.

A Perfect Complexion Beautifier

and Remover of Wrinkles^

Will Develop or Reduce.
Dr. JOHN WILSON GIBBS'

THE ONLY
Electric Massage Roller

(l’ateuted United States, Europe, Canada.)
** A new beautifier which is "warranted to

produce a perfect complexion, removing
wrinkles and all facial blemishes. Will de-
velop or reduce, as desired. A very pretty ad-
dition to the toilet-table.”

—

Chicago Tribune.
“ This delicate Electric Beautiher removes all

facial blemishes. It is the only positive revtover of wrinkles and crow’s-feet.
It never fails to perform all that is expected."—Chicago Times-Herald.
“At one stroke the art of acquiring: beauty has become simplified. Any

woman may achieve beau^ at home and unaided. She will discharge the
army of beautifiers she employs to exercise their arts upon her, and buy an
Electric Massage Roller. The Roller will do the rest.”

—

N. Y. World.

FOR MASSAGE and CURATIVE PURPOSES
An Electric Roller in all the term implies. (Hollers magnetized or

attuclied to butteries sire not Electric Hollers.) The invention
of a physician and electrician known throughout this country and Europe.
A most perfect complexion beautifier. Will remove wrinkles, “ crow-feet ’’

(premature or from age), and all facial blemishes—POSITIVE. Whenever
electricity is to be used for massaging or curative purposes, it has no equal.
No charging. Will lastforever. A 1 ways ready for use on ALL PARTS OF
the BODY, for all diseases. For Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Nervous and
Circulatory Diseases, a specific. The professional standing of the inventor,
with the approval of this country ana Europe, is a perfect guarantee.
PRICE: Gold, S4.00 » Silver, $3.00 each. Mail, or office.

GIBBS’ CO., 1370 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. Book Free.
THE ONLY ELECTHIC MASSAGE ROLLER.

Is e ii nru iiteed in every way.

a,

6
“Can take a pound a day off a patient, or put it on. Ollier systems may

temporarily alleviate, but Oils is sure and permanent.”

—

N. Y. Sun y

Aug., 1891. Send for lecture “ Great Subject of Fat,” and Blank.
No Dlellng. No Hurd Work.

DR. JOHN WILSON GIBBS* OBESITY CURE
For the Permanent Reduction and Cure of Obcaity.

Harmless and positive. SO FAILURE. Your reduction is assured—reduce
to stay. One month’s treatment, $5 .00 . Mail, or office, 1870 Broad-
way, New York. A PERMANENT REDUCTION GUARANTEED.
“ The cure is positive and permanent.”—N. Y. Herald, yuly 9, 1893.
" On obesity Dr. Gibbs is the recognized authority.”—N. Y. Press

,

1899.
Beware of Imitator* und Fraudulent Roller*.

BrownYour Hair
“You’d never think I stained my hair, after I use

3Irs. Potter’s Walnut-Juice Hair Stain. The Stain

doesn’t hurt the hair as dyes do, but makes it grow
out fluffy.”

Send for a Trial Package.
It only takes you a few minutes once a month to apply Mrs.

Potter’s Walnut-Juice Hair Stain with your comb. Stains only
the hair, doesn’t rub off, contains no poisonous dyes, sulphur, lead
or copper. Has no odor, no sediment, no grease. One bottle of
Mrs. Potter’s Walnut-Juice Hair Stain should last you a year.
Sells for $1.00 per bottle at first-class druggists. We guarantee
satisfaction. Send your name and address on a slip of paper with
this advertisement, and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and
we will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain, sealed
wrapper, with valuable booklet on Hair. Mrs. Potter’s Hygienic
Supply Co., 580 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohio.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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A No. 22 IDEAL Boiler and 240 ft. of 38-in.

AMERICAN Radiators, costing the owner
$112, were used to Hot-Water heat this

cottage, at which price the goods can be
bought of any reputable, competent Fitter.

This did not include cost of labor, pipe,

valves, freight, etc., which installation is

extra and varies according to climatic and
other conditions.

A No. 3-22 IDEAL Boiler and 600 ft. of 38-

in. AMERICAN Radiators costing the

owner $280, were used to Hot-Water heat

this cottage, at which price the goods can
be .bought of any reputable, competent Fit-

ter. This did not include cost of labor,

pipe, valves, freight, etc., which installation

is extra and varies according to climatic and
other conditions.

A No. C-243 IDEAL Boiler and 750 ft. of

38-in. AMERICAN Radiators, costing the

owner $350, were used to Hot-Water heat

this cottage, at which price the goods can
be bought of any reputable, competent
Fitter. This did not include cost of labor,

pipe, valves, freight, etc., which installation

is extra and varies according to climatic

and other conditions.

Inexpensive heating
Last Winter’s lesson was a long and expensive one to those who relied

on old-fashioned heating. Must it be learned all over again or will

you now take advantage of this good buying time to put in

They are no longer called luxuries, be-
cause proven an economy in all classes of

buildings, and from the largest to the

very smallest.

IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators have
raised the standard of home comfort. They pro-

vide uniform warmth in all rooms, far and near, and under perfect control. They bring no ash-dust or

coal-gases into the living-rooms, greatly reducing house-cleaning and saving much wear on carpets

and furnishings. The fuel savings, health protection, and cleanliness soon repay their cost.

The question most often put to us is: “What will it cost to heat my cottage, consisting of rooms?” Failure to
answer this question promptly and exactly brings criticism. The owner forgets that, for instance, all five-room
cottages are not built exactly alike as to size of rooms, height of ceiling, amount ofwindow or glass surface; nor
are they all constructed of equal quality of material, or weather tightness, or so located with respect to adjoining
buildings as to be equally protected from the elements. This is likewise true ofsix-, seven-, eight-, and nine-room
or larger cottages, and these factors decide the character and size of the heating outfit for each particular building,
and the cost thereof. The only fair and correct may for your interest and ours is to permit a representative to call and examine
into your exact heating needs. Such definite information and prices mill putyou under no obligation mhatsoever to buy.

No tearing up necessary—put into OLD buildings—FARM or town. Write today and let us putyou in immediate com-
munication mith nearest dealers. Ask for free valuable book. Let us prove to you that Steam and Hot-Water is

inexpensive heating. Sales Offices and Warehouses in all large cities.

A No. 020 IDEAL Boiler and 262 ft. of 38-in.
AMERICAN Radiators, costing the owner
$177, were used to Steam-Heat this cottage,
at which price the goods can be bought of

any reputable, competent Fitter. This did
not include cost of labor, pipe, valves,
freight, etc., which installation is extra and
varies according to climatic and other
conditions.

A No. 3-22 IDEAL Boiler and 400 ft. of 38-

in. AMERICAN Radiators, costing the
owner $234, were used to Hot-Water heat this

cottage, at which price the goods can be
bought of any reputable, competent Fitter.

This did not include cost of labor, pipe,
valves, freight, etc., which installation is

extra and varies according to climatic and
other conditions.

A No. 015 IDEAL Boiler and 175 ft. of 38-in.

AMERICAN Radiators, costing the owner
$116, were used to Steam-Heat this cottage,

at which price the goods can be bought of

any reputable, competent Fitter. This did

not include cost of labor, pipe, valves,

freight, etc., which installation is extra and
varies according to climatic and other

conditions.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Trinidad Lake, British West Indies

What’s the difference?
Genasco is as, different from other roof-

ings as wool is from shoddy, or gold from
pyrites.

You can’t always tell from the looks,

but the difference soon shows in the wear.

is made ofTrinidad Lake Asphalt—Nature’s
everlasting waterproofer. Other roofings

are made of—who can tell?

Ask your dealer for Genasco. Insist on getting it. Look
for the trade-mark. Mineral or smooth surface. Write for

samples and the Good Roof Guide Book.

THE BARBER ASPHALT PAVING COMPANY
t . ,

'

Largest producers of asphalt, and largest
manufacturers of ready roofing in the- world.

PHILADELPHIA
New York San Francisco Chicago

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Copyright 1908 B. Kuppenheimer & Co.

TiHE two j
roung fellows in the picture illustrate two of the

most vigorous styles in Kuppenheimer overcoats this season.

The" Theodore Jr.i slightlv body tracing at the waist, with

•uil skirt,' is bound to be a strong favorite with young men.

The Kermit also has lots of snap and vim. Note the easy

weeping' lines—the touch of novelty in the pocket effect.

;l’ f ; Kuppenheimer garments are sold—usually by
V the one best dealer— in every town.

Our book, Styles for Men, sent upon request.

THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER
CHICAGO NEW YOKK BOSTON

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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EveryMother should
send at once 4

for thisFREEBOOK
Most of the little troubles

and maladies common to

your little one can be en-

tirely avoided when you
know how to guard against

them from the beginning

This book gives you 70 pages of the most
necessary information about the care and

treatment of infants in health and sickness

It contains many Suggestions on the care of your

baby during Teething and Weaning—the care of the

eyes, mouth, ears and skin—and many other inti-

mate talks on how to avoid the danger points in

the early stages of the baby’s life.

“Infant Feeding and Hygiene’’ will save you many

an hour of anxiety over the health and welfare of

your little one.

Every mother should have a copy of this

book. We will send it Free, together

with a free trial package of Nestle s

Food (enough for twelve feedings).

Send for them TO-DAY.

HENRI NESTLE

74 WARREN STREET NEW YORK.

The Money Maker

PROVEN
PERMANENT
PROFITS

THE

ORIGINAL

VACUUM

CLEANING

MACHINE
TURN DUST INTO DOLLARS

rPHE above wagon will prove a mint to you, making money at the
rate of $40 00 per day.

This is the original “ DUSTLESS METHOD.” All others are
imitations. Over 400 operators in the United States that are
clearing handsome returns. Only $2,000 and upwards, capital re-
quired to make you independent It cleans Stores, Residences,
Hotels, Halls, Clubs, Theaters, Schools without wear and tear on
persons or places. Reliable, durable and most efficient Portable
plant in the world. On a small investment you can realize $3,000
to $s,ooo a year in proven permanent profits.

The machine cleans, renovates, disinfects carpets, rugs, furniture,
pillows, draperies, tapestries, ceilings, walls, etc. Every germ on;
in or under the carpets and furniture is exterminated
We also make a full line of STATIONARY Vacuum Cleaning

Plants for Residences, Apartments, Office Buildings, Hospitals,
Churches, Lodge and Club Buildings, Stores, Schools, Hotels, Li-
braries, etc Catalogues, bulletins, etc., cheerfully sent to those
who mean business.

Portable Cleaners. Stationary Cleaners

GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR & VACUUM COMPANY
4499 Dept. E. Olive St., ....

st. Louis. Mo.

The largest Manufacturers of House Cleaning Machinery, in the world.
We are the pioneers and are prosecuting t'itfringers.

The Only Company that was ever invarded a prise at any Exposition,

Furnace Economy-
Sanitary House Heating

The Farquhar Furnace will save

25 to 30 percent, fuel with practically

no attention. By .careful firing this

saving can be increased to 40 per cent.

Nearly one half of your fuel bill is

saved while the

“farQuar”
Sanitary Furnace

is supplying heat in abundance to every

room. The air is changed in every room
4 to 6 times an hour, affording perfect

ventilation. Welded steel fire box is proof

against escape of gases. The only heating

system that successfully heats without
causing the atmosphere to become
“stuffy.” One filling of fuel every 24
hours sufficient to keep the house warm
in zero weather.

Send for Booklet "Sanitation in House Heating.” Free.

FARQUHAR FURNACE CO., Wilmington, Ohio.

When you write, please mention" the Cosmopolitan
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The Howard Watch
A Howard watch handed down to

the third generation is like family

portraits. Only the well-to-do could
afford a Howard in the early days.

The Howard has been carried by
more distinguished Americans than
any other watch.

'Now that its price makes it more
accessible it is still the watch of

fashion, the watch of our best

people, of our workers and men of

achievement.

The man who imports his cigars does

not import his time.

Snobbishness is always laughable
because it is a form of ignorance.

Tell the man or the jeweler who
boasts a foreign trade-mark on his

watch that foreign watches are made
today with American tools, and that

the tools were invented by Edward
Howard, at Roxbury, Mass., in 1842.
A Howard watch is always worth what you
pay for it. The price of each watch- from the

17-jewel in a fine gold-filled case (guaranteed
for 25 years) at $35: to the 23-jewel in a 14K
solid gold case at $150—is fixed at the factory,

and a printed ticket attached.

Find the Howard dealer in your locality and
talk to him. He’s a man worth knowing.

Elbert Hubbard visited the home of the HOWARD Watch and wrote a book
about it. If you’d like to read this little journey drop us a postal card

—

Dept. J—we’ll be glad to send it to you. Also a little catalogue and price
list, with illustrations actual size—of great value to the watch buyer.

E. HOWARD WATCH COMPANY
BOSTON, MASS.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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"To have your roof la&t —
Use Ruberoid Rpofing first.*'

RUBEROin
TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF.

COLORED
ROOFINGS

l Red-Brown-Green .

are the only

{Permanent Roofings
with

Permanent Colors
They are not only an ornament to

any building on which they are used,

but are also the most effective and

economical roofing made. They are

absolutely weather-proof, water-proof,

acid-proof and fire-resisting. They cost

less than metal or shingles and last

longer and save the expense of skilled

labor, as any man of ordinary intel-

ligence can lay them.

They will not melt, rot, crack or

corrode and, unlike the cheap tar roof-

ings, will wear for years.

15 Years Without Repairs

Many Ruberoid Roofs exist to-day

that have been in use 15 years without

repairs and are still in good condition.

Ruberoid is adapted for every class

of building, from a modest shed to

the most elaborate Public Building.

It is made also in Slate color for use

on factories or other buildings where

a colored loofing is not desired.

Forfurther particulars writefor booklet No. 39

THE STANDARD PAINT COMPANY
Manufacturers of Ruberoid Roofing,
Building and Sheathing Papers, Etc.

100 William Street, New York
Chicago, St.Lonis, Kansas City, Boston, Philadelphia,Nov Orleans

THE STANDARD PAINT CO. OF CANADA, LTD.
Imperial Bank Bldg., Montreal

RUBEROID GESELLSCHAFT, m. b. II.

Hatpburg and Berlin, Germany
THE RUBEROID CO., LTD.

81-83 Kmghtrider Street, London, E. C., England
COMPAGNIF. FRANCAISE DU RUBEROID

83 Boulevard Richard Lenoir, Paris, France

Style 99

Ivers & Pond
Princess Grand.

A miniature Grand especi-

ally designed for small rooms,

with full keyboard compass

and all the desirable charac-

teristics of tone quality and

action perfection produced

by the large Grands. The

Princess is undoubtedly the

finest musically and hand-

somest in case design of any of

the little Grands now so fash-

ionable in the musical world.

How to Buy. E-7b±i
Princess Grand and ship it for trial in your

home (if we have no dealer near you) wher-

ever in the United States you may live.

Catalogue, price-list, attractive plans of easy

payments, and a personal letter outlining

the advantages we offer, mailed free. Paper
pattern exact size of Princess Grand will be

sent if desired. If this ..interests you, send

your address.

IVERS & POND PIANO CO.

Ill Boylston St., Boston, Mass.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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As we sleep, so we live. A
poor night’s sleep means crusty

and cross business or home life

the next day.

There is one way to practically

guarantee perfect slumber—buy
an Ostermoor.

This is a strong claim, but we can
prove it—may we ?

Our 144-page book “ The Test of
Time, ” is not a mere catalogue. It is

an interesting little illustrated volume

on sleep. We mail it, free, on re

quest; send your name on a postal.

MATTRESS 515.
The superiority of the Ostermoor is in the way it is made. Any one can buy cotton,

even of the high quality used in Ostermoor Mattress if they will, but only the exclusive
patented Ostermoor processes can make the light, elastic, springy Ostermoor sheets.

Only our processes can produce the comfort-giving, non-matting, resilient qualities of
the genuine Ostermoor. It is germ-proof and vermin-proof and moisture-proof.
When you buy, be sure that the name “Ostermoor” and our trade-mark label is

sewed on end of the mattress. Then, and then only, will you have a. genuine mattress.

Buy of your Ostermoor Dealer. If he has none in stock, we
will ship direct, express prepaid, same day check is received

30 Nights’ Free Trial granted, money returned if dissatisfied. Send for oar free book. “The Test of Time.’*
and ask for the name of our authorized dealer in your vicinity. Don’t go to anybody else for an Ostermoor.

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 111 Elizabeth Street, NEW YORK
Canadian Agency: Alaska Feather & Down Co., Ltd., Montreal

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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A New, Thin=Model

Ingersoll Watch
Here is a new, small size, thin-model, gentleman’s watch—an

exact duplicate in size and appearance of any of the high-priced, 1

fashionable, thin-model watches made for men. The new Ingersoll

“Junior” is the 'mly low-priced, thin-model watch in the world—

a

guaranteed time-keeper, and the latest achievement of the wonderful

Ingersoll factories.

DOLLAR WATCH
The famous “Dollar Watch” is still the most popular watch, and the most
practical and inexpensive time-keeper made. Besides the “ Dollar Watch ”

there are other Men’s lngersolls up to $1.75, and “Midget” models for

Ladies, Girls and Boys, from $2 to $5.

Look for the name INGERSOLL on the dial

Wk. Sixty thousand dealers sell lngersolls—or we will send direct on
receipt of price (if by registered mail, 1 send 8c. additional).

Write today for free, Illustrated booklet.

^ ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO.
53 Frankel Building, New York /

‘
1

jllOERSO^
vankee

D
J,

dermcipe

Havana

Gales

Cigars and
For 65 Years the Standard

They are today the best •

known and most popular of

high-class Havana Cigars, and

enjoy the largest sales of any

brand of Havana cigars in the

world.

Made in all sizes and shapes.

Price, from 3-for-25c to 50c

each. Sold everywhere.

Cigarettes
Cork Tip

Do Not Stain the Fingers

. Paper ^W bOX Of 10
“

( White I
“Everywhere” {Brown)

In Cedar wood boxes containing 50

for 50 cents, or 100 for $1.00. Also

the large, new, “King Edward’* size,

price, 20 cents per box of 10.

If not on sale at your dealer’s we
will supply you direct on receipt of price.

HAVANA-AMERICAN COMPANY
111 Fifth Avenue, "New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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RE\TSpeed
and perfect

Definition

in a lens , those car-

dinal points so seb

dom found together;

have been success^

SSASL
inastigmatics’

DD|5|\4 IS A LITTLE MAGAZINE OF ‘LENS
r txloiVi information, send foil-copy

<JOUR NAME ON A PHOTOGRAPHIC LENS, FIELD GLASS,

MICROSCOPE, LABORATORY APPARATUS, SCIENTIFIC

OR ENGINEERING INSTRUMENT IS A MARK OF QUALITY

BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO.
Carl Zeiss, Jena

Offices:
New Yorl

George N. Saegimillec
San Francisco

Washington

London
Frankfort

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Rifle , Revolver and
Pistol Cartridges

Except the powder, everything

that goes into Winchester cart-

ridges is made in our own plant

under our careful supervision.
This system and our facilities,

coupled with years of exped-
ience in gun making, enable us

to produce ammunition which is

conceded to be superior to all

other makes. To get it any-

where ’tis but necessary to ask

for Winchester make and look

for the Red W on the package.

WINCHESTER REPEATINQ ARMS CO.
NEW HAVEN, CONN.

WINCHESTER

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Ladies’ All Wool Broadcloth (

B
o

Tailor Made Suits

™

ELVlW
ACK, BLU
R BROW

UE\
N

J
ALUEiGREATEST SUIT VALU

IN THE COUNTRY: $25.00 CANNOT BUY
THEIR EQUAL ELSEWHERE. Not merely

a low price offer—it’s a QUALITY proposition in every detail. LOOK AT THE PICTURE.
It shows just how the suit will look when YOU wear it, suggesting the graceful lines,
the perfect fit, the correct and becoming styles, but no picture can show you the
matchless quality of the all WOOL BROADCLOTH we use or the care given to every
detail of the tailoring and finish.

THE COAT Is 36 inches long In the newest halt fitted Prince Chap*“*
;r stj

' *
.ilore

- icy c r *w, wv
T,1.K GRACEFUL HANGING SKIRT averages 4 yards around the sweep; one style made In

pointed front and back Pointer style; lined throughout with guaranteed Skinner satin; silk* velvet" "* ed just as carefully and smoothly as the finest men’s coats. Cloth
cwns^^th self lacing and plain full sleeves. Newest style vents.

SEARS, ROEBUCK C& CO.,

Plahsall around, the other style gored and finished with self fold and tailored with unusual <

bilk ribbon around waist.

our guarantee stands behind every word we say about these suits. Send us

3 your bust measure, waist measure and skirt length, state color desired
and whether you prefer the Prince Chap or the Pointer style, enclose $15.00

and the very day we receive your order we will promptly express the suit to you with
tlie distinct understanding that should it in any way fail to meet your expectations,
should it not in every detail of style, fit., quality and value be exactly as we have
stated, we expect you to return the suit, to us and we will refund the purchase price,
together with all the transportation charges you have paid. '

’E'lP'E'Tr C AMDT T? cnrw Send today for our Free Sample Book No. 830
r JN-.C'.e* illustrating our entire line of ladies’ and
misses’ ready to wear tailored suits, all the very latest styles offered at tremendous
savings, together with actual cloth samples, tape measure, order blanks and
simple instructions for measuring.

ORDER direct FROM this ADVERTISEMENT, and we guarantee you will be
more than pleased; but if for any reason you do not wish to do this, don’t buy
any ladies’ or misses’ suits without first asking us for a copy of the sample book
mentioned above.

CHICAGO, ILL.

P|

Relieves Irritation
Prevents Inflammation

Assures Comfort

I

Used by Men of Discrimination Everywhere

Write for interesting book, Shaving Essentials
—mailed free on request.

IfAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York

THE BEST PART OF THE SHAVE
IS WHEN YOU COME TO

ONDS
EXTRACT

CANCER SANITARIUM
I have one of the finest Sanitar.ums in the

country for the successful treatment of cancer.
Electric lights, steam heat, hot and cold water and
all modern conveniences. Write for full informa-
tion. G. M. Curry, M.D., 500 N. Broadway, Leb-
anon, Ohio.

$n&Diamoncls Credit
YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one. Send for our beautiful descriptive

catalog. Whatever you select therefrom we send on approval. If you iike it, pay one-fifth on delivery, balance in 8 equal monthly
Hilb payments. Your credit is good. Our prices the lowest. We give a guarantee of value and quality. As a good investmentyr THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 1 nothing is safer than a Diamond. It increases in value 10 to 20$

p .. AND WATCH CREDIT HOLTSE, annually. Write today for descriptive catalogue, containing 1,500
^Dnlld.a It tic Dept. L 34 92 to 98 State Street, Chicago, 111.

|
illustrations, it's free. Do it vow.

For Liquor and
Drug Using

A scientific remedy which has been
skilfully and successfully administered by
medical specialists for the past 28 years

AT THE FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES

:

Hot Springs, Ark.
San Francisco, Cal.

2930 Sacra mon to 8t.

Denver, Col.
West Haven, Conn.
Washington, I). C.

211 N. Capitol St.

Dwight, 111.

Marlon, Ind.
Plainfield, Ind.
Des Moines, la.
Crab Orchard, Ky.
Lexington, Mass.

Portland, Mo.
Grand Rapids, Mich.

265 So. College Ave.
Omaha, Neb.

Cor. Cass & 25th Sts.
North Conway, N. H.

Buffalo, N. Y.
White Plains, N. Y.
Greensboro, N. C.
Fargo, N. 1).

Philadelphia, Pa.
812.N. Broad St.

Harrisburg, Pa.

Pittsburg. Pa.
4246 Fifth Ave.

Providence, R. I.

Waukesha, Wis.
Toronto, Out., Canada.
Winnipeg, Manitoba.
London, England.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Jtyles Change
but

Good fk

Complexions&*
Remain in 7
Fashion wJt

Everyone distinguishes

between the beauty that is

one’s own and that belonging

to one’s clothes.

A good complexion makes a

woman pretty in the plainest costume, while the most

elaborate gown cannot make handsome a woman who has

not a good complexion. Styles come and go, but the

fresh, clear, rosy skin is always the

fashion—more so to-day than ever.

POMPEIAN MASSAGE
CREAM

Gives a Clear, Fresh, Velvety Skin

— a cleanser—not a cosmetic—so that it makes good complexions and

keeps complexions good. Its use makes real, natural complexions—not

artificial imitations.

It contains no grease and cannot promote the growth of hair. It is

scientific—you rub it into the pores of the skin and then rub it out, clearing

them of all clogging dirt—leaving them clean and ready to perform their

natural duties.

Pompeian Massage Cream is soothing and “smoothing” in its effect—the massage ^
increases the blood circulation, takes away all flabbiness and renders the face £/
plump, rounded and with a natural glow—the inevitable result of health. £?/

Pompeian is the largest selling face cream in the world, 10,000 jars being

made and sold daily. It is not a “cold” or “grease” cream to fill the pores, ^ Pompeian

but a massage cream that completely cleanses the pores.
3g

St., Cleveland. 0.

Would You Like a Free Sample ? Av Please send.with-
out cost to me, ono

Also our illustrated book on Facial Massage, an invaluable guide for
'

facial °nassaKe°and a

the proper care of the skin. Price 50c. and $1. per jar, sent post-

paid to any part of world, on receipt of price, if dealer hasn’t it. jft'/
Name

THE POMPEIAN MFG. CO., 36 Prospect St., Cleveland, 0. # Addres8

Pompeian Massage Soap is appreciated by all who
1 > „

are particular in regard to the quality of the soap Dealer s name
they use. For sale by all dealers — 25 cents u
cake; box of 0 cakes, 60 cents. Address

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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This Beautiful
Panel FREE

We will send this beautiful 10-inch Florentine Panel, made
of best 3-ply white basswood and stamped with this design,
with full directions for burning, if you will send us 20c to
pay postage and cost of the beautiful Fac-simile Water
Color of this head sent with each panel as a pattern. This
picture exactly fits the panel and can be mounted with
beautiful effect by
those who prefer
to burn only
the border.
Regular price
of above
combination
45 cents.

Same
Decorated.

$ 1 .00.

Size

10 in.

SPECIAL 8^%9
„V

2-40 $1.60
This splendid outfit, partly shown above, Is complete for burning
on wood, plush, leather, etc. Includes fine Platinum Point, Cork
Handle, Rubber Tubing, Double-action Bulb, Metal Union
Cork, Bottle, Alcohol Lamp, two pieces Stamped Practice
Wood and full directions, all in neat leatherette box. Ask your
dealer, or we will send C. O. D. When cash accompanies order for
No. 97 outfit we Include free our 64-page Pelican Instruction Hand-
book (price 25 cents), the most complete pyrography book published.

Assortment N Only $1.75
If bought by the piece would cost
82.50. Includes: Handkerchief
Box, 7x7 in; Jewel Box, 8^ x 4K
in.; American Girl Panel, 9x12
in.; Match Hanger; Oval Picture
Frame; Card Tray; Tooth Pick
Cup; Two Napkin Rings, and
Three Souvenler Post Cards. All
twelve pieces are made of best
8-ply basswood and beautifully
stamped in popular, up-to-date
designs, all ready for decorating.
If Outfit No. 97 and this assort.

our special price for both is only.

Write for New IVT dCA
FREE Catalog: 1> OU

ment are ordered together
$3.20

Contains 122 Pages, with 2,000
illustrations. The largest pyro-
graphy catalogue

ever issued. Write for It today.

THAYER & CHANDLER,
160-164 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, 111.

“Largest Makers of Pyrography Goods
in the World.”

CrTheHOLSMAN
Goes Anywhere’'
It is built especially to travel all kinds of city streets or country

roads. The high wheels clear ridges, ruts and rocks easily. A comfor-
table, elegantly finished motor carriago for pleasure or business.

Cheaper to Keep Than a Horse
as it costs but a cent a mile to operate. Has solid rubber tires—

n

tire expense, punctures or tire troubles. Built n Ml-*
by theoldest and largest mfrs. in the world. C/fl

Annual Sales Over $600,000
The Holsman is not an experiment, but

has 7 years of success back of it, and
thousands of satisfied users. The World's
Standard Motor carriage. Every part of
every Holsman is guaranteed.

Send for Catalog, and “Book
of Testimonials.’’

Holsman Automobile Co.

Room 5G6,MonadnockBlk.ChicagO

53«_d SEASON

To get orders in early, and avoid I

the rush of the busy season, we offer
jSPECIAL ADVANCE-SEASON J

REDUCTION of

|

4 /\ syf off catalog prices on ail

III WO orders received before
I

1 ” 7 October 1st, 1908.
(This advertisement will not appear

again.

)

Illustration Shows Albrecht 1908
Model Inland Seal Promenade Coat.
Most perfect substitute for sealskin ever
produced. Lined with genuine Skinner
Batin. Guaranteed perfect fit, and exactly at
represented ormoney refunded, (in ordering give
bust measure and waist length, height and weight.

)

Special Reduced Price, until October 1st, 1908,
*08.00. Also madeinCoastSealat Special Priceof
*49.50. Hudson Seal, *70.50. Blended River Mink,
*49.50. Sent express prepaid on receipt of price.

Send 4c. in stamps for our 08-page cata-
log No. 2G, showing hundreds of latest
styles in GARMENTS, NECKWEAR AND
MUFFS.

Correct fashions. Original Albrecht models.
Tells how to take accurate measurements at home.
We make buying Albrecht furs by mail a pleasure
with as perfect satisfaction guaranteed as if you

visited our store.

Northern-Caught
"Prom Trapper to Wearer Direct ”

Made by Albrecht, for fifty-three years, in Saint Paul,
where are collected and manufactured the best furs
in the world. Sold direct from the manufacturer
to you—saving you all middlemen’s profits. Ac-
cept no substitute from dealers. Guaranteed ex-
actly as represented—prime “Northern-Caught’’
skins, made up in the latest styles. Lowest
possible prices for genuine, reliable furs. You
can buy these splendid, high-quality furs by
mail as easily as ifyou were in Saint Paul.

E. ALBRECHT & SON
6th and Minnesota Streets, Station Q

SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA
Established for Over Haifa- Century at the

Fur Center ofAmerica

Suit Overcoat
Madf.ToYour Measure $25™

THE MOST COMPLETE FASHION.BOOK EVER PUBLISHEDNOW READY
WRITE today for Our New Handsome and Instructive
Fall and Winter Catalog Illustrating the Very Latest
Fashions. It’s FREE and POSTPAID together with
Samples of Cloth and Our Complete Outfit for Tak-
ingYourOwn Measurements at Home. DIRECTTO
THECONSUMER ONLY. From Mill to Man is the
TrueWay to Put it. We Employ No Agents and Have
No Dealers to Act as Our Agents. This is an Advan-
tage which Serves to Save You at Least Two Middle-
men’s Profits. Read ourIRON CLAD Guarantee which
is as STRONG AS THE ROCK OF GIBRALTAR.
WE GUARANTEE TO PLEASE AND FIT YOU PERFECTLY

OR REFUND YOUR MONEY WITHOUT ANY ARGUMENT
We Prepay Express Charges to Any Part of

United States which Means a Big Saving to You.

THE NEW YORK TAILORS,
H 7

n°kw
7
york<

oty'
AY

The Largest Mail-order Merchant Tailors
to Men in the World. Established 18 Years.

R E MOVINC WEST
Household Goods shipped at Reduced Rates to and from

Western States. Through cars avoiding transfer. Colored
maps free. Write for particulars.

TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGHT CO.
San Francisco, 789 Market St. Los Angeles, 224 W. 5th St.

Seattle, S05 Main Street
Chicago, 215 C Dearborn St. New York, 29 C Broadway

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Intercommunicating

Telephone Systems
No matter how

finely a business
housebeorganized
it is necessary that
intercourse be
easy between- de-
partments in order
to settle the hun-
dred and one un-
foreseen problems
that arise, daily in
every business.
A Western Elec-

tric Intercommun-
icating Telephone System actually puts
your entire organization at your finger
tips.

Western Electric Inter-
communicating Tele-
phones are inexpensive
to install. reliable in oper-
ation and of low mainte-
nance cost.

They are of the high quality-standard adopted by the largest operating telephone companies.
WriteJor Bulletins on Intercommunicating Telephone SystemsJor Residence and Business Use.

IT
269 S. Clinton Street
Dept. 559, Chicago

Flash Like Genuine
Day or night. You can own a diamond equal in
brilliancy to any genuine Stone at one-thirtieth
the cost.

BARODA DIAMONDS
IN SOLID GOLD RINGS

stand acid test and expert examination. We
guarantee them. See them first, then pay.
Catalogue Free. Patent Ring Measure included
for FIVE two-cent stamps.

THK BARODA CO.,
Dept. 7. 230^ No rt li Stale St reo t . Chicago, 111.

First and Original Motor Buggy
$250 "SUCCESS" AUTOMOBILE
Practical, durable, economical and abso-

lutely safe. A light, strong, steel-tired Auto-
buggy. Suitable for city or country use.
Speed from 4 to 40 miles an hour. Our
1908 Model lias an extra powerful engine,
patent ball-bearing wheels ; price #275.
Also lO h. p.. #400. Rubber tires, #25 extra. Write for descriptive
literature. Address
SUCCESS AUTO=BUGGY MFG. CO., Inc., St. Louis, Mo.

Be Loyal To Your Party
By having your candidate’s photo on a

Novelty Knife
3Vz inches long, 2 blades $1.00

Durable, transparent handles, with pictures of Taft and
Sherman, or Bryan and Kern. Your name beneath other
side 20c extra. Blades are of best quality razor steel, fully
warranted. Send 2c for catalogue explaining advantages
and styles.

Agents Earn $75 to $250 a Month
We show you how. Write quick for terms and great special offer to

agents. Exclusive territory.

ytloveltj^Dutlery^Co^^^l^Bar^St^Canton^O^

TOOLS

When you write please mention the Cosmopolitan



MODES OF THE
MOMENT FOR
MEN AND
WOMEN

THE fall and winter season, toward which
a woman’s thoughts are just now be-

ginning to swing, holds unusual promise
of interest and novelty in dress. Those

who are habitual readers of the metropolitan
newspapers have been led to believe that the

so-called Directoire gown is the most momentous
departure in things of dress for lo! these many
years. And these are doubtless looking forward
to the approaching season with a peculiar in-

terest to see what comes of it all. In a sense,

they are not far wrong. The Directoire gown,
it is true, has been, so far as this country is

concerned, merely newspaper sensation—to be
found only on women’s pages, not on women’s
forms. But its vogue, we are told, has con-
quered Paris, and that means, of course, that it

will influence, to a greater or less degree, our
own fashions of the coming season.

No one need fear that in its extreme form it

will find favor here. But it is capable of many
variations, and these variation's are prominent
in the advance models of fall garments. It may
be said, by the way, that the most discussed
feature of the sheath or Directoire gown, namely
the slit at the side, is by no means essential to

the mode and was, in fact, the exception even
in the days of its*first reign. The insertion of a
fan-shaped piece of material in this slit at once
removes all possible objection.

Those who are always secretly partial to neutral
tints, no matter how decided may be the color

combinations dictated by the fashion of the mo-
ment, will come into their own this fall and
winter, if present indications are to be believed.

Suggestions of mystery and elusiveness are

common in the new fabrics. A mere enumera-
tion of the fashionable shades reveals this, and
suggests the colors of an artist’s twilight.

Peacock blue, Persian blue, hunter’s green,
olive, myrtle, turquoise, duck’s-egg blue, light

tan, brownish pinks, plum, and Concord—

a

quaint shade somewhere between a plum and a
prune, which has been given the name in honor
of the grape whose familiar tint it most nearly
reproduces—these are some of the tones we
may expect.

The latest word in coats seems to be author!
tative. Tt demands, curiously enough, straight
mannish lines that will eliminate, or, if you please
obliterate the curves at the waist and bust. Wt
say “curiously enough” because it does seen
odd, to say the least, that this class of mode!
should come in at the same moment as the Di
rectoire, which is molded so closely to the line-

of the form.

Hats large, hats small, hats medium, hats o
all shapes and shades, but mostly neutral, as art

the dress goods. That is the decree. The quaint
est and most curious shapes, with all sorts 01

modifications, but centered around the high
crowned idea, combined with little or no brim
are awaiting the softer light of the advancing
year.

The separate waist shows no abatement in it-

popularity, and it is not easy to see how a gar
ment which answers to such a variety of occa-
sions, forms, and usages, and which is so thor
oughly established in popularity, should ever be
compelled to abdicate. If possible, more atten-
tion than ever is now being paid to the separate
waist or blouse in its dressier forms. We have
now, at least in promise, the somewhat anoma-
lous but none the less attractive combination of

tailored shape and lingerie materials.

No woman can have too much or too dainty
neckwear, and the advance fall creations in

this line are singularly alluring. The popular
Dutch collars are easily fabricated by any handy
needlewoman out of a few odds and ends. High
Dutch linen collars, white mull collars, with
dainty jabots, Irish lace collars, with shaped
ruche edged in color—these are some of the most
interesting of fall possibilities.

THE WELL-DRESSED MAN

Change is always welcome. In fact, mer
and women breathe and thrive upon an atmos-
phere of change in almost as vital a sense a^

they do upon the air itself. A few months age
we were all welcoming the coming of the lighter

fabrics and tones—the greater freedom, variety,

and informality of the summer wardrobe. Just
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TOASTED
CORN •FLAKES
The package of the genuine bears this signature

IT. iS. '/SjuUcnz
Toasted Com Flake Co., Battle Creek, Mich.
Canadian Trade Supplied by the Battle Creek Toaited Com Flake Co, L’t’d.. London, Ontario. ^

Copyright, 1907, Toasted Corn Flake Co.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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now is the between season, but in spite of the

fact that warm weather is still to be expected in

most parts of the country, the mind’s eye is

already turning with a certain eagerness and
relief to the prospective changes in dress which
fall and winter hold in store.

Men are popularly supposed to care little or

nothing for their outward appearance, and to be

willing, whenever custom demands, to clothe

themselves, if necessary, in a whole succession of

unlovely cylinders, such as they already wear
upon their heads on all dress occasions. But the

fact remains that they welcome, inwardly, at

least, the changes of the “rolling year” quite as

sincerely, if not as ardently, as do their wives and
sisters.

Approved shades for fall suits will be tans,

olives, and browns. Striped materials will be

largely worn, with two-tone effects in strong

favor. It is too early, as yet, to prophesy just

what course the fall shapes will take, but it

does not appear that there will be any great di-

vergence from last season. The closer fitting,

scantier coats and trousers of a few years ago
would seem, in the common course of events, to

be about due once more. But one can only hope
that the present absorption in out-door and ath-

letic pursuits, which has so profoundly influenced

the styles of the last few years, will be strong

enough to hold off the well-known recurrent

tendency of fashions in this case. The looser

styles, perhaps with a very slight tendency

toward fitting in at the waist line, will probably

prevail during the coming fall and winter. The
assurance will be welcome to most of us, for the

prevailing styles are strongly entrenched in popu-
lar favor, and the average man does not take

kindly to the suit which follows too closely the

lines of the form. To him it savors of the dandy,

it is “ Frenchified. ” Many English fashions

have little enough'to commend them to the Ameri-

can man, and when it comes to French ideas he

abruptly excuses himself.

Speaking of English fashions reminds one of

the ludicrous picture which a recent writer draws
of Ascot week, the great English race occasion.

We have always known that our English cousins

were wedded to two things, although not, we
have trusted, at one and the same moment. The
two things are cold plunges and tall hats. And
now conies the story from England that during

the rainy weather at the last Ascot meet, which
would seem to have permitted, if not demanded,
a more suitable headgear, silk hats were brought

to the track by the bale, and as fast as the

yveather put one out of commission a fresh one
was substituted.

Another English race meet, the Derby at Ep-
som, brought into prominence, however, another

phase of the British mind, that of its greater sus-

ceptibility than ours to the new and novel, at

least in certain instances. The manifestation

especially alluded to was that of the appearance
of the man’s parasol, which blossomed under an
oppressive sun on this occasion. There really

does not seem to be any reason why a man, es-

pecially if he be getting along toward middle age

and inclined to a perspiring stoutness, should not

protect himself from the sun in this way. He
does not hesitate to use an umbrella in a rain

storm, to wear a rain-coat or a fur overcoat.

None of these is intrinsically any more feminine
than the sunshade. It is all a matter of cus-

tom, and if this practice could become popular
in this country it would serve an admirable pur-

pose. And surely there is more climatic need
for it here than in England.
Hats are always of interest. Derbys this

year, they tell us, will be of somewhat smaller

proportions, with an oval curl at the brim and a
squarish crown. But theoretically, at least, the

soft hat always holds much more interest than
does the derby. For the soft hat is capable of

expressing so much individuality, and does ex-

press so much in spite of the fact that the wearer
does not often realize it. The derby, on the

other hand, is a set, unyielding shape which can-

not, reveal an iota of individuality except only by
being set back on the head, tilted over the nose, to

one side or the other, or by developing greenish or

grayish tones through long usage. In soft hats

the tendency of the coming season is toward
broader brims (bound or not), well rounded,
worn with a side dip and the Alpine crease. The
Continent, to be sure, is offering green as the ap-

proved color for the new soft hat, but it is to be
doubted whether we shall take kindly on this

side to any such striking innovation. Perhaps
some of the younger and more daring of us may
welcome the softer and more neutral tones of

green, but even here the popularity of this color

is not apt to be great.-

Since the days when turn-over or double-fold

collars were first invented, what man has not

prayed for a shape which would allow his cravat

to pass through smoothly and easily, without

tribulation of spirit. This demand has at last

been heeded, and two or three makers at least

now offer, under various names, collars which
they claim obviate this difficulty. One of them
seeks to accomplish this by means of a shape
which gives more room between the two bands.

Another insists that the collar button at the back
of the neck is responsible for the whole thing,

and provides an extra tab which protects 'the

button and allows the cravat to slip by without

friction.
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THE HOME FINISHING OF
WOODWORK

J
OHNSON’S Wood Dyes solve every
problem for the amateur cabinet
maker and the handy man about
the house.

All the trouble you have had mixing
colors ground in oil, thinning with tur-
pentine, etc., is now done away with.

Fourteen shades o£ Johnson’s Wood
Dyes are now at your service in any
quantity you desire.

Johnson’s Wood Dyes are dyes—not
stains. They bring out the beauty of
grain. They do not cover the wood.
They do not contain varnish. They are
not combined with a finish.

THESE Wood Dyes were originally prepared by
us for use in our own work as the largest
makers of the finest hardwood flooring in the

world, and in placing them on the mafket, we are simply
endeavoring to meet a demand which we have made no
effort to create.
Johnson’s Wood Dyes may be used on all woodwork,

furniture, and floors. The finish necessary is supplied by
Johnson’s Prepared Wax which gives a rich, subdued,
lustrous finish which cannot be produced by any other
preparation.
This Prepared Wax is suitable for polishing all wood-

work, furniture, and floors, whether finished by oil, wood
dye, shellac, varnish or any other finish. The Prepared
Wax is easy to use; simply apply it over any finish with a
cloth and bring to a polish with a dry cloth.

They simply penetrate the pores,
dyeing the wood the exact shade that
you desire, bringing out the beauty of
grain and accentuating it.

There is no other preparation like

Johnson’s Wood Dyes. Your painter
cannot mix for you a stain or finish of
any sort which can in any way compare
with the Johnson’s Wood Dyes.

Johnson’s Wood Finishes are for sale in convenient
packages by high class paint dealers everywnere. In the
use of them you benefit by our years of experience.

48-Page Illustrated Book Free—Edition KS 10
Send us your name and address and we will mail you a beautiful

booklet illustrated in colors, “The Proper Treatment of Floors,
Woodwork and Furniture.” It tells in detail the easiest and most
economical way to finish or refinish the woodwork in your home. You
can do the work yourself and the expense is a trifle. Send your
name today.

If you desire to refinish a piece which now has a heavy varnish
coating, get Johnson’s Electric Solvo which instantly softens and
makes easily removable any coating on any piece.

Write today for the 48-page illustrated book which gives full

information about dyes and all Johnson’s Wood Finishes.
Address

S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Racine, Wis.
“ The Wood, Finishing Authorities'

*

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Let Me Send You Samples FREE and Quote
You PRICES On a Kalamazoo

Man-Tailored S’"9

I

Skirt,

Made to Your INDIVIDUAL Measure
BELIEVE that we are showing today the best and most complete line of

skirt material in America;
I know that we have the greatest establishment in the world devoted

exclusively to making skirts to individual order;

I promise you that we will make to your individual measure, a better skirt

for less money, than you get anywhere else.

I will make you a skirt from any material you may select from our samples,

and send it to you, express prepaid. If you do not lind it perfectly satisfac-

tory, in style, lit and finish, I will send back your jnoney by return mail.

Remember the skirt you order is cut and fitted to your individual measure by an
expert man-tailor.

We save you all bother, worry and trouble, and we take all the risk.

Our new line of fall and winter goods is in; oUr new catalog is ready. Let me
send you samples and quote you prices. You not only save money, but you get

the latest styles and that finish which only the expert man-tailor can give. The
saving of $2 or $4. or $5 is well worth while—but the extra satisfaction is worth
much more to you.

Now, I can’t send you samples unless you send me your name. Are you not

interested enough to get our prices and sec for yourself how much we sa/e you? Of course, you are.

Write today and get our style book by return mail. Address

KALAMAZOO SUIT CO. Makers of Man-Tailored Walking Skirts. 330 Main St., Kalamazoo, Mich.

This Skirt <J£!Z if
Only vo.il

Made to Your Measure
Express Prepaid

Sweeper/ necessity
of the Home

No matter what other methods
are employed for cleaning carpets

or rugs there still remains the every-
day necessity for a good, medium-
priced, hand-propelled carpet sweeper
that promptly and efficiently gathers
up all dirt or litter, without noise,
dust or effort.

The housewives of the world attest
the superiority of the BISSELL, the
genuine, original sweeper, the recog-
nized leader in every country where
carpets and rugs are used.
You can double your comforts in

the use of the Bissell by having two
machines, one for upstairs, and one
for down. This saves carrying the
sweeper up and down, and insures
having a sweeper always at your com-
mand. No woman who has ever used
a Bissell Sweeper can get along with-
out one.

Write for booklet illustrating our
standard brands, and telling you in
detail what the sweeper accomplishes,
and the sacrifices you are making in
not having one.

Buy of your dealer, send us
the purchase slip within one
week of date of purchase, and
we will send you a card case
with no printing on it, some=
thing any lady or gentleman
will appreciate.

Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co.
Dept. 64,

GRAND RAPIDS, MICH.

(Largest and Only Exclusive Car-
. pet Sweeper Makers in

the World.)

HIGH GRADE SALESMEN AND AGENTS
find g'ood opportunities in the Classified pages in

the front section of this magazine.

Grows as You Need More Room
for Your Books

If you buy only one section of the Viking Sectional
Bookcase, you have begun to furnish your . library 1

beautifully at an expense so gradual that you scarcely j
notice it. Added sections, each
so accurately fitting and match-
ing the others, will present a
solid-whole, one-piece, built-in
effect.

The Viking
Sectional Bookcase

comes in all popular woods and finishes.

Doors are dust-proof and air-cushioned
—to prevent breaking of glass, and work
noiselessly on frictionless steel guides.
Ask for the Viking in any first-class

furniture store, or write for the Viking
Book and details of our approval plan.

SKANDIA FURNITURE CO.
Dept. 68 Rockford, 111.

We make a full line of buffets, china
cabinets, desks, etc., of the same superior
quality and finish as our bookcases.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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American Telephone & Telegraph Co.— -
<WA \%

The Associated Bell Companies

ONE POLICY-UNIVERSAL SERVICE—ONE SYSTEM

0.000 "5 ^^Telephone's

Burden
VERY day brings a new use—

a

% new requirement. It is the Tele-

A phone’s Burden not only to keep

pace with business development,

but to camp constantly a little across the

frontier.

Can you imagine a city, as cities once

existed, made up of several “ quarters,” to

each of which was confined a population

which spoke a separate language?

You, as the average citizen, would be

forced to learn several languages, or to go

about the city with an interpreter—a process

that would seriously interfere with your

business.

If, instead of using different languages,

the people of a city used different telephone

systems
,

the result would be exactly the

same. You would have to keep each par-

ticular brand of telephone.

It is nobody’s fault that this is so. The
Bell companies are not responsible for the

fact that a nation’s convenience demands
the use of one telephone system, any
more than they are that one language for

a nation is better than a collection of pro-

vincial dialects.

The associated Bell companies, with their

singleness of purpose and unity of service,

are responsible, however, for doing their

utmost to provide the system that wholly fits

this recognized condition—that prevents the

endless and expensive confusion of many
systems.

The Telephone’s Burden is to embrace

in one comprehensive system all that a city,

or the whole country, needs in the way of

telephone service.

This has made the telephone universal. It

has brought you the greatest possible number
of subscribers with whom to talk.

It has been flexibility of the Bell manage-

ment that has secured the most reasonable

rates in the world for an adequate telephone

service, and made it universal.

This progress would be impossible in the

future if the flexibility of management were

made inflexible by unwise interference.

The widespread work of development and

maintenance carried on by 80,000 employes

should clear your mind of doubt, if any

exists, that the associated Bell companies are

working with and for the public, striving by

the most progressive methods to provide a

telephone service at a! reasonable price that

will take your voice anywhere that your

thought goes, or your friend goes, or your

letter will travel.

The Bell service is diligently keeping

pace with the country’s progress, in full

knowledge of existing conditions and the

necessities of the future.

American Telephone & Telegraph Company
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Some Extraordinary
Short Stories

Collier’s has just secured for publication in early issues:

Each story is written by one of the masters of short-story fiction.

Each represents its author’s full power. Some are amusing, some

sad, some remarkable for strong character-drawing and some for

dramatic incident. They form a collection the equal of which has

probably never been gathered together at one time by any periodical

Illustrated by America’s Foremost Artists

H ere is a remarkable collection of short stories which

The Adventures of Melissa

A New Sherlock Holmes Story

River and Ring ...
Wild-Boar Shooting .

The Road Agent.

Other People’s Cake .

The Cub Reporter

Bailey’s Experiment .

Georgia

The Venture of the Flying Hind

The Paths of Judgment

The Passing Star

The Bride’s Dead

He Also Serves ....
The Medico-Strategist

The Farm by the Forest .

By Rudyard Kipling

By A. Conan Doyle

By Anthony Hope
By Robert W. Chambers

By Stewart Edward White

By Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman

. By Rex Beach

By Perceval Gibbon

By John Luther Long

. By James B. Connolly

By David Gray

By John Fox, Jr.

. By Gouverneur Morris

. By O. Henry

By Samuel Hopkins Adams
By Josephine Daskam Bacon

The National Weekly

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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When the
Other Fellow

’Steps Over Vour Head
It jars to have some other fellow step ove»your head and take possession of the job

you’ve had your eyes on for some time—to say nothing of the money that goes with it.

A little thinking brings you face to face with the undeniable fact that training is re-

sponsible for it—that while you were waiting for Opportunity the other chap was making it

by preparing himself for the positions ahead.

To advance you must have the practical training that makes you an expert at the occu-

pation of your own choice — that puts you on the promotion list—the very kind of training

that the International Correspondence Schools have to offer.

Without any cost to you whatever, the I. C.S. will tell you how YOU can get in line for promotion.

Simply mark the attached coupon opposite the

occupation you like best, and mail it to-day.

Don’t think that because you’ve had
but little schooling you cannot advance, or

that because your working hours are long
you cannot acquire the knowledge that
the I. C. S. can impart to you. Don’t
think that because you live five hundred or
five thousand miles away the I. C. S.
cannot help you— for it can—no matter who
you are, what you do, what you earn, or
where you live. The I. C. S. will help you
in your spare time— in your own home—
and at your own chosen line of work.

‘

During May and June 455 students
voluntarily reported salary incre ises and pro-
motions secured wholly through I. C. S.

graining.

\"The Business of This Place

is to Raise Salaries.’’

MAIL THE COUPON NOW

International Correspondence Schools,
Box 841 SCRANTON, PA.

Please explain, without further obligation on my part,
how I can qualify for employment or advancement

in the position before which I have marked X

Bookkeeper Mechanical Draftsman

Stenographer Telephone Engineer
Advertisement Writer Elec. Lighting Hupt.

Show Card Writer
Window Trimmer
Commercial Law

Meehan. Engineer
Plumber A Steam Fitter

Stationary Engineer
Civil Engineer

Illustrator
Civil Service Archltec’l Draftsman
Chemist A roh I tect
Textile Mill Supt.
Electrician

Structural Engineer
Banking
Mining EngineerElec. Engineer

Street and No.-

City^

When vr Til.
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"d>e
greatest Gold

Enter-
prisctn tfteWorld
JL —William Ogilvie

THE YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY
is an international company organized under the territorial laws of the United

States, registered and sanctioned by the strict laws of the Dominion of Canada. Its prop-
erties are 105 miles river frontage, or more than 10,000 acres on the famous Stewart River,
the richest gold-bearing placer field in the world. Title absolute from the Canadian govern-
ment through William Ogilvie, formerly governor of Yukon Territory and now president
and actual field manager of Yukon Basin Gold Dredging Co

THE GOLD DREDGE IS A WONDERFUL MODERN INVENTION
Each dredge put in the field will do the work of 1,000 men, and we propose to install twenty
as rapidly as it is possible to make arrangements. Our first dredge has been received
on the Company’s properties and will be in operation inside of thirty days to begin the recovery
of gold for our stockholders. The ground is fully tested and immensely valuable.

This is the biggest gold dredging proposition in America Careful tests covering 30 miles of
our leaseholds went as high as $11 00 and averaged more than $1.06 per yard Fabulous fortunes

are being made dredging in California on ground averaging only 15 cents per yard.

DDIPC HIT CTAPIf MOUI PCMTC We consider this stock intrinsically worth par and
111Ob Ul O I UulV HU WW uLH I O in a reasonable length of time it will be paying

large dividends on that amount. A limited amount of full paid, non-assessable treasury stock will be sold
at JJ5 CENTS per share. Price will be advanced soon. Par value $1.00. Stock may be had
on ten monthly installment payments.

Write for prospectus containing minutest details Write and ask questions. Address

YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY 15~ S, »rr^tt Bunding^.
MO

EARN BIG MONEY
without risking: a cent. We start you
on the road to success. Take orders
for made-to-measure clothing:. We
furnish Free complete outfit of 400
samples, fashion plates, carrying:

cabinet and full instructions.

BACKED BY THIS HOUSE
you are sure to succeed. Many of our
men are making: as higrh as $200 a
month^so can you. No experience re-

quired—only push. Pleasant work,
largre profits. 21 year’s experience as
“square deal" tailors gives us the reputation of
being one of Chicago’s foremost tailoring

houses. Don’t neglect this money-making
opportunity. Exclusive agency to one man in

each community. Write at once before

your territory is given to some one else. Address

> FELIX KAHN & CO. •*-
ail Market Street. CHICAGO, ILL

The Securities Corporation, Ltd,

MINING INVESTMENTS
Based on producing properties directly under
our control. We make a specialty of the

securities of Guanajuato, “Mexico’s Treasure
House,” the oldest and richest gold and silver

mining district in Mexico.

INQUIRIES SOLICITED
40 WALL STREET NEW YORK
NEW YORK PARIS LONDON

THIS
Property

for
SALE
APPLY TO

JOHN BROW*

$30001$10,000AYEAR
IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS f 1

We will teach you by mail the Real Estate, General Brokerage and
Insurance Business, and appoint you

SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE
of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and brokerage company
in America. Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 a year without
any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities open to YOU, By our
system you can make money in a few weeks without interfering with
your present occupation. Our co-opeative department will give you
more choice, salable property to handle than any other institution in
the world. Get your name on your own Real Estate Signs — big money in it.

A Thorough Commercial Law Course FREE to Each
Representative. Write for 62-page book. Free

THE CROSS COMPANY, 1950 Reaper Block, Chicago

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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I Will Sell it to You
for $3.00 a Week

Geo. E. Barstow
President

Pecos Valley Land &.

Irrigation Co.

OF

BARSTOW
TEXAS

Any one who is familiar with
the results from Texas Irrigated
Land will tell you that the safest,
surest way to gain a large and per-
manent income from a small out-
lay is to get hold of a few acres of
Texas Irrigated Land.

But, heretofore, it has required
some capital—at least a few hund-
red dollars—and It has been neces-

sary for the purchas-
er to go and live on
the land and develop
It.

Now,my company
makes it possible for
you to get ten acres
of the finest kind of
Texas Irrigated

Land, allunder cultivation. Income property from the
very beginning, if you can save 83.00 a week.

You can go ana live on it—absolutely assured of
an independent living from It alone.

Or arrangements will be made to have it culti-
vated for you for a small share of the crops.

Now I can and will prove all this from the highest authorities
In the land.

All you have to do is—write to me and say, “ Prove to me that
ten acres of your Texas Irrigated Land can be made to produce
an income of from 81,000.00 to 85,000.00 a year.”

I have the proof, so read what my company will do for you.

New Safe Land Plan
I will deliver at once to the Citizen’s State Bank of Barstow

Texas, a Warranty Deed to ten acres of the land of the Pecos
Valley Land and Irrigation Company as per the subdivision
of the Company’s property made by John Wilson and filed for
record with the County Clerk of Ward County, Texas.

I will deliver at once to you, one of
our Secured Land Contracts for the War-
ranty Deed at the Bank—on the contract
appears a certificate signed by an Officer
of the Bank and certifying that the Bank
has your deed and will deliver it to you
flccorlingto the terms of your Secured
Land Contract. The Bank acts as an inde-
pendent agent for both of us—to guaran-
tee fair play.

You must pay 83.00 a week, or at the
rate of 83.00a week in monthly, quarterly,
semi-annual or annual payments.

Or you can pay as much faster as
you like.

At the end of each year—if you take more than a year to
complete your payments—you will be credited with 6 per cent
per annum on the amount you have paid.

•15 down and 83 a week paid regularly, and the interest
credits, will mature your Contract in a little over two and three-
fourths years.

Butyou can mature your Contract by paying the same total
amount, 8483, in a day, a month, six months, a year, or in any less
time than 2% years, and whenever your regular receipts and
your interest allowance credit receipts total 8483, all you have to
do to get your land is to take or sendyour receipts and your con-
tract to the Citizen’s State Bank at Barstow, Texas, together
with twenty -eight vendor lien notes each for 839, payable one
every three months for seven years.

The Bank will then give you your Warranty Deed to the
land, which, according to the Contract and the Deed, must be
fully Irrigated and all under cultivation.A Remember this is ten acres of land which I must first prove
is capable of producing an income of from 81,000 to 85,000 a year

Safeguarded
The Bank will deliver your deed
direct to you when your $3.00 a
week and interest credits total $483.00

It Doesn’t Take Long

You get this land for 8483, which yea can pay in less than
three years—815 down and 83 a week—and you then have only four
839 notes each year for seven years to pay out of your Income.

Can you hope In any other way, so safe and sure as this, to
have so large an independent income in so short a time?

I believe the purchase of Texas Irrigated Land to be the best
way for a man of small means to make himself Independent.
And I believe I am qualified to pass judgment as I have been In-
terested in Irrigation matters locally and nationally for 15 years.

The results are simply astounding to those who are unfamil-
iar with the great subject of irrigation.

And I believe the happiest man these days is the man with
the little ten acre irrigated farm—(President Roosevelt says,
“Even 5 acres is enough to support a family and keep It busy”).

The owner of a Ten Acre Irrigated Farm doesn’t have to
“knuckle to the boss,” nor strain his conscience In the struggle
of the Intense commercialism of the day.

His Income is practically nntouched by “financial depression.”
His living and peace of mind are not dependent upon the

whim of any man.
He is king in his own little domain.
He can make his little ten acres earn as much as a quarter

section (160 acres) unirrigated, would produce—as much as be-
tween twenty and eighty thousand dollars In cash would bring,
loaned out at 6 per cent.

He has his close neighbors, his telephone, good roads, schools
and churches—in fact, all the comfoits and conveniences of life
that come with the prosperous close-knit community, though
they pass by the great isolated farm.

The land 1 want you to buy is all good rich soil, irrigated
from Canals and Ditches already constructed In the most ap-
proved modern fashion and carrying an abundant supply of
water taken from the ever-flowing Pecos River.

It is within a few miles of Barstow, Texas, and Pecos City.
Texas, ("the two towns are only 6y3 miles apart—the land lies be-
tween the towns and a little to the north) and served by the Texas
& Pacific Railway and the Pecos Valley Line of the Santa Fe
System.

With rich soil, a splendid climate and the uncertain quantity—moisture—eliminated, agriculture and
horticulture can here be scientifically car-
ried on to the splendid profit of the land
owner.

The abundant crops of large and in
every other way superior hays, grains,
cotton, vegetables and fruits are equaled
In only a very few favored spots.

The justly celebrated Barstow Grapes
are considered by many to be even better
—variety for variety—than those raised
In Southern California— and we are 1,200
miles nearer the great Eastern market.
But all this is the merest outline of what
I desire to show you in detail. I am only

attempting to make it clear to you that you can have an assured
independent living income In less than three years if you can
possibly save 83 a week.

I have promised to submit the proof. All you have to do Is
write for it. Will you do that today, even if you can’t commence
right away? I want the address of every man or woman who is
willing to save 83 a week If I can prove that the result will be
financial independence in less than three short years.

There is nothing philanthropic about this proposition, but I
especially want to hear from the wage-earners. I have worked
for fifteen years to develop this Irrigation System and this com-
munity. It would be gratifying to me to have those who most
need it reap the benefits of my labors.

It will be more convenient foryou to address me at St. Louis,
and I am equipped there to best answer you.

GEORGE E. BARSTOW, President
Pecos Valiev Land and Irrigation Company, of Barstow, Texas,

H34 Missouri Trust Bldg., St. Louis, Mo.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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1 f Boys know—and American
jAEMr parents know—that the best place

for boys to have a good time is out-
ASMr doors—near to Nature—away from confining

JfHi influences of town or city. .

iipr Nothing encourages boys to get outdoors and into the N||
W woods and open air so much as being allowed to have a gun. ^
” But it should be a safe uun.

No kind of guns or rifles are as safe for boys as ** KING”
AIR RIFLKS, which are aerurate—noiseless— use no powder,

and yet are like, and look like, regular rifles. They are inexpensive-
durable, and shoot by compressed air

Air Rifles 1000 Shot Kammerless Maga-
zine Repeater—Lever Action

—

Loads Automatically — Great
Accuracy—$2.

Other “King” Air Rifles—$1 to $1.75. “King” Pop Gun for little folks
(Shoots Cork on String) 25c. Let your boy get a “ King ”—or get one
for him—at any leading dealer’s Or, if your dealer doesn't have the
“ King ” you want, we’ll send it to you, express paid, at regular price.

V Roys’ Interesting: Kins: ” Book. Write a postal for our
iX interesting book of boys’ experiences with “King” Air Rifles. A
ljj|s. Shows all styles and various sports for boys. Don’t -forget Am

the name—“King’i Air Rifles—made by the oldest Air JMW
Rifle Manufacturers in America. Estab. 25 years.

Safe Sport

For All Live

Boys

Get YourDoy
*-Ki

Write a

Postal

for the

“KING” Book

ROTE
There are many arms provided

for the prevention of loss, injury,

or annoyance, but the possession

of a convenient, absolutely safe and dependable

OLT
Revolver or Automatic Pistol

gives a feeling of independent security when most needed.

When will you be prepared ?

Catalogue No. 25 \

Guaranteed for use
with standard factory-
loaded ammunition,
either black or smoke-
less powder.

co

the first step , and will enable you to select what you
Send for it now.

COLT’S PATENT
FIRE ARMS

MFG.
Hartford, Conn.

15 a Pall Mall, London, S. W.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Hopkins &Allen
Hammerless Double Barrel Shotguns

You cannot buy at the price the

same quality of material and work-

manship, or as many very desirable

features as you find in HOPKINS
& ALLEN double shotguns.

€][ The joint—wedge-necked, Doll’s head exten-

sion fitting into circular, wedge-necked socket

—

is guaranteed not to shoot loose or wear loose.

The rib is concave, matted (3 mats), positively

guiding the eye to quick, accurate sight.

11 The safety, features, action, frame, working

parts, stock and barrels, are distinctly high

grade—fully equal to shotguns selling for a

much higher price.

THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO.,

Ask your dealer to show
you a HOPKINS &
ALLEN. It will be worth
your while. If you can’t
get it, we will ship one
to you, charges prepaid,
on receipt of price.

Decarbonized Steel Barrel

1 2 or 16 gauge

28 or 30 inch..

English Twist. . . .$26.50
Damascus 30.00

1908 GUN GUIDE AND CATALOG FREE

Write for free copy of our Gun Guide and Cata-

log for 1908. It describes in full 1 1 styles of

double guns, 8 styles of singles, 1 0 styles of rifles,

and innumerable kinds of revolvers. Gives low-

est prices and offers most complete line. No
sportsman or gun lover should be without it.

Gives many points on the selection, care and use

of firearms which every sportsman should know.

23 Chestnut St., Norwich, Conn.

It looks

like

through a

With high velocity loads shoots perfectly up to three hun-
The ftZatP/,

7

solid top and side ejector make for safety
convenience and allow the attachment of any telescope—

directly over the barrel and action. For long range shots at wild
geese, foxes, woodchucks, hawks, etc., and especially when fitted
with a telescope, the .25-20 War/tn is the perfect gun.

shooter should know the up-to-date /TZar/in 777 /• r* S'
of repeaters. Full description in odr 136-page ssi& V/lCtr/lfl I'lF&lzr/JlS Co.,

Sent free, for three stamps postage. Write 2q Willow St. NEW HAVEN. CONN.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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BABY’S

Skin Soap
Cuticura Soap and Ointment
preserve, purify and beau-

tify the skin, scalp, hair and
hands and afford the most
speedy and grateful treat-

mentfortorturing,disfiguring

eczemas, rashes, irritations,

inflammations and every
form of itching, scaly hu-
mours of theskinandscalpof
infants, children, and adults.

Guaranteed absolutely pure

and may be used from the

hour of birth.
Sold throughout the world. Depots* London. 27.

Charterhouse Sq.; Paris, 5. Rue de la Palx; Austra-
lia, R. Towns & Co.. Sydney; India, B. K. Paul,
Calcutta; China, Hong Kong Drug Co.; Japan,
Maruya, Ltd., Tokio: Russia, Ferrein, Moscow;
So. Africa, Lennon, Ltd., Cape Town, etc.; U.S.A.,
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole Props., Boston.

o®“Post Free, Cuticura Booklet on the Skin.

Do Yon Hear Well?

I

Tlie Stolz Electrophone—ANew,Electrical,Scientific and
Practical Invention for those who are Deaf or Partially

Deaf—MAY NOW BE TESTED IN YOUR OWN HOME.
Deaf or partially deaf people may now make a month’s trial of
the Stolz Electrophone at home. This personal practical test
serves to prove that the device satisfies, with ease, every re-
quirement of a perfect hearing device. Write for particulars
at once, before the offer is withdrawn, for by this personal test

plan the final selection of the one completely satisfactory hearing
aid is made easy and inexpensive for every one.

This new invention the Stolz Electro-
phone- (U. S. Patent No. 763, 575) -renders
unnecessary such clumsy, unsightly and
frequently harmful devices as trumpets,
horns, tubes, ear drums, fans, etc. It is a
tiny electric telephone that fits on the ear
and which, the instant it is applied, mag-
nifies the sound waves in such manner as

to cause an astonishing increase in the clear-
ness of all sounds. It overcomes the buzzing
and roaring ear noises and, also, so constantly
and electrically exercises the vital parts of the
ear, that, usually, the natural unaided hearing
itself is gradually restored.

Wliat Three Business Men Say.
The Electrophone is very satisfactory. Being small
in size and great in hearing qualities makes it prefer-

able to any I have tried and. I believe, I have tried
all of them. M. W. HOYT, Wholesale Grocer,
Michigan Ave. and River St. , Chicago.

1 got so deaf I could not hear with my speaking
tube and was advised to try the Electrophone.
After fifteen years of deafness, discomfort and
worry I now hear perfectly at church and at con-

certs. W. R. UTLEY, S^les Mgr., S. A. Maxwell & Co., Chicago.

I have now used your Electrophone over a year, and know that it is a first-class,
scientific hearing device. Without it people have to shout directly in my ear to make
me hear. With it, I can hear distinctly when spoken to in'an ordinary tone. Best of all,
it has stopped my head noises, which were a terrible aggravation. LEWIS W. MAY,
Cashier, 100 Washington St., Chicago.

Mrs. C. Ijdecka} 238 12th Ave.,
May wood.111. .wears an Electrophone.
Less conspicuous than, eyeglasses.

Write to. or call (call if you can) at our Chicago offices for particulars
of our personal test offer and list of other prominent endorsers who will
answer inquiries. Physicians cordially invited to investigate aurists’
opinions.

Stolz Electrophone Co., 1083 Stewart Bldg., Chicago
Branch Offices : Philadelphia, Cincinnati, Seattle, Indianapolis, Des

Moines, Toronto. Foreign Office: 82-85 Fleet St. , London, Eng.

HAIR o*

FACE
NECK
AND
ARMS
INSTANTLY
REMOVED
WITHOUT
INJURY TO
THE MOST
nci ir JTF RK1N

I
N COMPOUNDING, an incomplete mixture was acci-
dentally spilled on the back of the ban d, and on washing
afterward it was discovered that the hair was completely

.
removed. We named the new discovery MODENE.

It is absolutely harmless, but works sure results. Apply for
a few minutes and the hair disappears as if by magic. It
Cannot Fail. If the growth be light, one application
will remove it; the heavy growth, such as the beard or
growth on moles, may require two or more applications, and
without slightest injury or unpleasant feeling when applied
or ever afterward.

Modern supersedes electrolysis.
Used by people of refinement, and recommend-

ed by all who have tested its merits
Modene sent by mail, in safety mailing cases (securely sealed),

on receipt of $1.00 per bottle. Send money by letter, with
your full address written plainly. Postage-stamps taken.

LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED.
MODENE MANUFACTURING CO.

Dept. 530, Cincinnati, Ohio.

___ Every Bottle GuaranteedWe offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury.

When you -write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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ANTISEPTIC DENTAL CREAM
Perfect, not only in its delicious flavor and wonderful cleansing power, but in the real

convenience of the new package. More efficient than liquid, less wasteful than powder.
TRY THE CREAM BY SENDING FOR SAMPLE.

Mailed to youfor a 2-cent stamp.

COLGATE & CO., Dept. C, 55 John Street, New York, U. S. A.
Makers of tHe \VorId-famed Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap

,
Powders and Perfumes.

<

MENNEN’S
BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

and Mamma s greatest comfort. Mennen’s relieves and
prevents Chafing, Sunburn, Prickly Heat and Chapping.

For your protection the genuine is put up in non*
refillable boxes—the “Box that Lox,” with Mennen’s
face on top. Sold everywhere or by mail 25 cents.
Sample free.

Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder—It

_ __ bas the scent of Fresh-cut Parma Violets. Sample Free.GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J.
Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder, Oriental Odor f No
Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper) ( Samples

Specially prepared for the nursery.

Sound Pearl-Like Teeth
Is More a Matter of
Choice Than of Luck

A thorough cleansing of the teeth night and morn-
ing is all that is' required to obtain the result

—

provided however the proper Dentifrice is used.

A good Dentifrice cannot be too carefully made.
Its ingredients must be absolutely pure to main-
tain quality, and must be antiseptic—a germicide
and prophylactic.

Doctor Sheffield’s

Creme Dentifrice
the original tooth paste

lossesses all these qualities and
as been recognized by Dentists

the world over and by discrimi-
nating buyers since 1850 as occu-
pying the pinnacle of perfection.

3 enclosed to the

^
Sheffield Dentifrice

TAMPS 107 Broad street

New London, Conn.

will bring you a
sample tube (1-6
regular size)

.

Or for 25c, in
stamps or coin,

we will mail you
a full-size tube.
Save the coupons oji

carton.
They have a cash

value.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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ITS

QUALITY
UNEQUALED
EXCELLENCE
UNSURPASSED

ITS

QUALITY
UNEQUALED
EXCELLENCE
UNSURPASSED

LIQUEUR

PERES
CHARTREUX

-GREEN AND YELLOW-

This famous Cordial, now made at Tarra-
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by
the Carthusian Monks (Peres Chartreux)
at the Monastcftv of La Grande Chartreux,

France, and known throughout the world as

Chartreuse. The above cut represents the

bottle and label employed in the putting up
of the article* since the monks’ expulsion

from France, and it is now known as Liqueur

Peres Chartreux (the monks, however, still

retain the right to use the old bottle and label

as well)
,
distilled by the same order of monks

who have securely guarded the secret of its

manufacture for hundreds of years, taking it

with them at the time they left the Monastery
of La Grande Chartreuse, and who, there-

fore, alone possess a knowledge of the ele-

ments of this delicious nectar. No Liqueur
associated with the name of the Carthusian
Monks (Pfcres Chartreux) and made since

their expulsion from France is genuine ex-

cept that made by them at Tarragona, Spain.

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes.

Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y.
Sole Agents for United States.

Vacation-end Days
need not be altogether

cheerless; there’s always

Evans
Ale

to keep alive the benefits

derived from
rest and recreation.

It makes work a pleasure
Try it and see how easy it

is to become and continue strenuous

In “Splits” as well as regular size bottles
Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers Everywhere

C. H. EVANS & SONS
HUDSON, N. Y. Established 1786

Five Records of the greatest operatic star of recent years, in-

cluding her most renowned selections. A WALTZ DREAM.
Six selections from the Straus musical hit which captivated New
York. One 12 in., five 10 in., the set, $3.50.

AIX THE MUSIC
from THE MERRY WIDOW sung and played exactly as

on the stage. The eight best numbers, 10 in., $4.80.

Zon-o-phones are the finest talking machines known—lower in

price, model for model, than any others, reducing the cost. Zon-o-
phone Records play longer, are musically superior at the same price,

doubling the pleasure. Our lists include complete operas and all

the latest music. Let us mail our monthly bulletins to your home.
Write to Universal Talking Machine Mfg. Co., Newark, N. J.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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FRANKLIN-1909
G j 8 H. P. runabout with hamper, $1750. With single or double rumble, $1800.

G 18 II. P touring-car, $1850.
D 28 H. P. five-passenger touring-car, $2800. And runabout, with single or

double rumble, $2700.
H 42 H. P. seven-passenger touring-car, $3750. And runabout, with single or

double rumble, $3600

An automobile should be built for

what it has to do.

There’s no need of its being enormously bulky and

heavy to carry people and climb and go.

No automobile ever built has such clean-cut usable

ability as the Franklin model H touring-car, or is so delight-

ful to ride in and strong and safe
;
yet it weighs less than

2500 pounds.

It has a 42 horse-power engirie with six cylinders. It

carries seven passengers. It is capable of 55 miles an hour.

There is no jolting, no jar, no vibration.

All this splendid ability can be used to the limit on all

sorts of roads with an easefulness and security and inde-

pendence never approached in any other automobile.

Franklins don't have to be bulky and heavy. They have no water-cool-

ing apparatus to carry. And every Franklin has a laminated wood frame and

four full-elliptic springs, and large wheels and tires. All this eliminates jar

and shock and the necessity for bulk and heaviness.

The Franklin Type D is the greatest of five-
\

The Type G is the only high-grade, small
passenger automobiles:— automobile:

—

Powerful commodious and strong, but not : Moderate in size, light in weight and as re-
bulky nor heavy. No heavy, hard - riding fined and stylish as the largest Franklin models,
water-cooled automobile—no matter how big it

1
Type G is swift, able and extremely economical,

is nor how much it costs, can equal Type D on 1 And you can’t wear it out.
American roads. 1

There’s neither comfort nor safety in useless weight ; and it is

frightfully expensive.

The value of an automobile is not in bulk and machinery and

power-rating, but in what it actually does on the road, measured by

the cost per mile and per year for doing it.

“Something for nothing” is no more to be had in automobiles

than anywhere else. You get what you pay for.

Every Franklin is worth the money.
Write for the advance catalogue for 1909

H H FRANKLIN MFG CO., Syracuse N Y

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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a^ton

A NY announcement we might
make for the season of 1909

would be incomplete without the state-

ment that we mean to firmly maintain
our fixed policy of

One Quality for All Models

One Price for All Buyers

Perhaps the rigid enforcement of this policy may
offer one explanation why the sunshine of prosperity

has never ceased to stream upon our busy works.
Not only has ^tobbarilsBapton QUALITY been main-
tained at all times, but ^tobtiartisliapton prices
have not'been cut one farthing at any time The
protection and safeguard thus secured to the pur-

chaser must be obvious.

ALL 1909 Models of Stoddard-Dayton cars will Lave

valve-in-head motors. Superiority of the valve-in-head

motor over the T - Head type was conclusively proven

during the past season. Full lamp equipment, including

Prest-o-lite tank, will be furnished with all 1909 Models.

• For 1909, Models F and K (45 H. P.), which have won such universal

favor, will be continued without change, except for refinement of detail.

Models A and C, light Touring Car and Roadster (30-35 H. P. $2000,

F. O. B. Dayton), counterparts of Models F and K in everything except size

and price, have been added to our line.

Model H (Runabout) for 1909 will be 20-25 H. P- Wheel base 103

inches; wheels 32 x 3' > inches. $1500, F. O. B. Dayton, with tonneau attachment

at slight additional cost.

Other familiar Models (Limousine, Coupe, Landaulet) will be continued

as heretofore. Write for Catalog.

The Dayton Motor Gar Co.
DAYTON, OHIO

arft ammi
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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How Much Do You Pay to Keep
Your Automobile Running?

Ten Winton Sixes Ran 65,687.4 Miles at an Upkeep
Cost of $1.00 For Each 4343 Miles

High-grade automobiles average 3500 miles a

season, and cost for upkeep—well, inquire of the

man who pays the bills.

Ten Winton Sixes ran 65,687.4 miles in six
months (up to June 30, 1908), and cost for upkeep
all told $15.12 1-2.

That’s 25 cents per month per car.

Or $1.00 upkeep for each 4343 miles.

These figures are proved by the sworn reports

of the ten individual owners of these cars. Glad to

send you their affidavits if you like.

Must be an exceptional car to do 4343 miles on
$1.00 upkeep.

Winton Six owners think so, because they pay
the bills. So we are making the same exceptional

car another year.

Same high grade quality throughout. Same 48.6

horse power, six-cylinder motor. Same Eisemann
magneto. Same carburetor. Same system of lubri-

cation (one Winton Six ran 242 miles’ on one quart

of oil in the Long Island Endurance Test). Same
cooling system. Same selective, sliding gears.

Same superb multiple disc clutch. Same springs,

axles, frame. Same safety auxiliary gasoline tank.

And the same self-starter. A starter that starts.

Take your seat, press a button, and the motor runs.

The Winton Six carries its starting crank in the

tool box, because it isn't needed elsewhere.

Own a Winton Six and end your humiliating

work of cranking.

The five-passenger body is new, and the design

is beautiful. Don’t take the picture as proof, but

see the car itself.

Then ride in the Winton Six. That’s convinc-

ing. Quietest motor you ever saw. Sweeter than

electricity, flexible as steam, and wonderful on hills.

Makes hitherto bothersome grades ashamed of them-

selves. Cuts down gear changing, because it goes

through traffic and up the hills on high gear. Saves

gasoline, wear and tear, tires, and patience.

These are six-cylinder times.

And you haven’t even the excuse of higher first

cost to deny yourself the best there is in automo-

biles ; because the Winton Six sells at $3000, and

represents a saving on first cost and on after-cost

(upkeep)—a substantial saving that no business

man, however wealthy, can afford to disregard.

Our complete and unusual catalog is ready.
Throws new light on six-cylinder cars, and is worth
the time of any man or woman who reads it. Also let

us send a booklet detailing our $2500 prize plan to
benefit owners.

Drop us a line today.

THE WINTON MOTOR CARRIAGE CO.

Cleveland, Ohio.

Winton branch houses in New York, Boston,
Philadelphia, Baltimore, Pittsburg. Detroit, Chicago,
Minneapolis, Seattle and San Francisco. Winton
agencies in all important places

$3000
is the price of the 48.6 h. p. Winton Six, the 4343-Miles-on-$l-upkeep
car. For buyers who want more power, we are making a 60 HORSE
POWER WINTON SIX, with seven-passenger body and four-speed
transmission. This car will be ready for early fall delivery and will sell at

$4500

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Nothing f Bristles

Can p Set

Loosen k in

the A Solid

Bristles Rubber

Split

an ordinary

shaving brush

and you spoil it.

Split a Rubberset
Shaving Brush and it

laughs at you. Twist it

—

turn it—soak it—boil it, and
it will never shed a bristle.

RUBBERSET
TRAOE MARK.

Shaving Brushes
are a revelation to all men who
shave, and cost no more than
ordinary kinds.

To the average man we
commend the $1 brush.

Berset Shaving Cream Soap softens the beard in-
stantly. Doesn't dry, doesn't smart. 26c a tnbe
at all dealers’, or direct by mail. Send 2c stamp
for sample tube containing one month’s supply.

THE RUBBERSET COMPANY, 76 Ferry St.. Newark. N. J.

Every Brush Guaranteed

At all dealers’ and barbers’, in

all styles and sizes, 25,50, 75cts.

to $6.00. The name appears on
every brush. If not at your

dealer’s, send for

booklet from
which you may
order by mail.

The Experience is in the Tank.

Trustyour films
and plates to

TANK
DEVELOPMENT

You’ll get better pic-

tures than by the old

methods, to say nothing

of the freedom from dark-

room worries and bother.

KODAK FILM TANKS, for use
with Kodak and Brownie Film Car-

tridges, $2.50 to $7.50. No Dark-
Room.

BROWNIE DEVELOPING
BOXES, for use with 2% x2^ and
2% x 3'X Brownie Film Cartridges,

$1.00. No Dark-Room.

PREMO FILM PACK TANKS,
for use with Premo Film Packs,

$3.50 and $4.00. Dark-room for

loading only.

EASTMAN PLATE TANKS, for

use with glass plates, $3.50 and
$4.50. Dark-room for loading only.

EASTMAN KODAK CO.

Rochester, N. Y.,

Free Booklet on Tank Development
at the dealers or by mail. The Kodak City.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Silence

Comfort

Write to-day Jor our

Catalogue “ 0 ” which

fully describes the 1909

Peerless Models.

The Peerless Motor Car Co., 2445 Oakdale St., Cleveland, O.

Member A. L. A. M.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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All actors are heroes to the press agent—and all guns

look pretty much alike when illustrated.

But the moment you familiarize yourself with an H & R Gun,

there is something about it that appeals to you— gives you confidence

its dependability- The result of 36 years’ manufacturing experience.

The simplicity— the perfect balance— the beautiful finish, combined with

superior shooting qualities, make it the ideal gun for you.

The Automatic Ejector throws the shell clear

of the gun, permitting rapid and accurate fire.

The Barrel can be unhinged or put together in

an instant.

Choke bored for close, hard shooting.

The Frame is made of semi-steel, case hardened,

top snap, center hammer, rebounding lock.

The Stock is selected Walnut, elegant hard-rubber

butt plate. Weight 5£ to 6£ lbs., according to

gauge and length of barrel.

H & R Automatic Ejecting Single Gun, model 1900, 12, 16 or 20 gauge, 28, 30 or 32 inch steel barrel, $7.00. Twist Bar-
rel, $8.50. Sold by first-class dealers. Look for our name and trade-mark. Rather than accept a substitute, order from
^ ”s direct. Write to-day for Illustrated Catalog. Let us tell you about our new Model 1908, three-piece gun*

similar to Model 1900. Same price, but the method of take-down construction is identical with high-priced guns.

«

HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS COMPANY,
Manufacturers of Single Guns arid Revolvers, '

484 PARK AVENUE, WORCESTER, MASS.

Die in Open Air
Seeking
Water

Rat
Bis-Kit

No mixing, ready for use

Rats and mice leave

choicest food and grain

for it. Dry, clean;

never leaves a

mark.

All Druggists
—15 cts. a box.
IT yours hasn’t
it, send -us 25
cents for one
box or 60
cents for
three boxes,
delivered
prepaid.

Also ask your druggist for Yankee Roach Powder or send
us 25 cents; we’ll mail direct to you. Never fails.

4 Limestone St. THE RAT BISCUIT CO. Springfield, O.

I
GNORANCE of the laws

of self and sex will not

excuse infraction of Na-

ture’s decree. The knowl-

edge vital to

A Happy
Marriage

has been collected from the expert
ence of the ages, in

SEXOLOGY
(Illustrated)

By William H. Walling, A.M., M.D.
It contains in one volume:

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have.
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have.
Knowledge a Father Should Have.
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son.
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have.

Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have.
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have.
Knowledge a Mother Should Have.
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter.
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have.

“ Sexology ” is endorsed and is in the libraries of the heads of
our government and the most eminent physicians, preachers,
professors and lawyers throughout the country.

Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Illustrated, $2.00

Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents

Puritan Pub. Co., Dept. A, Phila., Pa.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Best Chefs and Cooks say it is the secret of their success

LEA & PERRINS
SAUCE

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE
An Ideal Sauce for Soups, Fish, Gravies, Stews, Roast Meats and Salads.

An Excellent Appetizer John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, N.V.

THE COOKING SCHOOL

The Original Milk Chocolate

IRRESISTIBLY DELICIOUS”
as a confection.

WONDERFULLY SUSTAINING”
as a luncheon

You never grow tired of

THE WORLD S FAVORITE CHOCOLATE’

LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Importers

78 Hudson Street, New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



Cosmopolitan—Advertising Section

3 Days
FOR HOUSEWIVES.

To more widely introduce to the housewives of Amer-
ica the famous BLANKE’S FAUST BLEND COFFEE
and BLANKE’S GRANT CABIN COFFEE, Sept. 24,
25,26 have been set apart as “ Blanke Bargain Days ”

at every grocery store in the U. S. For delicious cup
flavor, aroma and all that goes to make the perfect cup
of coffee there’s nothing better, and we believe none so
good at the price. The coupon below is good for 30
cents on the price of a 3-pound can of Faust Blend, if

presented to your dealer on Sept. 24, 25 or 26. One can
to a family only. Get one and you will always use
Blanke s Coffee. If your dealer doesn’t supply you,
write us; we’ll see you are supplied.

C. F. Blanke Tea & Coffee Co.,
HOME PLANT, ST. LOUIS, MO.

BRANCHES:—New York, Chicago, Minneapolis.
Kansas City, Dallas.

C. ...CUT OUT THIS COUPON...
This Coupon, with seal from the can, is good for 30 cents
on the purchase price of a 3-lb. can of Blanke’s Faust
Blend Coffee; for 20c. on a 3-lb. can of Blanke’s Grant
Cabin Coffee, if presented to your dealer, if on record
with us, Sept. 24, 25 or 26, and mailed to us on or be-
fore Sept. 28. This Coupon was cashed inat cents.

1 DEALER.
ADDRESS.

CUSTOMER T _

ADDRESS

AFTER A MEAL

REALLY DELIGHTFUL

THAT DAINTY MINT COVERED
CANDY COATED CHEWING GUM
AN OUNCE FOR A NICKEL and in 5*andIO^PACKETS

FRANK H. FLEER & COJNC.philaoelphia amdtoronto.

THE “BEST” LIGHT
Makes and bums its own gas.

Produces 1 00 to 2,000 candle pow-

er light. Brighter than electricity or

acetylene and cheaper than kerosene.

Saving affected by its use quickly

pays for it. Absolutely Safe^

No Dirt, Smoke or

Odor. Agencies

all over the

world. BBS5

THE “BEST” LIGHTl
Is made in over 1 00 different styles

for all purposes, for in and outdoor use,

to suit the fancies and pocketbooks of

all. Every lamp warranted. More
‘ Best ” lamps in use than all

other makes combined.
^
Agent* wanted everywhere.

Write for Catalog.

THE BEST LIGHT CO.,

826 E. 5th St.,

CANTON,
OHIO.

ALABASTINE

It,.. _

On/To Stay
Where the old wall-paper Is solid on the wall, charming and beautiful

results can be secured by applying Alabastine directly over it, particu- <

larly on ingrain paper and even striped paper, providing there are no
|

strong aniline colors or raised figures.

Alabastine cornea
only in sealed pack-
ages and any dealer

will supply it if you
are careful to ask
for Alabastine.

Alabastine
The SanitaryWall Coating

Send a 2c U. S.

stamp for sam-
ples of Alabastine
tints, and a fold-
er giving valuable
hints on wall
decorations.

Alabastine will give you an even, velvety surface which reflects the light instead
of absorbing it, thus making your rooms brighter and more cheerful. Best results are

obtained where the paper can be removed, for then Alabastine becomes a part of the wall.

Alabastine is made from pure Alabaster rock, powdered. Simply mixed with cold water
and applied with a flat brush, it adheres to the wall by its own cementing powers.

You can do the work yourself, or employ an experienced decorator.

The Alabastine Company, 185 Gr&ndviUe Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich.

Dept.95 105 Water Street, New York City.

obtained where the pt
Alabastine is mad'

and HPPhed w
Y°u dc

sOfF
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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“The World’s Best Table Water”

Funniest Book of the Year , ''Richard's Poor Almanack,

M
beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, sent for tOc.

Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N Y

The Greatest Fountain Pen Plan, Plant and Policy

IN THE WORLD ARE BACK OF

Watermans@FountainPen
Find thisimprinton a fountain pen andyou will find the one thatispopular forwhatit

d has—not for what i t is said to do.
A FEW OF THE POPULAR STYLES

Y V V/
No. 12 No. 12 G. M. No. 12 G. M. M. No.412C-0 No. 0322 Chased
Plain Gold Mounted Gold Mounted ' Sterling Silver HalfGo d Mounted
«2.60 93.60 93.60 95-00 97.60

Clip-Cap adds to cost 26 cents for German Silver.

From all leading dealers.
The Waterman’s Ideal Planand Policy insures absolute satisfaction, or money refunded.

8 School St. , Boston. 209 State St., Chicago.
136 St. James St., Montreal.

742 MarketSt., San Francisco.
12 Golden Lane, London.

$10 to $50.a day
can be made on small capital

and working less than one
hour a day. Go into the
Automatic Cigar Ven-
ding Business where a
coin-in-the-slot machine
does all the work, attracts

purchasers, takes the money
and automatically delivers

any selected thape, size, or
price cigar in perfect condition and absolutely without failure.

Can’t be cheated, All you have to do is to collect the money
from the machines and keep them stocked with cigars. There is

big money in the cigar business when conducted with

INTERNATIONAL CIGAR
VENDING MACHINES

On an investment of SI,000 or more (according to number of
machines bought aud cizeof territory covered) you can own and
operate 10 to 50 or more automatic cigar stores, each of which
should clear you at least £1. CO a day. No clerk hire, store rent

or Government license required. Unaffected by Sunday laws.

We will sell you a number of machines, give you exclusive

right to operate them in your choice of towns or counties (if not

already sold) and protect you from all competition for all time
to come.

Quick Action Necessary
Write to-day for booklet and complete information,

stating what territory you desire. Do not delay because

live investors are rapidly securing desirable towns and
counties.

We refer you to Dun, Bradstreet or any St. Louis Bank.

International Vending Machine Company
221 Chestnut Street St. Louis. Mo.

FINEST STEEL; SKILLED LABOR; CLOSE INSPECTION.

AND NO MIDDLEMEN!
We have sold consumers direct for 30 years
refusing to enter any Trust or Combi-
nation. Our blades are razor steel and
warranted. Old customers are our best
uarantee. This is our special Pet
inife; has three blades (one is a file).

Handle is choicest selected pearl; German
silver back and ends. Price, in chamois
case, $1.50, postpaid. Same knife, 2 blade,

$1; plainer finish, 3 blade, same quality, $1, smaller,
2 blade, for lady, $1; plainer finish, 75 cents, llazor
Steel Jack-Knife, 2 blades, price 75 cents,
but 48 cents for a while: 5 for $2. This knife and 60
cent shears for $1. Boy’s 2 blade, with 18-inch

chain, 50 cents; girl’s 2 blade, ivory,
50 cents.
Send for 80-page Free List and
“How to Use a Razor”

MAHER & GROSH CO.
77 A Street, Toledo, Ohio

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Curbe Cut
makes pipe smoking truly a luxury, yet is more
economical than any other pipe tobacco, for it

takes just “A slice to a pipeful.”

Old English Curve Cut makes so rich, mild

and cool a smoke that its popularity has spread

to every civilized country, and Old English

Curve Cut is today on sale in more countries

than any other pipe tobacco.

^ Nothing but the highest quality of rich, ripe

old Burley leaf enters into Old English Curve
Cut.

Look for the convenient curved box which
just fits the pocket.

©lb CttgltSf) Curbe Cut is 10c a BoxW2S

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Learn How to Care for Your Trees
Or. as a business, to take care of your neighbors’ or your
city’s trees.

Know how they grow, how to plant, protect and assist
them.
Our courses are practical, interesting and contain only

what is necessary to know, in order to handle them rightly.

PORF^kTRY By A ‘ F ‘ I,awes * M - F > State Forester of Con-
1 X 1\ A necticut. This subject is one of vital national
importance and yet very few persons can even talk intelligently about it.

An education for a dollar.

FR l Jf T By Geor^e T - Powell, Pres. Agri-
ValXV-/ VY lilVJ cultural Experts Association of

New York. Accurate, practical knowledge of liow to get best results out
of vour fruit trees. There is monev in fruit. Our dollar course multiplies it.

cA R F OF TR FF^ By G \H - Allen. B - S.. Tree Expert.L/r\l\Lj '-/l 1 j{ your trees are dying from any
cause, or being damaged by insects, this course tells you w hat to do.
Killed with brief, concise, and interesting information. Worth treble
the dollar we ask.

Send Si.00 today for any one of these
courses and askforfurther information.

Boston Naturebureau,
Tremont Building, Boston, Mass.

INGEE Bulbs
Are not produced by chance any more than the famous
Din gee Roses. The same knowledge, care and exper ence
stand back of Dingee Bulbs and plants for fall and winter
blooming. Write for free

New Guide to Rose Culture
and Bulb Growing— Autumn Edition Describes almost
every nulb worth growing indoors or outdoors—offers a com
p ete list of m :‘-ce"aneous p'ants. Roses Shrubs Fru'ts Seed
etc ,

for Fal' P'a ’mg. Fstabb'shed 1850. 70 Greenhouses.
THE DINGEE & OONARD CO.. West Grove Pa.

Does it Pay

to use

Motor Trucks?

See foot of this page

OPPORTUNITY!
New possibilities properly grouped are

found in tbe Classified pages in tbe front

section of tbis magazine.

AUTOMATIC POCKET CIGARETTE MACHINE
Makes 50 Perfectly Formed Cigarettes From a 5c. Package of Tobacco
The best cigarette machine on the market at any price. Made to last a lifetime.

Weighs one ounce Fits the vest pocket. You can make a supply in a tew
minutes to last all day Guaranteed to work pertectly or money refunded.

Also made in Sterling Silver and Gold.
For sale at Cigar Stores, Druggists and Newsdealers everywhere, or sent dirpct upon receipt of price.

ihrnTfa

Motor Business Wagons

£PSTpS2(

O. Z8E.23° ST, DEP.n. NEW YORK 1
If you are using or contemplate using any type of auto-

mobile for business purposes you should read the Septem-
ber issue of MoToR, the National Magazine of Motoring

—a Business Wagon Number—in which the commercial .application of the automobile is treated exhaustively and
conservatively. Cold, unadorned facts regarding the cost of operation and the advantages and limitations of the

various types under all sorts of conditions and in all kinds of business are put before the reader by writers not
only competent but disinterested.

<J A leading article deals with the necessary readjustment of delivery services in order to secure the greatest

economy in the operation of motor wagons—a point of vital importance; another with the selection of a motor
wagon, pointing out the features necessary for success in various lines of work; another with the use of light

vehicles by traveling salesmen, real estate dealers, contractors and others.

•J The taxicab is made the subject of a comprehensive article covering the operation of public motor cab services,

the systems of management in use by the largest and most successful companies, the number of cabs now on
the streets and the probable growth of the business.

<J Other articles cover the use of motors in agricultural work, tires for motor wagons, the fuel problem, motor
business wagon development abroad and an illustrated directory of all motor wagons on the American market.

For Sale on all News-stands or any
newsdealer will order for you, or MoToR

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan

directfrom the Publishers—2 Duane St.,

New York City . on receipt ofonly 2o cents
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Over 60,000 vosc Pianos have been shipped from our
Factories to Homes in the United States

The tone, touch and magnificent wearing (jualities of the vose Piano are only explained by the
exclusive patented features and the high-grade material and superb workmanship that enter into
their construction. The vosc is an ideal piano for the home. Delivered anywhere in the United States
free of charge. Satisfaction guaranteed. Liberal allowance for old pianos and time payments accepted.

FRKU—If you are interested in pianos, let us send you our beautifully illustrated catalogue, that gives full information

VOSC & SONS PIANO CO.
153 Boylston St. Boston, Mass.

“A HundredGolden Hours at Sea”
A booklet you should have. It is beautifully and
profusely illustrated, interesting and instructive.

YOURS FOR THE ASKING
It tells, in storied form, how you can enjoy the
varied and delightful features of a charming voyage
on the Atlantic Ocean and Gulf of Mexico and
a splendid trip through Louisiana, Texas, Arizona,
New Mexico and California. It describes for you
New Orleans, San Antonio, Los Angeles, Santa
Barbara, San Francisco, and other interesting places.

Write jor this handsome booklet, and mention Cosmopolitan ’Magazine

Address: L. H. Nutting, G. P. A., 349 Broadway, New York

SOUTHERN PACIFIC STEAMSHIPS
Weekly in Both Directions between

NEW YORK and NEW ORLEANS
Connections at New Orleans with the famous

SUNSET ROUTE
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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FL

The National Magazine of

Motoring
<| Do you know MoToR ?

<J If not, you do not know the one comprehensive, indispensable publication for

all alert and progressive motorists—and one of the most beautiful of all magazines

published.

Every number of MoToR is at once an automobile education and a feast for

the eye. It combines superb illustrations, striking covers, fine paper and artistic

typography—all that goes to the making of the highest class of de luxe magazine

—

with a broad, practical, newsy, thoroughly representative survey of the whole

motor world month by month. MoToR thus aims to be—and is—of equal value

to the motorist-for-pleasure and the professional, the possessor of the most inex-

pensive runabout as well as the largest manufacturer, dealer or garage owner.

<J MoToR regularly costs $3 a year, $1.50 a half year. However, to readers of

Cosmopolitan we are making this

Special Introductory Offer
<J If you answer at once, just slipping a $1 bill in your letter, we will send you
MoToR for six months—a saving of exactly 33Wo on the regular subscription

rate—together with a valuable copy of “How To Drive,” by Victor Lougheed, and
Six Catchy French Automobile Posters in colors. Do it now. Address

MoToR, 2 Duane Street, New York City

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



Cosmopolitan—Advertising Section

From every point of view the Oldsmobile is adequate:

For the speed lover adequate in power;

For the park rider adequate in style, luxury, and ease

of control;

For the inveterate tourist, adequate in strength and re-

liability. ------- For everyone it is

The logical car at the logical price .

Roadster, 82,750

Touring Car, $2,750

OLDS MOTOR WORKS,
LANSING, MICH.

OLDSMOBILE CO.
of Canada,

80 King- St. East,

Toronto, Out.

Member Association
of Licensed
Automobile
Manufacturers.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Special
Discounts on
Highest
grade diamonds, the

finest, pure white
gems; also jewelry,

cut glass, silver, etc.

\X7RITE for special discount sheet
T * and price list (together with the

complete Marshall catalog). The house
of Geo. E. Marshall is known for its first

quality goods and our special discounts on
rarest values may surprise you. Write now.

Marshall’s
“F” Grade-
"F" irst and finest grade
— diamonds are gems of

the rarest beauty
perfect in cut and color,

pure white; of dazzling
brilliancy. Not one jeweler in

ten ever carries in stock a dia-
mond equal to the Marshall
*'F” irst grade; and the jew-
eler’s so-called first grade is

generally about equal to Mar-
shall’s second or even third
grade.

HERE are shown three stones
of rare beauty, all “F” grade
Tiffany — prices $76, $46 and
$28. We allow terms of $7.60,
$4 60 or $2.80 a month respectively. Or for all cash,
off. Any diamond shipped prepaid on approval—not one
cent in advance, nothino to pay unless completely satisfied
AFTER full examination.

Catalog on Request
Send name!
•<ldress on
coupon— _
that U / f ^ d'
all! A A*v c9 ov

Price List & Special 1
Discount Sheet I

Now be sure to get this
^

catalog and discount sheet
and our approval-shipment , - v ^
offer BEFORE you buy a
diamond or jewelry, /v yj?
Write today.

Geo. E. Marshall,
(INC.)

W S. Hyde, Jr., Pres-

A. S. True, Sec’y.

Suite 427, / ’ /. -A

103 State St., //
CHICAGO, A a -

yv
/ »*'Vv

SttMSSS JADE
DIRECT FROM THE ORIENT

Finest, rich green, genuine Chinese Jade Jewelry, 24K
Solid Gold mountings made by skilled Chinese gold-

smiths. Rings, Scarf Pins, Necklaces, Bracelets, Etc.
Send 2c stamp for Booklet No. 6 ’Jade”

illustrated in natural colors. Gives interesting history

BROCK & FEAGANS, Importing Jewelers
437-439-441 Broadway. Los Angeles, California

IF
YOU STAMMERWe will send you our 8o-page book, “Ad-

vice to Stammerers,” FREE. It explains
how I quickly and permanently cured myself.

Profit by my experience. Write for free
book and advice to

BOGUE SCHOOL \
1471 North Illinois St., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. V

Interested in your Home?
The Classified pages in the front

section of this magazine offer new
ideas and possibilities.

Free Patterns
We will give you—abso-

lutely free—either one of
the following high-grade
patterns for a strictly lim-
ited time and in order solely
to introduce to every wom-
an in the land AMERICAN
HOME MAGAZINE and
its remarkable Fashion,
Patttm and Needlework
departments, which make
this great, popular periodi-
cal the new

NATIONAL
PATTERN

HEADQUARTERS
Order through it here-

after Its organization is

one of the largest in the
world and it cannot fail to
supply any of your v/ants

Remember, we will give
you—free—either pattern
described herewith, with a
special trial one-year intro-
ductory subscription at
only 10 cents.
No. 701. Ladies* Princess House Gown. A body lining

serves as a support to this graceful gown, which is titled into the figure
by fine tucks. The pattern provides for open neck as well as high
neck and standing collar. Henriet*a, albatross and foulard will all
make up effectively. 32 to 42 bust measure.

No. 160. A Child’s Dress. This simple little dress is very
becoming to the little boy just dis-

carding baby dresses. It is equally
appropriate for the little girl and will

make up nicely in the cliambrays and
checked ginghams. The closing is

•on the left side, under the center
box-pleat. A belt of the material or
of leather may be worn around the
waist.

Don’t forget, either of the
above splendid patterns will be
given you absolutely free with
a special introductory trial sub-
scription, all for io cents only
for AMERICAN HOME MAG-
AZINE for one year Order by
number and address

AMERICAN
Lt>C HOME

MAGAZINE
Dept. O. C.

40 Rose St., New York City

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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One Style

RAPID 1-Ton

Merchant’s

Delivery

Motor Car

"THIS kind of
A delivery is

more satisfactory
than horses and
wagons— more
economical for
the work done

—

and a great ad-
vertisement a 1

1

the year round.

Cost
LET me figure the

r
,
first cost to you
of enough Rap-

ids to do the work that
your horses and wagons are

now doing. Also let me give you
facts and figures about the economy of

fuel consumption and general maintenance of
Rapids. Write me fully about your requirements.

Let me show you why Rapids will do your work more
satisfactorily—save on your pay roll and prove an every-

day first class advertisement for your business and for
your modem businesslike methods. We are makers of

COMMERCIAL CARS EXCLUSIVELY
As the 1 rgest exclusive makers of commercial cars our experience has

b*cn longist and every style Rapid is as perfect in every requirement
of power—workmanship—materials and finish as it is possible for time,
experience a. id money to make it. Our various styles include not only
Rapid Merchant's Delivery Cars and Trucks of many kinds, but also
Sightseeing R ipid Pullman Passenger Cars, etc , etc., for every com-
mercial purpose. Correspondence is especially invited with business
men iuc.uding Manufacturers—Merchants, etc., and with Agents who
have a garage and can properly demons. rate Rapids.

H. G. Hamilton, Treas., Rapid Motor Vehicle Co.
501 Rapid St., Pontiac, Mich.

A BERKSHIRE HILLS MANSION
FOR SALE

21 rooms, 4 baths, modern conveniences. 8 acres
land. Stable is a GEM. 12 stalls, coachman’s quar-
ters, 5 rooms and bath, lu minutes walk from Post
Office, Churches and Stores of Peautiful Pittsfield.
Price $50000. CEO. H. COOPER, PITTSFIELD, MASS*

Tailored
Clothes on
Trodif

BETTER
Vi Cllll GARMENTS

than obtainable elsewhere

;

cost. less. Larger variety
fabrics and patterns. Our
cutters are all experts; the
clothes are made for you,
and we can guarantee a per-
petual fit.

Take advantage of the
charge privilege, if you
wish : ro inquiries of em-

ployers or others. Write for FREE Style Book, etc.

E. R. BRADLEY, Tree.

BELL TAILORING CO., 132 E. Madison St., Chicago

“Health and Beaufy”

SEND TODAY
For our great FREEBOCKon Vibration

Learn how to round out the shoulders, neck
and arms, make the body plump, take away
all wrinkles and crow’ s-feet, secure a beau-
tiful complexion, retain the glow of health
and beauty, all by the wonderful

White Gross Electric Vibrator
Scientists have found that your very life itself depends

upon vibration—that vibration is the source of all life.

This wonderful electrical instrument vibrates your
whole system—your nerves, muscles and b ood vessels—
d spelling disease and all matters which clogyour vitals.
Vibration sends the red blood surging through your ve ns

and arteries. It whirls strength to your nerves and muscles
and thrills your whole body. It is the way nature meant to
keep you well.
Without vibration there con’d be no life. Vibration pervades evry

fibre. Men and women with the most natural vibration are the strong-
est—healthiest—happiest. The White Cross Electric Vibrator

vith the vefurnishes you with b very vibration jou need.

Attached to Ordinary ELECTRIC
LIGHTS or run by DRY CELLS.

Ready to use any moment—thousands of health producing
nrinute. Get this rare book now. Send for our

BOOK TODAY. Sign and mail the coupon.
We refer you to dozens of leading actresses, many of them past the

age of 50, who are as healthy and have eyes as brilliant as a school girl,
whose cheeks are plump and p-ettv, and whose figures are rounded
perfectly. The reason — MASSAGE AND VIBRATION.

THIS COUPONW FREE BOOK Clip out and send
AT ONCE

Get Health and Beauty” today. No matter If you are
healthy, you should have this great manual on

vibration. This free book tells how th< se blotches m/ ,,
are removed—those puffs under the eyes are kept Mr of’
away that double chin eradicated— how wo- Mr

'

„men and men all defy the signs of ago or ill J7
health muscles and tissues are strengthened M' ^—the skin is made clear—dozens of diseases
are driven awav. Sign the coupon and
get the Free Book now.
Read about our great special offer.

SEND TODAY.

UNDSTROM.SMITH CO
253 La Salle Street

Department

CHICAGO

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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He Got What People Read About

S
OME years ago a young man in a small city

invested the few hundred dollars he had
saved as a clerk, with a few borrowed

hundreds, in a small store of his own.
It was a tiny place, and he started with one clerk

and a boy. There were some thundering big

competitors in that town — stores with reputation,

and a hundred times his capital. But he was n’t

afraid. He had looked the field over, and saw that

a little fellow like himself could give a good deal

better service in some ways, and make friends

faster than a corporation.

One thing especially impressed him. Talking
with the postmaster and newsdealers, he found that

every good family took magazines arid periodicals.

Magazines contain advertising of commodities.
Every family must therefore read, every month,
pages and pages of information about advertised

things. He considered that mighty important

to a little fellow like himself.

So, from the first day, he began to let people in

that town know that no matter what they read

about anywhere that was new, or little-known, or

fancy quality, or made abroad, he was the merchant
who would show most interest in getting it for

them. His competitors were strong on the big,

staple, everyday lines, and had them priced to a

hair. But in getting new and unusual goods
they were indifferent. “ If I make good
where the other fellows fall down,” he rea-

soned, “people are not going to forget it, you
bet.” And they did n’t. For he always made good.

He was enterprising in another

way. When he had the goods he
delivered them quickly. There
was a special express service in

that town that cost ten cents more,
but saved a day. That was the

one he patronised. He thought a
day pretty cheap at ten cents,

even if it took all your profit on
the first sale, so long as somebody
was waiting— and his big com-
petitors using a slower service.

Getting the things that people

read about gave that little merchant
an advantage in buying that

virtually put him on a par with his

big competitors. They had money

to buy cheaper than he in staple lines. He had
enterprise and personality, however, and focused
in his small shop all the new, growing demand.

People don’t buy new goods for whimsical
reasons. If they want a new thing once, they will

want it again, and other people will want it.

Ninety-five per cent, of his calls were for new com-
modities that were in the process of becoming
staples. He got acquainted with such goods while
they were young— while the manufacturers were
explaining them by advertising, and people were
reading about them. He gaged future demand
before his competitors were awake, and secured
that future trade. Competitors feared goods bear-
ing the manufacturer’s trade-mark because they
imagined it hurt their reputations. This small
merchant saw, however, that no manufacturer
could work hard building up business through
advertising without working for him too, as long
as he was alert and took care of demand in his

own town. Far from fearing trade-marks, he con-
sidered them excellent, and adopted one himself.

That merchant to-day has ten thousand square
feet of floor space, and it is n’t as much as he
really needs. He employs forty clerks, and main-
tains a wagon service that saves a day and a half
on some deliveries. When his big competitors
realised what he was doing they attacked him
openly, selling staple merchandise below cost day
after day to draw away his patronage. But they
could n’t hurt him. He had too many friends.

He had too secure a reputation for giving service.

Low prices really carry a far less

definite and stable value in busi-

ness than Quality, Service and
Enterprise. And the big competi-
tors had only low prices to pit

against him. For, in this novel
function of going after goods that

people were reading about he was
supreme. He had undertaken
that when nobody else was doing
it. He had discovered this de-
mand, and taken care of it ag-
gressively, and to-day in that
town this privilege of going
after such things is his, and
always will be, because he was
first to supply them.

^^QuoinQuL
TiT-LTKey

H/S little 1

6

-page

monthly , half the size

ofa magazine page, willbe

sent on request to any Bus-

inessMan who is interested

in advertising. A ddress

Quoin Club

tit Fifth Avc., N. Y.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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We are Makers of the Celebrated $3.00 Hat
If not at your local dealer’s, write for our new Fall and Winter Style Book “D-" We will

fill your order direct from the factory if you will indicate style wanted and give your hat
size, your height, weight and waist measure. Rdd 25 cents to cover cost of expressage.

FACTORIES

:

DANBURY, Connecticut

INCORPORATED^

1178 Broadway, New York
Wholesale Offices

:

CHICAGO BOSTON

It’s because of the fact that the hat is the most conspicu-
ous part of man’s attire that he should exercise greater
judgment in its selection than any other article of apparel.

It’s safe to buy a Hawes, von Gal Hat because quality

of materials, workmanship, style, fit and finish are doubly
guaranteed by dealer and maker.

The new Hawes, von Gal Hats for Fall and Winter offer

a wide latitude of choice in style. No matter what your hat

requirements, there is a Hawes, von Gal Hat exactly suited
to your face, your figure and your fancy. Ask vour dealer.

Prices, $3, $4 and $5.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



ARROW COLLARS; VALDORA POKELEY 4 DONARA CANTAB A

Collars may be right when you

buy them, but they will always

be right if they are

ARROW
Clupeco Shrunk, Quarter Size

COLLARS
/5 cents each — 2 for 25 cents

Sold only under the ARROW label.

“Proper Dress,” a style book, sent on request.

CLUETT, PEABODY & CO„ 443 River St., Troy, N.Y.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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*RROW COLLARS: LUSITANIA ADDISON ALTRO AMOLEK

The shirt you wear may be

good. You may be quite sure

it is if it is a

SHIRT
$1 .jO and more

Sold only under the C E U E T T label. An
interesting booklet, “Today's Shirt, sent free.

CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 443 River St., Troy,N.Y.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Our No. 703 is a medium
weight, made, from finest
combed yarn. Fits like a
glove; easy on the most
delicate feet. Black, tan,
grays, navy blue. Sizes 9 to
12 . 6 pairs $1.25. Guar-
anteed for 6 months.

Pilling 6 Madeley
Socks

The way to be sure of socks is to be sure of the maker.

More than forty years’ reputation is back of every pair

of Pilling & Madeley Socks. Dealers all over the country

know us, and know they can always depend on Pilling &
Madeley quality.

Pilling & Madeley Socks hold their color, look right,

fit well, and last long. They are made of yarns from

the best spinners, knit in our own mills, dyed with

our own fast stainless colors, carefully matched,
,

and perfectly paired.

Knowing this makes dealers absolutely

sure of us
;
sure that every pair of socks

that leaves our mills is right
;

and

sure that their customers will be

satisfied.

Ask your dealer about us. Ask
him for Pilling & Madeley

Socks—the socks you can

can be sure of.

No. 803 is made of the finest lightest fabric; fine as silk and looks and feels like gauze silk.
High-spliced ankle and double sole. Sizes 9/4 to 11 54 in black, tan. heliotrope, new greens,
purple, grays. 6 pairs $2.50. Guaranteed for 6 months.

Look for “Pilling & Madeley” on the foot of every pair. If your
dealer can’t supply you, write us his name and we’ll see that you get
them. Write, anyway, for illustrated book, “The Sock for Service.”

PILLING & MADELEY, Inc., PHILADELPHIA
Established 1865

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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For
Ladies

In boxes of six pairs only

—

one size to a box—solid or
assorted colors as desired.

Egyptian Cotton — $2.00 a
box. Colors, black, black
with white feet, and tan.

Silk lisle—light weight—$3.00
a box. Colors, black and tan.

Both covered by the same positive
six months’ guarantee.

Ladies who experience trouble
in obtaining perfect fitting,
non-irritating hosiery, will
find in EVERWEAR gen-
uine comfort as well as A

v economy. We take
W all the risk. Our

guarantee is

your pro-
tection.

Why these
Hose

Mustwear
Six months
Without a Hole, Rip or Tear
EVERWEAR Hosiery for men and

women is known as “The Hose with the

Real Guarantee.” And this guarantee
is absolute. If a hole develops in any
pair within six months, a new pair will

be given you free. But we know you
will not be bothered with returning a
single pair, because they will live the life

of the guarantee.

Hosiery
For Men

In boxes of six pairs only. One size

to a box—solid or assorted colors as
desired. Egyptian Cotton — two
weights—light and medium—$2.00
a box. Colors, black, black with

v white feet, blue, steel gray, light

\ and dark tan.

Silk lisle—light weight— $3.00*
—

:

a box. Colors, black, blue*
light and dark gray, tan and
champagne.
Covered by the same positive

six months’ guarantee.

Men who are hard on
\ sox should try a box

of EVERWEAR.
We take all the
risk. Our guar-
antee is your
protec-
tion.

EVERWEAR Hosiery is made to wear
where the wear comes most. Extra
strength is given to the heel and toe by a
special knitting process, which does not
allow these parts to become bulky or

stiff, and thereby cause discomfort to the
wearer. There are no seams or rough
places to chafe the feet.

And then this hosiery is made of the finest
material throughout. It is knit to conform to
the foot without wrinkle or crease. In short,
it will hold its shape, retain its size, and color,
and feel comfortable no matter how hard the
wear or how often washed.

Think what this means to you. Six months
of guaranteed hose comfort without darn or
annoyance. Read full description and prices in
the circles. Then order six pairs of your dealer
today.

Remember the name EVERWEAR. If your
dealer hasn’t them, he can get them for you.
Otherwise, send us his name with the price, stating
color, style and size desired, and we will ship them
postage paid.

Send for our interesting free booklet
—

" An
Everwear Yarn."

Everwear Hosiery Co.

Department 16 Milwaukee, Wis.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Ken-rei^n AT.
RamCoats

Give Double Service

Hov
n. _

Rain Coats and Rain Proofed Overcoats, Skeleton or Full
Lined, Knee Length or Longer, Staple and Fancy Fabrics

Ken-reign Coats have that distinctive style which commands
deference. “Cabbie” and clubman alike instantly recognize the well-
dressed Ken-reign wearer.

They hold their stylish shape through all weathers and give you
longer, better and more varied service for your money than any gar-
ment you ever owned. They have the largest sale in the world.

Ken-reign Coats are made in clean, well-lighted, healthy factories.
They are scientifically constructed and tested. Their superiority is

proved in advance. A wide choice at $10 and up to $30.

Kenyon Top Coats and Overcoats, Hangwell Trousers and Ken-
yon Rain Coats for Women, cloth or rubber-silk, share this superiority.

Send us your dealer’s name and address
—we will see that you are supplied. Tell us the type of garment you desire and about
what you wish to pay. We will immediately send you our Style Book and samples of

cloth, or, if you wish, forward complete garments to a dealer for your inspection, ena-
bling you at your own convenience to examine the most celebrated Rain Coats in the world.

C. KENYON CO., 23 Union Square, New York
Address Mail to Factories, 610 Pacific Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

relieves the shoulders
and gives summer-
time comfort because
the patented

DOUBLE CROWN ROLLER

accommodates itself

to every movement
of the body and dis-

tributes the weight of
the trousers evenly
without binding.
Every one of the six
buttons always car-
ries an equal amount
of weight.

Price 50c. and 75c.

a pair, and it is worth
while to insist upon
getting the kind you
ask for.

If your haberdash-
er has none in stock,
send postal and we
will mail book with
name of dealer who
can supply you.

THE OHIO SUSPENDER CO.

1021 North Park Street,
Mansfield, Ohio, TJ. S. A.

.

Pat. Dec., 1900., Other Patents Pending.

A handsome, clean and durable dress accessory for
particular men

.

Note:—If a trial does not convince you that
PARIS is perfectly satisfactory, we will gladly refund
your money.

At your furnisher’s, o. sh uld he be out, by mail
25 cents, mercerized; 50 cents, silk.

A. Stein & Co., Sole Makers, 157 Center Ave., Chicago

Copyrighted, 1908
,

A. Stein <&* Co.

E
fEREECT
SUMMER
GARJER

Mo Metal
cantouclitheflesh

MoLeatlier to
atisorl)flerspiration

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Q&nteifteeC?

These sox—just as you like them—soft, thin, cool—
Guaranteed Six Months.
This is the guarantee in each box of six pairs of

••Holeproof" Sox: “If any or all of these sox come to

holes in' six months from the day you buy them, we
will replace them free.”
We are now making 12.000 pairs a day.

Plenty of people know what it means to wear
“Holeproof"—the original guaranteed sox. No others

are so well made. We go to extremes to put all the

quality into these sox that you like.

We'pay an average of 73c per pound for our yarn.

We could pay what some others do—35c.

But we use Egyptian and Sea Island Cotton—the

softest and finest we know.
And our sox are soft, thin and cool.

You can pay more for unguaranteed sox. yet they

lack all the advantages,
See “Holeproof” Sox at your dealer's. Let them

sell themselves to you. Please note that the only

difference between the best unguaranteed sox and
••Holeproof” is that “Holeproof” wear longer. Notice

how Soft and light they are. Then let them show
how they wear.

HggSf

If your dealer does not have genuine “Holeproof” Sox,
bearing the “Holeproof” Trade-mark, order direct from us.

(Remit in any convenient way). Mail this coupon to us and
we will ship you the sox promptly and prepay transporta-
tion charges. And remember— the “Holeproof” guarantee
protects you. If the sox come to holes and darning within
six months you get new sox FREE
xt i * 6 pairs, $2. Medium, light, and extra light weight for
lioieproor midsummer' wear. Black, light and dark tan. navy

blue and pearl gray. Sizes, 9^ to 12. Six p^irs of a size

and weight in a box. One color or assorted to order;

Holeproof 6 pairs, $2. Medium weight. Black, tan,
c

Stockings and black with white feet. Sizes, 8 to 11.

TTnionrrtnf Finished like silk. 6 pairs, $3. Extra

i li^ht weight. Black, navy blue, Bur-
Lustre-Sox gundy red, light and dark tan and pearl

gray. Sizes, 9% to 12.

Holeproof Finished like silk. 6 pairs, $3. Extra
Lustre- light weight. Tan and black. Sizes,

Stockings 8 toll.
Ask (or ODr Fiee Book,

r,.# a..* «».,nnn “How to Make YourCut out coupon Feet HuppJ»o
as memo

Reg. U. 8. Pat.
Office, 1906

Ilolcproof Hosiery Co.,

185 Fourth St-, Milwaukee, Wis.

_ Please send me_

boxes of Holeproof—

Weight—

"THEY F IT^.ROYALLY”

IF your shoulders
* slope or your chest

is fuller than normal,

the ordinary shirt

sags at the arm-pits

and wrinkles

the bosom.

“EMPEROR” and “PRINCELY”
“ fit royally,” because the cut is

generously full and the garment
is perfectly proportioned. It hangs
right, drapes right, balances right,

is all right from fabric to laundry.

PHILLIPS-JONES CO., 502
Also Makers of

Largest Shirt Manufacturers in

OUR dealer willshow
you more than nine
hundred exclusive

designs to choose from.
The materials, patterns

and colorings are iden-

tical with those of the

best custom shirtmakers.

All fabrics are color-

permanent, thoroughly
shrunk and wear-resisting.

Ask for “EMPEROR” or

“PRINCELY” Shirts and look for the

labels portrayed above. Beautiful Style-

Guide "E" in colors sent free. Write for it.

504 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
“Jnck-RabbU” Shirts.

the United States. Established 1862.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Brighton*
FLAT CLASPFLAT CLASP

GARTERS.
for

KNEE or FULL LENGTH DRAWERS

WHAT you have a right to expect of a

garter is that it be (i) COMFORT-
ABLE (2) SECURE (3) DURABLE.

The “ BRIGHTON,” being pure silk, cannot bind or

irritate the leg. That’s COMFORT.
The “BRIGHTON” FLAT CLASP—flat as a coin—can-

not become accidentally uniastened. That’s SECURITY.
The “BRIGHTON” is made of the strongest and most

wearful webs woven. That’s DURABILITY.
“ BRIGHTON ” FLAT CLASP GARTERS are to be had in

all standard colors, also in fancy striped and figured effects.

PRICE 25 CENTS A PAIR
at yout dealer’s, or sent by mail on receipt of price.

PIONEER SUSPENDER COMPANY
718 Market St., Dept. “H” PHILADELPHIA
Makers ol “BRIGHTON” GARTERS, “PIONEER” SUSPENDERS and “PIONEER" BELTS

Just a wipe with a damp cloth and they are as

white as when new. Never wilt, crack or fray

and last long. Perspiration-proof, rain-proof,

always neat, and being linen, look it—not cellu-

loid or rubber.

t/i&-

Dust Fly
You can “make the

dust fly ” from

Litholin
Waterproofed Linen

Collars and Cuffs

Style

Economy

Fit

OMFORT

COLLARS 25c. CUFFS 50c.

Always sold from red boxes. Avoid substitution.

If not at your dealer’s, send,
giving style, size, number
wanted, with remittance, and
we will mail, postpaid.

Booklet of styles free.

THE FIBERLOID CO.
Dept. 20

7 Waverly Place, New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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the frames. It gives them new life and they will

be ready for immediate use next season.

PORCH FURNITURE should be protected and
beautified each fall with Jap-a-lac. It is best to

use the color of the old finish'; but if you wish to

change the color, use Red or Green Jap-a-lac.

WICKER FURNITURE coated with Mahog-
any, Ox-Blood Red, Malachite Green or Gloss
White Jap-a-lac, looks better than new. ;

WATER PIPES, furnace fronts, radiators, hot
water tanks and iron fences are preserved and
beautified with the use of Jap-a-lac. Use the
Gold, Aluminum, Dead Black or Brilliant Black.

PICTURE FRAMES, candelabra, gas fixtures,

lamps, etc., given a coat of Gold, Aluminum or
Dead Black Jap-a-lac, are renewed almost beyond
belief;—the Dead Black produces that beautiful
wrought iron effect.

JAP-A-LAC
is made for the purpose of ECONOMY IN THE
HOUSEHOLD. It is a varnish and stain com-
bined ; is put up in eighteen different colors and
can be used for refinishing everything about the

home from cellar to garret.

Any housewife can use it with good results.

It produces a hard, lustrous finish, which dries

quickly. You can refinish floors, interior wood-
work, scuffed and scratched furniture instead of

employing some one else to do it, or buying new,
thus saving money.

It’s a pleasure to use JAP-A-LAC, and the

satisfaction of knowing you have accomplished
such splendid results at so low a cost will seem
like a growing bank account to you.

USEFUL HINTS TO
HOUSEKEEPERS

A COAT of Natural Jap-a-lac applied over old

or new linoleum or oil cloth will double its life,

by preserving the original coat of varnish which
would otherwise soonjje washed or worn off.

WEATHER BEATEN front doors are revived

and beautified when coated with Jap-a-lac, and
“ newness follows the brush.” It is best to use

the color nearest that of the old finish.

WINDOW and DOOR screens should be

coated with Jap-a-lac each fall before storing; it

prevents rust; use the Brilliant Black on the wire,

and the Mahogany, Oak, Cherry or Walnut on

OLD AUTOMOBILES, carriages, wagons,
agricultural implements, etc., Jap-a-lac-ed with
either Brilliant Black, Red, Green or Empire
Blue, look ioo °/o better, and are given new life.

The cost is nominal, and the work can be done by
an inexperienced person.

JAP-A-LAC is a household necessity, and can
be used in a hundred and one ways, from “ cellar

to garret,” and is especially adapted for finishing

old or new floors and woodwork. Ask your dealer.

For Sale by Paint, Hardware and Drug Dealers.

All sizes from 15c to $2.50.

A WARNING AGAINST THE DEALER WHO TRIES
TO SUBSTITUTE.

If your dealer offers you a substitute, say to him, " No, thank you ;

I want what I asked for. Good bye.'' Trade with the dealer who
gives you what you ask for. That's JAP-A-LAC.
Write for beautiful illustrated booklet, and interesting color card.

FREE for the asking.

If YOUR dealer does not keep JAP-A-LAC, send us his name
and 10c (except for Gold which is 25c) to cover cost of wailing, and
we will send FREE Sample (quarter pint can), tc any point in the
United Stales.

The name " GLIDDEN " on a can of varnish is a guarantee of

highest quality. If you use varnishes for any purpose insist on

Glidden's Green Label line and you will secure the best results.

1008 Rockefeller Bldg., Cleveland Ohio

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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A fashionable dress—fitted to its architectural

form. It will cost you no more to paint it taste-

fully and appropriately than to take chances.

A booklet on House Fashions, showing correct

color combinations, suitable for all styles of architec-

ture, selected by a committee of prominent painters,

paint manufacturers, and architects, FREE FOR
THE ASKING.

The colors shown are supplied by all the leading

manufacturers, and can be obtained through any

painter or dealer.

THEY COME IN SEALED CANS ONLY

The sealed can and the responsible maker s name

are your guarantee of quality in paint.

Send for “ The Fashion in House Painting to

Bureau of Promotion and Development

THE PAINT MANUFACTURERS' ASSOCIATION OF THE U. S.

623-625 The Bourse Philadelphia, Pa.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Saves One-Half to Two-Thirds of Coal Bills

SAYS THE COSMOPOLITAN:
“On© of the most interesting improvements in hot air

heaters is decidedly revolutionary. The advocates of this
very novel method claim that the ordinary way of feeding

the coal from above onto the lire is entirely wrong
and exceedingly wasteful, Inasmuch as it allows
the products of combustion, the smoke and gases,
to pass Immediately out and up the chimney. This
recent furnace, on the contrary, provides for the
introduction of the coal Into the grate from below.
By this means the smoke and gases of the new coal
as it burns are obliged to pass up through a bed of
fire and are thus entirely consumed.
“in detail, this striking device consists ofacurved

coal chute beginning with a funnel-shaped hopper
on the outside and ending in a round hole in the
middle of the grate. The coal is introduced into
the hopper and forced by means of a plunger
through the chute up onto the grate and under the
fire bed. By this means every possible unit of heat
is said to be extracted from the coal. Moreover,
the lowest grade of coal obtainable is burned in this
furnace. The saving from these two sources is
placed at from one-half to two-thirds. The coal,
too, burns more slowly because of this unusual
arrangement, and this means less ashes to remove.
The much greater cleanliness attendant upon
such complete smoke consumption is also a great
recommendation, ’*

Thousands between the oceans call the Underfeed
Furnace the Savings Bank of the Cellar. In our

Underfeed Booklet—Sent for the asking—you’ll find

a lot of fac-simile letters—testimonials from those
who have been glad to voluntarily write about their
experiences with this most economical furnace.

Heating plans and services of our Engineering Depart-
ment are yours— ALLj FREE. Write to-day, giving
name of local dealer with whom you prefer to deal.

THE PECK-WILLIAMSON CO.
310 W. Fifth St.. CINCINNATI. O.

Dealers Should Write lor Our Winning Fall Proposition.

MrFEID furnace

^ SATISFACTORY answer to this question

may be found in the September edition

of the Cosmopolitan Magazine, in an

exhaustive editorial article on "Modern
Heating”, written by an expert on heating

apparatus. If you will read this article care-

fully, you will readily understand WHY the

Pecfc-Williamson UNDERFEED Furnace

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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“bridal rx>sr”

Sugar Shell

Sterling'

Silver

The intrinsic value of sterling silver calls for

designs of true artistic merit and perfect workman-
ship. Alvin productions achieve this standard.
The Bridal Rose Design shown above is made

in over one hundred and ten different articles and
is especially suited to Wedding Gifts. It is made
in Sterling Silver, stamped with the above trade-
mark, and can be obtained from any high-class
jeweler in sets or single pieces to meet the require-
ments of complete service. Send for Pamphlet.

Fifth Avenue at 35th Street

Also 52 Maiden Lane
NEW YORK CITY

20% Down, 10% Per Month
Why wait for your Diamond until

you have saved the price—pay for it

by the Lyon method and get it at

once. Lyon prices are 20% below all

competitors’. We import in the

rough, cut and polish, saving you
middlemen’s profits and the duty
levied on polished stones. We deal

only in perfect blue white diamonds.
A written guarantee accompanies
every sale. Exchangeable any time

at full price. All goods sent prepaid

subject to examination. Send for our

Catalogue No. 4 richly illustrated.

Established 1843.

J. M. LYON &. CO.
71-73 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK

Your Sitting Room Light
Is it bright enough and well distributed enough to allow the whole

family to read or work in any part ol the room in comfort? Is it a
vertical burner that wastes its best brilliancy on the ceiling?

The Angle lamp throws its light down upon your book or table.

It is oil lighting at its best with the smoke smell and bother of ordi-

nary lamps eliminated by new methods. Yet it is fully % cheaper to

burn than even the ordinary lamp.

The Angle Lamp
resembles a handsome gas chandelier in appearance and is a perfect

substitute for gas in operating and convenience. It is lighted and
extinguished like gas. It may be turned -ip full or turned low with-
out odor. Safely filled while burning. Requires filling but once or

twice a week, bloods every corner of a room floor and ceiling with
a splendid light. It is sold on

30 Days' Trial
The Angle Lamp is made in 32 varieties from $2.00 up, a lamp for

every purpose. Send for our catalog “32,” showing just the style

to suit you and explaining our trial offer.

THE ANGLE MFG. CO., 159-161 West 24th Street. NEW YORK

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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FOR MAKING COFFEE

ON THE RANGE Save A Spoonful

in Three
with the

IManning-
Bowman

“Meteor”

Coffee Percolator
By the old method of coffee-making it is necessary to use one third more than

by the Manning-Bowman Meteor method, because all the flavor cannot be ex-

tracted by boiling without getting so much of the bitter, astringent tannic acid that

it spoils the coffee and injures the health. By the Manning-Bowman Method you
extract all the good of the coffee and none of the bad.

ECONOMY
One of the greatest advantages lies in the economy, for by this method of percolation

only two-thirds as much coffee is required as when made by the ordinary methods. The
average family will use at least one pound of coffee per week at an average price of 30 cents.

When this coffee is used in the percolator, one-third or 10 cents perweek is saved, a total

of $5.20 a year. The percolator therefore pays for itself, and after one year’s use actually
earns 100 per cent, profit on the investment.

Sold by leading dealers, in the Urn Style with alcohol burner or in Coffee Pot Style for

use on gas stove or range. Over loostyles andsizes. Write for descriptive booklet “ I-15

MANNING. BOWMAN & CO.. Meriden, Conn.
Makers ofManning-Bowman “Eclipse" Bread Mixer.

FOR
MAKING
COFFEE

ON THE

TABLE.

Medical Opinions of

Buffalo LithiaSprings Water
Based On Actual Clinical Tests—Not On Theory

L. H. Warner, A. M. p Ph. G., M. D., Brooklyn, N. Y.: “Experience fully demon-
strates the RrrcEUT a 1 (TUI X U/aTUD as a solvent of Uric Acid, and a valuable therapeutic
value of UUtmU 1*1 llUii xi/Ll tn agent in the treatment of Gout.”

Louis C. Horn, M. D., Ph. D., Professor of Diseases of Children and Dermatology in
Baltimore University, Punpil a ¥ ITU I A UIaTUD 'n my practice in the past eight or
writes: “Havingused UUffALU LI llllA. IlnlbK nine years, I find it the most pleasant
and most reliable solvent in Chronic inflammation of the Bladder and Renal Calculi; also
in Gouty and Rheumatic conditions. It is a remedy of great potency.”

Wm. C. Wile, A. M. D., LL. D., ofDanbury, Conn., reports the following (New England
Medical Monthly, December 15, 1888): “In a recent outbreak of Nephritic Colic in our own
person, the PTrwmt« I taint u llfomnn was speedily cut short, the stones
attack under VUttALU LUlllA IifllbK quickly passed, and the debris which fol-
lowed showed a thorough cleaning of the kidneys and bladder of all foreign substances. All of
the reflex symptoms and sequelae were promptly relieved, and we feel under a deep debt of
gratitude to this most excellent Water for wonderful relief.”

Medical testimonials on request. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade.

Buffalo Uthia Springs water c»SKIS
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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BQPKCASES
For richness in Library

Furnishing, the
*
*GUNN* *

Sectional Bookcases are
constructed to designs
which give them a solid
appearance. There are
5 unsightly iron bands to
lar the beauty of the high
quality of finish for which
Gunn products have be-
come justly famous.
Thfey have such exclu-
sive (patented) features
as the Roller-Bearing,
Non-Binding, Remov-
able Door, and are ab-
solutely Dust-proof.

Gunn sections may be
purchased to accom-
modate 20 or 20,000
books according to

the size of your
library.

Our new, com-
plete catalogue, fully

illustrated, will be
sent Free on receipt

of a postal card
request. Write
Today to

The Gunn
Furniture

Company
Grand Rapids. Mich.

“You don’t get
done when you
buy a Gunn "

ADDS FIGURES OF
ANY KIND

Saves One=Half the Time
Simply touch p'T" ~'-—v

the keys—the jt

Comptometer L

does the thinking.

Multiplies and
divides just as

easily, but the

saving of time is

much greater.
Adds, multiplies

and divides with the same ease as writing words with
a typewriter.

After long hours of figuring by mental process your
faculties will fail you. Not so with the Comptometer;
it relieves you of the drudgery and keeps your mind
clear and active.

Heavy Hardware Co., Toledo, O., writes: “The
Comptometer is the greatest labor and head saver in

existence. In verifying our inventory this year we were
able to accomplish the same in a very few hours with

an absolute certainty of accuracy. This work has
always taken from 2 1

2 to 3 days heretofore. We feel

that the Comptometer has paid for itself several times
over in the time we have had it in use.” (In use 9
mos.)

Write for pamphlet and special trial offer. Comp-
tometer sent, express prepaid, on trial to responsible
parties in the U. S. or Canada.

Felt & Tarrant Mfg. Co. , 858 N. Paulina St., Chicago. III.

AYEARTO PAY
We 11 ship you a single article or furnish your home completely

and give you from twelve to sixteen months in which to pay for
yourpurchases. You enjoy the full use of the home furnishings
while paying for them a little each month as you earn the money.We furnish homes on credit all over the U. S. It is posi-
tively the most confidential, the most pleasing and the most thor-
oughly convenient plan of credit ever devised. We charge abso-
lutely nothing for this credit accommodation— no interest—no
extras ofany kind.

CATALOG No. 38 FREE
It* s a large and beautifully illustrated catalog of Furniture, Carpets,
Rugs, Draperies, Stoves, Refrigerators, Go-carts, Crockery, Sewing
Machines, Clocks, Silverware, etc., illustrated very elaborately in
colors. Write for this beautiful catalog— this greatPrice wonder. A
postal card will bring it. Write for it TODAY^ ~ ~

SOLID $
OAK
ROCKER
Extra large and
massive, beautifully carved,
upholstered in Nantucket
leather which has the wear-
ing quality of genuine
leather, back tufted, ruffled
edge to back and Beat* It9 a
magnificent rocker—an un*
matchable value—a world
beater at the price. Terms 75o
cash, balance 50c per month.
22 Great Stores. Largest
home furnishing concern on
earth. Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded,

HADTMAII furniture and
UAH I FIAR CARPET CD.
223-225 227 &229 WABASM AVE. CHICAGO

A Pen
to Swear By
—Not to Swear at

The Swan Fountain Pen appeals

most strongly to every one who
has much writing to do. Its ac-

tion is positive, smooth and easy

—

it always writes when you want it to

write. This thorough reliability of

MABIE, TODD & CO.'S

is based upon the absolute, me-
chanical and scientific perfection of

its Gold Pen in conjunction with its

natural feed—a feed built on nature’s

laws, supplying the ink both above
and below the Gold Pen Point.

These fundamental points of superiority

make the Swan Fountain Pen by far the most
satisfactory pen you can use. You will be in-

terested in our illustrated booklet about the Swan
Fountain Pen. Write for it today.

MABIE, TODD & CO., Dept. J
Established 1843

17 Maiden Lane, New York 149 Dearborn St., Chicago

London Paris Brussels Manchester

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Don’t Let Your
Wife ShovelCoal
when you’re away during

the day.

No need to shovel coal

more than once a day in

ordinary weather (twice

in severe) if you have a

SPENCER
team » *

Heater
Has the only practical
magazine feed (water-
jacketed)

—

automatic
regulation— quickest

1 steaming device known

—

and other advantages proven by 2oyears’ success.

Only heater using No. i Buckwheat coal

(costs about half as much as Egg, Stove and
Chestnut). Burns the smallest and cheapest

coal, and usually less (never more) than others.

Get our free heating book. You can’t afford

to install new heating equipment without first

seeing this book. Kindly mention your dealer’s

name.

Spencer Heater Co., IL
0
antr

mon
ee

e
„tyivinfa:

Have an EvenHeat
All Winter

—It means HEALTH
—It saves COAL
—It saves Time and Worry
This automatic regulator will actually keep

your house at an even heat whether the
weather outside be at zero or above freezing.
You or anyone can easily attach it to any fur-

nace, steam or hot water boiler. It don’t mar
the walls in any way.
You fix the “ Time-Set ” and the thermostat

at the degree you want the heat for the day.
Then all you’ve got to do is to put on coal and
forget it. It positively keeps an even temper-
ature without variation. That means health.
At night do the same. Set it for as fool as

you want the house and the clock will start

the heat in the morning. No getting up early
to make fire and warm up.

Great Saving
H onCoal Bills

and will more than pay for itself in
a short time. Prove this for your-

self. We send it to you
on 30 days’ Free
Trial so you can do
this. If not perfectly
satisfied — send it right
back. If you keep it,

pay us in 60 days or take advantage of dis-
count for cash with order.
The instructions and illustrations in our

free booklet are so plain that anyone can
understand them. Send for it today if you
keep house.

“ THE CHICAGO ”

STEAM HEAT
WITHOUT

PIPINGBOILER

F™ The Mead

Gas Steam Radiator

Steam generated by gas burn-
er underneath. A complete
portable heating plant. 70 de-
grees Fahrenheit maintained
in zero weather. Neat, at-

tractive, convenient; 110 odor,

soot nor dust.

Maximum cost with artificial
gas, ONE CENT PER HOUR;
maximum cost with natural gas,

k
5 CENTS PER DAY.

Write today for our interesting
booklet “G ” on “ Modern Heating. ”

The J. H. Mead Co.
252 Fourth Ave., New York

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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ENDORSED "THE BEST” BY FIFTY THOVSAND VSER5 •

Junditrcm SECTIONAL
BGDK.CASE

MADE IN SEVERAL DIFFERENT STYLES AND FINISHES

SENT ON APPROVAL it 1 00 per, section
FRjELGHT PAI and cowards

SCND-FOH, NTW CATALOG NO 40
THE C.J. LVND.5TR£Wl MFC. CO.. LITTLE FALLS. N Y.

mtkj. of Scct/onal ‘Bookcases and Thing Cadinkts

200 PLANS
only

in silver
and 14c

for
postage

Our new edition of “ Modern
Homes” with designs from $800
to $20,000. Tells you how to build
cheaply and intelligently. Full
information, cost of each house
and price of plans. The equal of

any $2 architectural book. Yours for 25c and 14c postage.

DAVERMAN’S BUNGALOWS
68 plans, low-cost houses, $300 to $9000, sent for only

25c and 5c for postage.
8end for “Art In Architecture,” $1.00 per year

(a monthly magazine devoted to building and furnishing)

J. H. Daverman & Son, Architects
8108 Porter Block. Est. 1882. Grand ltapids, Mich.

IT PAYS BIG
To Amuse The
Public With Motion Pictures

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY as our in*
struction Book and ‘ *Business Guide’ 'tells all.

We furnish Complete Outfit with Big Adver-
tising Posters, etc. Humorous dramas brimful
of fun, travel, history, religion, temperance
work and songs illustrated. Oneman can doit.
Astonishing Opportunity in any locality for
a man with a little money to showin churches,
school houses, lodge halls, theaters, etc. and

operate Five Cent Theatres To'™,”
Motion Picture Films and Song Slides rented.
Profits $10 to over $100 per night. Others

do it, why not you? It’s easy; write to us, we’ll tell you how. Catalog fre©.

AMUSEMENT SUPPLY CO., 451 Chemical Bank Bldg., CHICAGO*

Cheaper than wood,
combining strength
and art. For lawns,
churches,cemeteries
Send for F It E E
CATALOG. Address
The Ward Fence Co.
Box752Decatur,Ind

* UUA
All firifi

M. & M. Portable Houses
Beautiful Summer and Winter Homes, complete in every detail. Built
on the Unit System. Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. Abso-
lutely wind and weather proof. We pay the freight, and deliver our
houses to any R. R. Station in the United States.
Write us, enclosing 2c stamp for our handsomely illustrated Book of Plans and

Designs, showing in full detail our Summer Cottages, Bungalows, Automobile Garages,
Photograph Galleries, Children's Play Houses. Hunter’s Cabins, etc., etc.. The Original, Reliable and Largest
MERSHON & MORLEY CO., 64 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH. Manufacturers of Portable Houses in United States.

“A KedOdW&ZOS
Direct to You”

TRADE MARK REGISTERED

Gas
Stoves

Stoves and ranges of all kinds direct to you from the factory at factory prices.
Write today for Gas Stove and Range Catalog No. 818-Wood and Coal Stove and Range

Catalog No, 247 Kalamazoo Stove Company, Mirs., Kalamazoo, Mich.

nhtxmtr In
FOR ALCOHOLISM

Available on Reasonable Terms wherever there is a

PRACTISING PHYSICIAN
If you will fill out this coupon we will mail you. in a plain envelope,

full particulars. All correspondence strictly confidential.

K OPPKNHEIMER INSTITUTE
317 W. 57th Street, New York City

Name . .

.

Address .

Morphinism and all drug addictions

successfully treated at the Institute in

New York, in about three weeks’ time.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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^ForChapped

HANDS &
V LIPS.

To Allay ^
mi L IRRITATIOI

OF THE SKIN.J

SRBOLATED^
VASELINE 1
VT’ne best of all*'

gk antiseptic
,

ifCAPSICUh
/ VASELINE
fBelter than a A

Mustard Plaster/

iatiuibM&cl

f/MENTHOLATf

ff VASELINE
tor nervous Headache

Giid intbeHeadj

Neuralgia,etcJB

VASELiJV£
CAMPHOR ICE
CHESEBROUCH MFG.CQ

tudateo

WHITE
VVASELINE1
kaf absolute puri

klor external an

^Internal use.

;onveh\^

eliME
THE modern way of using the safest and best of family remedies.

Vaseline is sterilized in the process of manufacture and when
squeezed from these tubes is absolutely fresh—entirely free from

dust and germs—no hand has ever touched it before. Vaseline tubes are

of Pure Tin only—no danger of lead poisoning—and are recommended
by physicians and nurses as the hygienic method of using Vaseline.

ALL VASELINE PREPARATIONS ARE PUT UP IN TUBES

Our useful little book on Vaseline will tell you all about the many forms and uses of

this great household remedy. Sent FREE ifyou drop us a postal.

Buy Vaseline anywhere and ask for it by name.

Refuse an imitation. Vaseline has NO substitute.

CHESEBROUCH MANUFACTURING CO.
6 STATE STREET, NEW YORK CITY

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



Cosmopolitan—Advertising Section

Listen to the

Good Barber!
YES SIR:

I strop my razor to have it

sharp. No razor shaves prop-
erly unless you strop it fre-

quently.

THAT’S
Why a stropped (SHARP)
razor does not irritate your
skin.

THAT’S
Why the shave a stropped
(SHARP) razor gives is clean

—leaving the face smooth
and cool.

_ . THE PERFECT

AiitxpStrop kAzoR Strops Itself

Listen to the Good (Mechanical) Barber!

I AM
The AutoStrop Safety Razor and without strop-

ping (SHARPENING) shave just as well as any other un-
stropped razor. With stropping (SHARPENING) I’ll shave
as fine as a sharp razor in the hands of an expert barber,
saving time and expense.
I strop (SHARPEN) in a moment as I am the only razor
with a self-contained stropping arrangement, sharpening
myself automatically.

I AM
The only razor which a novice can
strop (SHARPEN) as readily as an
expert barber sharpens his razor.

With stropping (done in a moment)
one of my blades outlasts dozens of the
" no-stropping " kind.

1 AM
The only safety razor which you do
not have to unscrew or take apart to
either strop or clean.

“YOU LATHER WELL AND I’LL SHAVE WELL”
Ifyour dealer wishes to give you the “SQUARE DEAL”

in safety razors, he has me. or My Company will tell you
more about me ifyou'll write .

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., 345 Fifth Avenue, New York

Give the old safety Razor to the Boy and treat yourself to a MAN’S Razor

STANDARD OUTFIT
Complete as illustrated, consists of Quadruple Silver-

Plated, Self-stropping Razor, 1 2 AutoStrop blades, One
Horse-Hide Strop. All in Handsome Leather Case.

Size ^ <£r- r\r\ By comparison worth
2x3% inches, i FIC0 *pO.UU at least double ,

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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VIOLIN ofSmooth,
Fine Tone

The purchase of a violin is an important thing:.

Why not get the best musical value to be had?
The Lyon & Healy Cremonatone Violin is world-
famous, and if you will read its history you will
understand _H _ why it excels
all imitations LfM RM and why solo-
ists every- 1 where gladly
pay its price, which is $100.
The Student Violin is also the leader in its class
—price $15. Let us send you our Musical Hand-
book, which tells all about violins and all other
musical instruments. 312 pages, 1100 illustrations.

LYON & HEALY
83 Adams Street, CHICAGO

DOLCEOLA
A Miniature Grand Piano

Take a Doleeola on your
vacation trip; it will double
the interestand your pleasure
Hearty endorsement of mu-

sical experts everywhere.

Free, handsome catalog

The Toledo Symphony Co,
1032 Berlin Blk., Toledo, O.

Make Your Own CONCRETE BLOCKS
Save dealers* and manufacturers’ profits. Big
saving in cost. Sand, Portland Cement and
water only materials required. No experience
necessary. We furnish complete instructions

and a simple, rapid outfit for $33.25 and up.
Buildings erected are handsome, durable,
fire-proof, frost-proof and require neither
painting or repairs. This is an opportunity
to own your own home at small cost. In-

vestigate. Concrete machinery catalog free.

The Pettyjohn Co., 656 N. 6th St., Terre Haute, Ind.

UAB BOOK
FREE

Send for our handsome 1908 Free Book,
tellinghow to make money breeding squabs.
We were first,; our birds are largest and outsell

all others. Our methods made a new business
of squab raising and are widely followed. Read
up on Plymouth Rock squabs, the greatest suc-
cess of the 20th century in feathers.

Plymouth Rock Squab Co.
344 Howard Street, Melrose, Mass.

Geisha Diamonds
# THE LATEST SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY

Bright, sparkling, beautiful.
#
For brilliancy

they equal the genuine, standing all test and
puzzle experts. One twentieth the expense.
Sent free with privilege of examination. For
particulars, prices, etc., address

THE R. GREGG MFG. & 1MPT. CO.
Dept. IQ, 52-58 W. Jackson Boul. Chicago, III.

GINSENG
D. BRANDT, Box

Seed and roots for planting
now ready. My 28-page book,
“Culture and Profits of Gin-
seng,’ ' with prices of seed and
roots, free. Send for it.

338, BREMEN, OHIO.

Strong Arms
For 10c in stamps or coin

I will send, as long as they last, one of my charts
showing exercises that will quickly build up
shoulders, arms, forearms and bauds
without any apparatus. They are beautifully illus-
trated with twenty half-tone cuts Regular price, 2 5c.

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER
92 Barker Bldg., 110 West 42d St., N. Y. City

Either style, with any four letters or figures, and one or two
colors o£ enamel. Sterling Silver, 25c. each, $2.50
adoz.; Silver Plated, 10c. each, $1.00 a doz.
Special designs in Pins or Badges made for any School or So-
ciety, low prices. Send design for estimate. Catalogue free.
Bastlan Bros., leg South Ave., Rochester, N.Y.

COOPEROSITIES
Unique, Breezy Little Ads.

I write Ads filling two-inch double col-

umn space for a sc each More money
for larger space. They talk to people in
a natural tone Coal, Clothing, Jewelry,
Insurance, Real Estate, Ice, Groceries
and every line of trade can be advertised
for a little money. Form Letters, Maga-
zine Advertisements, etc.

GEO. H. COOPER, Pittsfield, Mass.

100 Post Cards FREE!
Send no money, but sell as handsome Campaign Buttons frr

5 cents each, send me the money when sold, and I will send im-
mediately FREE 100 Post Cards. You will not receive 100 cheap
comic cards for your work, but a nice assortment, including Art,
Lithographed, Flower, Birthday and Embossed Cards Write
quick and be first to earn 100 Cards State which you wish. Repub-
lican or Democratic buttons C Day, Box 729, New Market, N J

Culture is the “ Only Way ” to make big
money on little Capital. One acre is worth
$25,000, and yields more Revenue than a
100 acre farm with ten times less work.
You can take life easy and live in Comfort

on the large income from a small garden. Write to-day.

T. H. SUTTON, - 600 Sherwood Ave., Louisville, Ky.

GINSENG

FOLDING BATH TUB
Weight 16 Pounds. Costs Little.
Requires little water.

Write for special offer.

A. B. IRWIN, 103 Chambers St., New York City.

VENTRIL0QUI5M
Learned by any Man or Boy at Home. Small cost. Send
today 2-cent stamp for particulars and proof.
O. A. SMITH, ROOM 816 —2040 KNOXVILLE AV., PEORIA,ILK.

In order to introduce our delicious Choc-
olates, Bonbons and Nadja Caramels, in
every home in the United States, we will

send you on receipt of 50c. in Money or
Stamps, a handsome box filled. The

box itselfis a fine ornament to your Dresser. Sent postpaid.
BLANKE-WEKNEKER, 608 Market St., St. Louis, Mo.

CANDY

TYPEWRITERS makes
All the Standard Machines SOLD or RENTED ANYWHERB
at t.o & H'fVs prices. |yRENTAL APPLIED on price.
Shipped with privilege of examination. Write for Catalog 0
TIPEWRITER EMPORIUM, 92-94 Lake St., CHICAGO

DO YOUR OWN PRINTING
$5 press prints cards, labels, etc. Circular, book,
newspaper press $18. Money saver, maker. All
easy, rules sent. Write factory for press catalog,
type, paper, etc. THE PRESS CO., Meriden, Conn.

RfllMFIIf are used nowadays
by every modern up-

OOITCC! |"*V I"PP¥\[/!1CI to-date business
MT IVLCJCJ LLirrillUO man; they bring you
in constant touch with all public and private wants and
supply you with news bearing upon any line of business.
We read for our subscribers all the important papers published
in the United States and abroad. If you have never used
press clippings, drop us a postal and we will show you how they
pan be of advantage to you. Write for booklet and terms.

ROMEIKE INC.
110-112 West 26tli Street New York City

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Lord & Taylor
Wholesale Distributors

“Merode"
( Hand Finished )

Underwear
For

Women and Children

Its equivalent is not to be found—new re-

cruits daily bear witness to its efficiency

—

Its praises are sung in every quarter of the

globe—In the finished product is concentrated

every feature of merit necessary for your

comfort, Finish, Fit, Fabric, Style—It is sure

to please you— We herewith describe some
seasonable weights.

No. 505. Medium Weight Finest Combed Cot-
ton, Vests, Pants, Tights. Corset Covers : per
garment $ .50

Extra-sizes 65
Union Suits (all shapes) regular sizes 1.00

Extra-sizes 1.25

No. 562. White Light Weight Merino. Vests.
Pants, Tights, Corset Covers; per garment. . $ .85

Extra-sizes 1.00

Union Suits (all shapes) regular sizes 1.25
Extra-sizes 1.65

No. 566. White Medium Weight 50% Wool.
Vests, Pants, Tights, Corset Covers ; per
garment $ .75

Extra-sizes 1.00

Union Suits (all shapes) regular sizes 1.65

Extra-sizes 2.00

No. 567. White Medium Weight Merino 85%
Wool. Vests. Tights, Drawers, Corset Covers
per garment
Extra-sizes
Union Suits (all shapes) regular sizes

Extra-sizes

$1.00
1.25

2.00
2.50

If you cannot find at your dealer, write us

and we will direct you to nearest dealer, or

mail you a garment of any style described above,

postpaid on receipt of price.

Onyx ’ ’ Hosiery

Stamped on every yair

“Just as Good as Lord & Taylor’s”

This expression is used continually among the

Hosiery trade when anxious to impress a buyer
—LORD & TAYLOR’S is the “ ONYX ”

HOSIERY, it is the best Hosiery made, and
sets the standard for all Hosiery—if the trade
admits the superiority of the “ONYX” BRAND
you can bank on that endorsement.
True merit compels recognition—the follow-

ing numbers have helped make the “ ONYX ”

reputation—try them.

For Women
109/K. Women’s "Onyx” Black Sea Island Gauze

Cotton; spliced sole. 50c. per pair.

151/K. Women’s "Onyx” Black Gauze Cotton.
Garter top: spliced heel, sole and toe. 50c. per pair.

599/S. Women’s "Onyx” Black Gauze Lisle.
Garter top; spliced selvage, reinforced heel and toe:
unusual value: delightful weight. 50c. per pair.

310/13. Women’s "Onvx" Black Gauze Four-
Thread Lisle, superior quality, wear-resisting. 50c.
per pair.

StIk Lisle Hosiery
Feels Like Silk—Looks Like Silk

Wears Better Than Silk

409/K. Women’s "Onyx” Black. Tan and White
Silk Lisle, gauze weight; soft, glossy, flexible, durable;
double sole: spliced heel. 50c. per pair.

Out Size Lisle Hose

121/9. Women’s "Onyx” Black. Tan and White
Gauze Lisle, extra size—a spliced sole, heel and toe:
reinforced garter top. 50c. per pair.

130/K. Women’s "Onyx” Black Gauze Silk Lisle:
double sole; high spliced heel: soft, silky, extra wide
and elastic. 75c. per pair.

No. 106. Pure Thread Silk: Black. White. Tan. all

colors; Pure Dye; every pair guaranteed. $2.25 per pair.

Sold Everywhere. Ask your dealer or write to Dept. 5. We will direct you to
nearest Dealer or mail postpaid on receipt of price any number as above stated.

New York
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan



Cosmopolitan—Advertising Section

1835
R WALLACE

SILVER PLATE THAT RESISTS WEAR

WE don’t care so much to have 1835 R. WALLACE the most
popular plate as we do to have it used by discriminating

people. The designs are a little more exclusive than any
others—the workmanship finer—the silver more skillfully ap-

plied. That’s why 1835 R. WALLACE resists wear, and why,
on the table, it looks exactly like Sterling. Ask your dealer.

We publish a delightful little book on the care of silver. It will be sent

free to any woman who is particular about the appearance of her table.

R. WALLACE & SONS Mfg. Co., — Box 20 — WALLINGFORD, CONN.

The

Majestic

PERFECT
BAKER
FUEL SAVER

With water fronts
if wanted for pres-
sure or other boilers.

With A
Reputation”

Body made of
Charcoal Iron,
adding 300%
to life of Range

All top doors and frames
made of malleable iron.
Can't break or crack.

You don’t buy a range every year. Therefore when you buy one, buy the best. At first the Great
Majestic may cost you a very little more than an ordinary range, but in the end it is much cheaper.

It has durability and will out- last three ordinary ranges. It is scientifically built— no heat can escape
or cold air enter— will save half on your fuel bill. A perfectbaker— not one daygood — next day
poor — but always uniform. Will save you from disappointment and poorly cooked meals. Your Best
Guarantee: 1st — The reputation of the plant behind the range. 2d — Hundreds of thousands in use*
every one giving satisfaction. We want you to see The Great Majestic. If no dealer near you has
it, write us — we will send you free our booklet “Range Comparisons,” and tell you where you can
see a Majestic — the range that gives satisfaction and out-lasts all others.

THE MAJESTIC MFG. CO., St. Louis, Mo.
The Great Majestic Is For Sale In Nearly Every County In Forty States

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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VEGETABLE

SICILIAN

Does Not Change the Color of the Hair

Complete Formula
Glycerin. Has marked healing and soothing properties;

especially indicated for rashes, eruptions, and itching of the
scalp. Also has great food value, aiding nature in producing
a more luxuriant growth of hair.

Capsicum. Stimulant, tonic. Increases activity of all the
glands and tissues of the scalp.

Tea. Rosemary Leaves. Bay Rum. Especially valuable
in falling hair.

Sulphur. Absolutely essential for the prompt and total de-
struction of the “falling-hair germ” and the “dandruff germ.”

Boroglycerin. An antiseptic of high merit.
Alcohol. Stimulant. Antiseptic. Preservative.
Water. Perfume. R. P. Hall & Co., Nashua, N. H.

HAIR

RENEWER
Stops Palling Hair
Hall’s Hair Renewer promptly stops falling hair because

destroys the germs that produce this trouble. We certainly

believe that the intelligent and faithful use of this remedy will

prove eminently satisfactory in these cases.

Destroys Dandruff
Hall’s Hair Renewer at once removes all dandruff from the

scalp, and completely destroys the dandruff germs.

An Elegant Dressing
Does not interfere with curling or waving the hair.

Vour Doctor
Show this formula to your family physician. He is ac-

quainted with each ingredient, hence can give you a valuable

opinion concerning its use for falling hair, dandruff, etc. Ask
if there is a single injurious ingredient in it.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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(carry the heat
U FROM ROOMTORO

The

Slfobimjli Sortablc ^Radiator

Is a Complete Individual Hot Water
Plant

Made of pressed steel sheets weighing only one-third as

much as a cast-iron radiator, especially constructed for

heating isolated rooms; saves the expense and waste heat of the furnace, where heat is

wanted in one room, a certain part of the house or for a certain time only.

Heats as rapidly as a teakettle—uses either manufactured, natural or acetylene gas.

No pipe-fitting necessary. Can be connected to gas-pipes with flexible tubing or can be

connected by union joint if desired. Requires neither care nor attention.

COSTS LESS THAN THREE CENTS A DAY
on natural gas and is correspondingly economical on manufactured gas.

Readily Moved from Room to Room. In every house, no matter

what the system of heating may be, there is some part or room that requires additional

heat, either permanently or at certain times only. A room too cold for use is a dead loss

of space that is easily remedied with a

-fithburcjli Portable -Radiator

An ideal heating system for permanent use—or as an

auxiliary to a permanent heating plant for early fall or late

spring. They make the most healthful heat there is and

are used extensively in conservatories and hot-houses.

In the coldest days of winter, will keep the room at

an even temperature of 70 degrees or more. Can be

regulated instantly and easily.

No loss of heat through radiation between boiler and

radiator. No work or attention as with a furnace, hot

water or steam plant—and safer, more economical and
more convenient than either, costing about one-third as

much to install.

Write jor booklet giving complete description
,
sizes and price.

Jpifl^biiYfjli Portable Kddiator &
206 Penn Avenue, Pittsburgh

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Your Night’s Rest is Important
Choose a mattress as you would a house. Be
certain that it is built for comfort and built to last.

Only the Stearns & Foster allows you to prove its worth before you
buy. Seeing is believing, and the laced opening at the end of every
Stearns.& Foster lets you see exactly of what it is made before you
have paid a penny and we guarantee that the mattress is the same
throughout.

Pure, fresh, new cotton, crossed and recrossed by
our wonderful “ web process ” into clean, buoyant, elastic

sheets, forty to a layer and nine layers to every mattress.

It is the only process making a perfect mattress—firm yet springy,
yielding to the body yet upholding it in absolute relaxation. Dust,
moisture and germ proof—needs no renovating and will last a
lifetime.

60 Nights’ Free Trial
Just to show our absolute confidence in the Steams & Foster, we make
every mattress returnable at the end of sixty days after purchase. Put it

to any test you can think of during those two months and if you don’t
find it better than you even hoped for, tell us so, and we will take it back
and return your money promptly, cheerfully and without question.

Have It Sent C. O. D.
A postal request is enough—don’t send a cent of money. We will have
our agent in your locality promptly deliver the mattress at your door.
Don’t pay anything until you have examined it carefully. Decline it

then and there if it isn’t up to your expectations.
Just a postal telling the style you desire—we’ll take the trouble and

the risk. Don’t wait

—

do it now !

Handsome 38-page Catalogue and
Bedroom Furnishing Book Free.

STEARNS & FOSTER CO., Dept. C, Cincinnati, Ohio

Four Grades
of Superiority

Anchor Grade— Soft and
springy, better than most
#15 matuesses

Windsor Grade—We guar-
antee it better than any
other advertised make

prir ,

pri

.

ce

:
$13.50

Lenox Grade—A little bet-
ter, a little more comfort-
able, a little more dura-
ble than either nn
of the others, at

Style “A”—A mattress de
luxe in finest art tickings
and most elaborate fancy
finish. Superior to any
mattress, of any material,

Frier .

PriCe

:
$22-50

Mattresses made in two parts
t

JO cents extra.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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There
is

Beauty
in

every
Jar

m ; j

BY its therapeu-

tic action on

the skin Milkweed

Cream removes as

well as prevents

FRECKLES
and

SUNBURN

The skin is an important body organ. It discharges through
its 28 miles 0/ tiny pores

,
two pounds oj effete or waste matter

every 24 hours. Now, unless these pores are properly performing
their work, this waste matter stays in the skin and makes it sallow

,

muddy and yellowish.

Therefore, a healthy skin is necessary to a perfect complexion.
Exposure to the weather, the heat and cold, to dirt and dust

,
in-

doors and out
,
to the tainted air of the ballroom or the steam of the

kitchen, make a skin tonic an absolute necessity to the woman who
values her complexion.

Milkweed Cream
is a nourishing skin food with stimulating tonic properties.
Apply a little with the finger tips night and morning and it will

help the little pores to perform the work nature intends them to do.
Rubbing and kneading make the skin flabby and cause

large, unsightly pores. Many skin troubles are caused by rub-
bing stuff into the skin. Having no remedial virtue, this simply
dries up and clqgs the tiny pores, making the complexion worse
than it was before.

The therapeutic action of Milkweed Cream on the skin is

distinct and positive. The texture of the skin is kept always
soft, smooth and velvety, so that healthy summer tan only adds
to the natural attractiveness of a Milkweed Cream complexion.
The peculiar properties of Milkweed Cream keep freckles away,
relieve soreness and smartness due to sunburn.

Improves bad complexions—preserves good complexions

Milkweed Cream is put up in the most dainty fashion—white jars

that will be an ornament for the most exclusive dressing-table.

I ihpral Sflmnlp Fl*PP Just write a note giving your name and address andLIUGiai oampic nee enclosing a two-cent stamp for postage, and we will
send a sample free of charge, to prove how beneficial and beautifying Milk-
weed Cream really isl

F. F. INGRAM & CO., 40 Tenth Street, DETROIT, MICH.
Ingram’s Milkweed Cream is sold by all druggists, 50 cents

and $1.00 a jar, or sent postpaid

on receipt of price.

ZODENTA
is for particular people, for

those who care about the

little things which add to

the appearance of the well-

groomed man or woman.
It is a dentifrice in paste

form, different from the or-

dinary pastes because the

ingredients are blended to-

gether by intense heat, so

that Zodenta is always the

same.

It dissolves all injurious

deposits which discolor and

in time ruin the delicate

enamel, causing decayed

teeth. It prevents the for-

mation of tartar and destroys

all poisons and germs which

cause softened and diseased

gums.

If your druggist does not

keep Zodenta, send us 25

cents for a large {2V2 oz.)

tube postpaid. Your money
returned if you don’t like it

F. F. INGRAM & CO.

40 Tenth Street,

Detroit, Mich.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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is FREE to every

MODERN BATH-ROOMS
Every man and every woman who wants to have a

healthful, sanitary home should send at once for a
copy of this free book. Send for it now and read it.

This is the modern bathroom book. It contains over 100 beautifully illustrated

pages of information that every householder should have. You want a health-

ful, sanitary home. This book tells you how you can secure it. You want to

know whether your present sanitary conditions are what they ought to be.

This book tells you what you ought to know. If you are building or remodeling
your home, it gives you a mass of information that will be invaluable to you
in deciding on your sanitary arrangements. “Modern Bathrooms” completely
solves your sanitary problem for you. It is the most instructive and beautiful

book ever issued on this subject. And there is a copy—free—for every one.

“MODERN BATHROOMS ’’

gives actual photographs and describes in detail 16
different bathroom interiors ranging in price from
$69 to $542. No matter how much or how little you can
afford for your bathroom equipment, it tells you how
you can make your bathroom absolutely healthful
and sanitary, and how to get the best and most
valuable equipment for the least possible money.

“MODERN BATHROOMS 99

also contains many beautiful illustrations of mod*
ern kitchens and laundries. It tells exactly what
fixture to use for every purpose; how much
these fixtures cost, and how to plan, buy and ar-
range them in the most economical and attractive
way. Every householder should have a copy of

this book. It will pay you to send for and read it.

You cannot get this book from any publisher. You cannot buy it at any
price. But you can secure it free from us by writing for it today. Enclose
6c. postage and send us the name of your architect and plumber if selected. Write now.

Address, Standard SanitargipfaCo. Dept. F, Pittsburgh, Pa., U. S. A.
Offices and Showrooms in New York; tdtttd" Building, 35-37 West 31st Street.

Louisville : 325-329 West Main Street.
London, Eng.: 22 Holborn Viaduct, E. C.

Pittsburgh

:

949 Penn Avenue.
New Orleans: Cor. Baronne& St. Joseph Sts.
Cleveland : 648-652 Huron Road, S. E.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Plans forSlobeAVeroiekeLibraries

THIS is one of twenty-five original designs illustrating a series of

home libraries.

The cost of each sketch was $20.00, representing an ex-

penditure of $500.00 for the complete set of drawings.

We have reproduced the entire collection in hook form and will

mail one copy free of cost to any interested party.

From it you will gain many helpful suggestions on the proper and artistic treatment of

a library, and incidentally learn how easily and at what small cost it can be accomplished

by the use of Slobc^Vernickc sectional book cases which discriminating buyers recognize

as having the preference of those seeking choice furniture for the home.

Slobc^Vcrnickc sectional book cases are carried in stock by nearly 1 500 authorized

agents, but where not represented we ship on approval, freight paid. Uniform prices

everywhere.
Write Department N for above Plans and Catalogue.

Ifbe 0lobe^Wernicke Qo.
CINCINNATI.

BRANCH STORES: New York,380-382 Broadway. Chicago, 224-228 Wabash Ave. Boston ,91-93 Federal St.L
When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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rPHE thing to consider in purchasing a sound-reproducing
instrument is the fidelity with which it reproduces the

human voice in songs or speeches and the musical notes of
instruments. Until you have heard

T5C EDISON PHONOGRAPH
you cannot appreciate how far Mr. Edison has carried his invention in this respect.

Every note of music and every syllable of a speech is not only clear and distinct, but
also a perfect reproduction of the singer, band, orchestra or speaker who made the orig-
inal Record.

The mechanical excellence of the Phonograph, its delicate reproducers, sensitive wax
cylinder Records and smooth, indestructible reproducing point— all exclusive features—
give the Edison a richness of tone and a faithfulness of reproduction of all sounds not to
be found in any other type of machine.

SEPTEMBER EDISON RECORDS READY AUGUST 25th.
Hear them at the nearest Edison store and pick out those you lik

There’s no end of fun in making your own records. Ask your dealer to show you how easily
and cheaply this can be done in your own home with the Edison Phonograph and with
Edison Record Blanks.

Ask your dealer or write to us for the new catalogue of Edison Phonographs, The Phono-
gram, describing each Record in detail; the Supplemental Catalogue, listing the new Septem-
ber Records, and the Complete Catalogue, listing all Edison Records now in existence.

National Phonograph Co., 57 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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AN IVORY SOAP FABLE
(’With apologies to Aesop and Geo. Ade)

NCE upon a Time, there lived a

Man who Determined to be

Economical. He resolved to

Frequently walk to and from

the Office to save Car Fare.

At the End of a month,

he had Saved nearly, but not

quite, enough Money to have his Shoes

half-soled. They needed it.

Shortly afterward, his Wife became

Economical, also. She made up her Mind

to Save Money on Soap. She Decided

to Wash her Dishes with ordinary laundry

soap rather than with Ivory Soap, as had

been her Custom for Years.

At the End of Six Months, she had

Saved nearly, but not quite, enough Money

to have her Hands “treated.”

They needed it. They were very Red,

The Combination of Hot Water and ordinary laundryvery Coarse and very Rough,

soap had been too much for Them,

When she got back from the Beauty

Shop, she did a little figuring. She found

that in the Course of twenty-six weeks, she

had saved 43 cents. She did not Know
where the Money was, but she Knew she

had Saved it.

She also Knew that she had lost her

Temper fifty-two times because her

Husband had Said Things about the china

;

and eighty-three other times because her

Hands were “all shrivelled up.”

So she stopped Trying to Economize

on Soap.

Moral: The Best—which is Ivory Soap—is
none too good for the Woman who does her own
work. The second best is not half good enough.

Ivory Soap

99 4>rS. Per Cent. Pu

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Iliams *sSK*
The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face

"

The man who shaves desires two things in a
shaving soap

:

A rich, creamy lather that softens the beard to
make shaving easy, and
A soothing, emollient effect that leaves the skin
in good condition after shaving.
Williams Shaving Stick combines these two
qualities to perfection.

Williams’ Shaving Stick comes in the Nickeled
Box, Hinged Cover.
Tt can also be had in the leatherette-covered box as formerly.
Williams’ Shaving Sticks sent on receipt of price, 25c., if your druggist
does not supply you. A sample stick (enough for 50 shaves) for 4c.
in stamps.

Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY,
Department A, Glastonbury, Conn.

ou can get an attractive

soap box free by buying
4 cakes of

- Williams*

JerseyCream
Toilet Soap

Every day more people are learning the value of Williams’ Jersey
Cream Toilet Soap. There are still many who are unfamiliar with
its fine qualities. To persuade these people to become acquainted
with it, the druggist will give them, for a limited time, a beautiful,
nickeled traveling soap box with every four cakes they buy. If anyone
buys four cakes, he will be sure to try it and so will his family, and not
one will be willing to give it up. That is why we make this offer.

Ask your dr ggist. jf he ft *is t supply you, send 60c. in stamps
and we will send the 4 cakes r soap and soap box by return mail.

Address THE J.
* LLIAMS COMPANY,

Department lastonbury, Conn.


